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feaeral  Servants  to  Vfurm. 


V  RA  MAT  I  S    P  ER  50  Mi£. 

T  I  MO  Nj  d  noble  Athenian. 

Apcmantus,  a  cburlifl)  Pbilofopber. 

Scmpronius,  another  Jjattering  Lori,_ 

Alcibiades,  an  Athenian  GineriU* 

FIavius»  Steward  to  TimoD. 

FlaminiiUi 

Lucilius,     j  ■  TimonV  Servant£^ 

Servilhis, 

Caphis, 

Varro, 

Fhilotas, 

Titus, 

Lucius, 

Hottenfius, 

Ilidore,      j 

Ventidius,  oneofTttmiCsfolft  Friends. 

Cupid  and  Matkers. 

fInevtSt   Senators^  Poet,  Painter^  JevieUer,  Mercer  end 
'    Merchant ;  with  divers  Servants  and  JtUndants. 

SCENE   Athens,  and  the  Pf^eods  not  far  from  it. 

Jie  bint  of  fart  of  tbis  play  taken  from  Lucian'j  Didogut 
ef  Timon.  Pope. 

T  I  M  O  N 
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TIM  ON  o£  ATHENS. 

A    C    T     I.      S  C  E    N  E     I. 

ji  Halt  in  Timoa'j  Houfe. 

JSnter  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  Merchant,  and  Mercer, 
at  fiveral  deors. 

tP  o  B  T. 
SOODday,  Sir. 
H    Pain.  I  am  glad  ye  are  well. 

Poet.  I  have  not  feen  you  long,  how  gtw 

the  world  ? 
Pain,  It  wears.  Sir,  as  it  grows. 
Poet.  Ay,  that's  well  known. 
But  what  particular  rarity  ?  what  fo  flrange. 
Which  manifold  Record  not  matches  ?  fee, 
Magick  of  bounty  !  all  thefe  fpirits  thy  power 
Hath  conjur'd  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant. 
Ptnn.  I  know  them  both ;  th*  other's  a  jeweller. 
Mer.  O  'tis  a  worthy  Lord  \ 
Jew.  Nay,  that's  moft  fixt. 

Mer.  A  moft  incomparable  man,  brcath'd  as  it  were 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate  goodnefs. 
Jew.  I  have  a  jewel  here. 
Mer.  O  pray  let*s  fee'r. 
For  the  Lord  Timon^  Sir  ? 

Jew.  If  he  will  touch  the  eftimate :  but  for  that  -^— 
A  3  Poet, 
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6  TiMON   tf/'ATHENS. 

Pott.  When  wc  for  recompencc  have  prais'd  the  vile. 
It  ftains  the  glory  in  that  happy  verfe 
Which  aptly  fii^  the  good.  \Repeatii^  to  Umfelfi 

A£t.  'TJs  a  good  form.  [iMiking  on  tbejevm^ 

Jew.  And  rich ;  here  is  a  water,  look  ye. 

Pain.  You're  rapt,  Sir>  infomeworlc,  fomededicaticn 
To  the  great  Lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  tlipt  idly  from  me. 
Our  pocTie  is  as  a  gum,  which  iflues 
From  whence  'tis  nourilhed.    The  fire  I'th*  flint 
Shews  not  'till  it  be  ftruck :  our  gentle  flame 
ProTokes  it  fcif,  — —  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it ' 'chafes.''    What  have  you  there?   [fonh? 

Pain.  A  piAure,  ^r :  — *  'arid  when''  comes  your  book 

Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  prefcntmcnt.  Sir. 
Let's  lee  your  piece. 

Paia.  'Tis  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So  *tis. 
This  comes  oiT  well  and  excellent. 

Pain.  Indiff'rent. 

Poet.  Admirable  !  how  this  grace 
Speaks  his  own  Itanding  !  what  a  mental  power 
This  eye  flioots  forth !  how  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip!  to  th'  dumbncli  of  the  g^flure 
One  might  interpret. 

Pain.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  lift: 
Here  is  a  touch  —  is*t  good  ? 

Poet.  I'll  fay  of  it. 
It  tutors  nature,  artificial  ftrift 
Lives  in  chefc  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  ctrtaia  Senators. 
Pain.  How  this  Lord  is  followed  ! 
Poet.  The  fenators  of  Athens!  happy  *  'man  !^ 
Pain.  Look,  morel 

Poet.  You  fee  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of  v'lCtton* 
'    I  have, 
1  chalei.  .  ..tU tJit.  7ht»h.  tmeitJ.  2  when 

3  men !   ...aid  *dit.  Tttoi.  tmtwi. 
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Tiucn  of  At n%Ks.  y 

1  have,  in  this  m^  work,  Qofi'd  aattmaa 

W^hom  tiiia  bencuh  world doch  embnceand  hdg 

Wich  amplest  entertauunent.    My  free  drift  !. 

Ha.lcs  not  particularly,  but  mores  it  felf 

Inawidefea  (tf  wax*}  no  krelM  malice 

lofefb  one  comtna  m  the  coiuie  1  hold » 

^^Ic"^  flia  an  eagle-flight,  bold  and  forth  oHy 

Leaving  no  track  behind. 

Pain.  How  ihalt  J  underftaad  you? 
Poet.  I'll  unbolt  to  you. 

ITou  lee  bow  all  conditions,  how  all  minds* 

As  well  of  glib  and  QippVy  ■  ^nums,^  as 

Of  graTc  aod  auftere  quality,  tender  down 

Their  fervice  to  Lord  Tmim  ;  his  targe  fortune 

TJpon  hit  good  and  gracioui  aatuie  hangti^. 

Subdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 

All  forts  of  hearts  j  yea,  from  the  gla&-Gic'd  Batterer 

To  jfpemaKtU],  that  few  things  k>ve3  better 

Than  to  ^  'make  himfelf  abhotr'd  i^  ev*n  he  drops  down 

The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 

Mod  rich  in  Ttiiurfs  nod. 

Pais.  I  faw  them  fpeak  together. 
Peel.  1  liave  upon  a  high  and  plea&nt  hill 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd.    The  bafe  o'  ch*  mount 
Is  rank'd  with  atl  dcfcrts,  all  kind  of  natures, 
That  labour  on  the  bofom  of  this  fphcre 
To  propagate  their  ftates  \  imongft  them  all, 
Whofe  eyes  arc  on  this  fov'rcign  Lady  fixt, 
One  do  I  perfonaie  of  Timoifi  Jratne, 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  iv*ry  hand  wafb  to  her, 
Whofe  prefent  grace  to  prefent  flares  and  fervann 
Tranflaies  his  rivals. 

Pain.  *Tis  concciv'd  ^  '  to  th'^  Icopc  : 
This  throne,  this  fortune,  and  this  hill,  methinks. 
With  one  man  becken'd  from  the  reft  bek>w 

A  4  Bowing 

(a)  jfun'tittfy  thfj  •turtle  a/en  •aM»n  tai/n  luM  mn  if*nfyh. 
4  But  ;  creatures,  6  abhor  tumfelti 

7  Xa  .  . .  eld  tdit.  ^bi»b.  tmetti, 
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S  TiMoN  <if  Athbns; 

Bowing  hisheadagainftthe  fteepy  mount. 

To  climb  his  hap{nndsi  would  be  well  cxpreft 

In  our  condition. 

Poet.  Nay,  but  hear  me  on : 
All  diofe  which  were  his  fellows  bat  of  late. 
Some  better  than  his  value,  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  drides,  his  lobbies  Bll  with  tendance* 
Rain  lacrificialwhirp'ringE  in  his  ear. 
Make  lacred  even  his  ftirrop,  and  through  him 
Drink  the  free  air. 

Pain.  Ay  marry,  wbatof  thefe? 

Poet.  When  FerlUKe'm  her  ftiift  and  change  of  mooci 
Spurns  down  her  late  belov'd,  all  his  dependants 
(Which  labour'd  after  to  the  mountain's  top, 
£v*non  their  knees  and  hands,)  let  him  (lip  down. 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot. 

Paai.  'Tis  common : 
A  thoufand  moral  paintings  I  can  fliew,  \ 

That  Ihall  demonftrate  thele  quick  blows  of  fortune 
More  pregnantly  than  words.    Yet  you  do  well 
To  ihew  Lord  Timo/f,  that  *  'rocn's^  eyes  have  fcen 
The  foot  above  the  h^. 

SCENE        II.  ■ 

Trutitpeli  found.     £a/<rTimon  addreffing  b'ltnfelf  courdoujlj 
to  every  Suitor. 
Htm.  Imprifon'd  is  he,  fay  you?  [To a  Mejfenger* 

Mef.  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  five  talents  is  his  debt. 

His  means  moft  fhort,  his  creditors  molt  ftraight : 

Your  honourable  letter  he  defires 

To  thofc  have  Ihut  him  up,  which  failing  to  him 

Periods  his  comfort. 
Ttm.  Noble  Ventidius  f  well         ■    ■ 

I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  (hake  off 

My  friend  when  he  moft  needs  me.    1  know  him 

A  gentleman  that  well  dcferves  a  help» 

"  Which 
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TiMON   of  ATHENf.  j 

"WTHich  he  ftiall  have.    Til  pay  the  deb^  and  free  bim. 

yi^/.  Your  Lordfliip  ever  binds  him. 

^Tim.  Cbmmend  me  to  him  I  will  fend  hb  naSom^ 
And  being  enfranchiz'd,  bid  him  come  co  met 
*'I*is  Dot  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up, 
Buc  fo  fupport  hioi  after.    Fare  you  well. 

Afe/,  AU  happinefi  to  your  Honour.  tEiat, 

Enter  an  old  Athenian.- 

O.  Jtb.  Ljord  TiMDS,  hear  me  fpeak. 

Tin.  Freely,  good  fiuher. 

O.  Jtb.  Thou  haft  a  fervanc  nam'd  LuciBus, 

STn*.  Ihavefo:  what  of  him?  * 

O.  jitb.  Mod  noble  TiMor,  call  the  man  be^e  thee. 

Itim,  Attends  he  here  or  no  J  Uiniius  I 

Enter  Lucilius. 

Lmc.  Here,  at  your  Lordihip's  fervice. 

O.  Jib.  This  Allow  here,  Lord  Trnum,  this  thy  creature 
By  n^fat  frequents  my  houfe.     I  am  a  man 
That  irom  my  firft  tuve  been  inclin'd  Co  thrllt. 
And  my  etlate  deferves  an  heir  more  rais'dj 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Stm.  Well :  what  further  ? 

0.jitb.  Ope  only  daughter  hare  I,  no  kin  eUe, 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'  th*youngeft  for  a  brid^ 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  dcareft  coft. 
In  qualities  of  the  beft     This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pray  thee,  noble  Ix>rd« 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  refort ; 
My  felf  have  fpoke  in  vain. 

?;»».  The  man  is  honeft. 

O.Atb.  Therefore  he  will  » 'obey^  ?iffw». 
His  honefty  rewards  him  in  it  felf, 
Jt  muft  not  \xM  my  daughter. 

fm.  Docs  Ihe  love  him  f 

O.Atb, 
9be 
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O.  ^tb.  She  is  young,  and  apt : 
Our  precedent  pafiions  do  in[tru&  us, 
Whtt  levity's  in  yoiith. 

Ttm.  Love  you  the  maid  ? 

Lmc.  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  and  fhe  accepts  of  it. 

O.  Sb.  If  in  her  marriage  my  confent  be  miffing, 
I  call  the  Gods  to  witnefs,  I  wil]  chufe 
Mine  heir  Irom  forth  the  beg^u3  of  the  world* 
And  difpoflefs  her  ail. 

Ttm,  How  niall  Ihc  be  endowed. 
If  ihc  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband  } 

O.  jitb.  Three  talents  on  the  prefcnt,  in  future  all. 

Tim.  This  genticman  of  mine  bath  fcrv'd  me  long  t 
To  build  his  fortune  I  will  ftratn  a  little, 
For'tisabond  in  men.     Give  him  thy  daughter : 
What  you  bellow,  in  him  1*11  counterpoife. 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

0.  Jib.  Moft  noble  Lord, 
Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  fhe  is  his. 

y/w.  My  hand  to  thee,  mine  honour  on  my  promiJe. 

Luc.  Humbly  I  thank  your  Lordlhip :  never  may 
That  ftate  or  fortune  fall  into  my  iceeping, 
'Which  is  not '  'own'd''  to  you !       [Ex.  Lac.attdO.  Ath. 

PM/.Vouchfafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  your  Lordftiipl 

Tin.  I  thank  you,  you  fhall  hear  from  me  aooa : 
Go  not  away.     What  have  you  there,  my  friend  ? 

Pam.  A  piece  of  painting,  which  I  do  befeech 
Your  Lordfhip  to  accept. 

Tim.  Paintrng  is  welcome. 
The '  'painted^  is  almofl  the  natural  man : 
For  fince  diihonour  trafficks  with  man's  nature 
He  is  but  out-fide :  pcncii'd  iigures  are 
£v*n  fuch  as  they  give  out.    I  like  yourwork. 
And  you  (hall  Bnd  I  like  it :  wait  attendance 
Till  you  hear  further  from  me. 

Pain.  The  godi  preferve  ye  1 

fim.  Well  &re  you,  gentkmaa ;  Give  me  your  hand. 


We 


.tUtdit.  Ifart.  tmtnd. 
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We  muft  needs  dine  together  :  Sir,  your  jewel 
Hath  fuffer'd  under  -praife. 

Jmr.  What,  my  Lord  ?  difpraire  ? 

Tin.  A  meer  fatiety  c^  commendations. 
If  I  fbouldpay  you  fbr't  as  *ti$  csoU'd, 
U  nould  undo  me  quite, 

7«o.  My  Lord,  'tis  rated 
As  thofe  which  lell  wonld  give  :  but  you  well  kt»w. 
Things  of  like  value,  dicing  in  the  owners. 
Are  by  their  maflen  priz'd  t  Believe*c,  dear  Lard 
Yon  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it. 

3wi.  Well  mock'd.  (tonguCt 

Aier,   No,   my  good  Lord,  he  fpeaks  dK  cooimoa 
Which  all  men  fpeak  with  him. 

Ttm.  Look  whocoRKshme. 

SCENE    xa 

fnf/tf- Apemantus. 

Will  you  be  chid? 

Jew.  We*]]  bear  it  with  your  LordihJp. 

Mfr,  He'll  fpare  none. 

yiOT.  Good-morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apematttus  f 

Apem,  'Till  I  be  gentle,  (lay  for  thy  good-morrow  j 
Wlwn  "lam^  7'imon's  dog,  and  thefe  knaves  honeft. 

Tim.  Why  doft  thou  call  them  knaves  ?  thou  know*ft 

Apem.  Are  they  not  Jtbeniam  f  [them  ooL 

Ttm.  Yes. 

Apem.  Tiien  I  repent  not. 

JctB.  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Thou  know'ft  I  do,  I  callM  thee  bythy  name. 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  j^emantus. 

Apem.  Ofnothing  fo  much,  as  thati  am  notlike  Tifnos. 

Tim.  Whither  an  going? 

j/hem.  To  knock  out  an  hont^  Athenian*^  braios. 

7tm.  That's  a  deed  thou'It  die  for. 

Apem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the  law. 

Tim.  How  likeft  thou  this  piAure,  Apemantus  f 

Apm, 
I  diwiut 
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12  TiMON  tf/ Athens. 

jfpem.  The  ♦  'better,^  for  the  innocence. 
3iffl.  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it  i 
Apem.  He  wrought  better  that  made  the  painter,  and 
yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 
Pain.  Y*arcadog. 

Apem.  Thy  motho'a  of  my  generatioa :  what's  ihe,  iP 
1  be  a  dog  P 
Ttm,  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemanim  ? 
Apem.  No,  1  eat  not  Lords. 
Tim.  Ifthoufliould'A,  thou'dfl:  anger  Ladies. 
Apem.  Oi  they  eat  Lords,  fo  they  come  by  great  bdlies. 
Jim.  Thai?s  a  lafcivious  apprehcnfion. 
^em.  So  thou  apprehcnd'ft  it   Take  it  for  thy  labour. 
Tim.  How  doft  thou  like  this  jewel,  Apemantus? 
Apem.  Not  fo  well  as  plain-dealing,  which  will  not  coft 
a  man  a  doit. 

'Tim.  What  doft  thou  think  'tis  worth  ? 
Apem.  Not  worth  my  thinking  —  How  now,  poet  ? 
Poet.  How  now,  philofophcr  T 
Apem.  Thou  lieft. 
Poet.  Art  thou  not  one? 
Apem,  Yes. 
Poet.  Then  1  lie  not. 
Apem.  Art  not  a  poet  } 
Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  lieft ;  look  in  thy  laft  work,  when 
thou  haft  fcign'd  him  a  worthy  itllow. 
Poet.  That's  not  fcign'd,  he  is  fo. 
Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thee  for 
-thy  labour.    He  that  lores  to  be  flattered  is  worthy  o*  th' 
Batterer.  Heav'ns,  that  I  were  a  Lord  ! 
Tim.  What  would'ft  do  then,  Apemantus  ? 
Apem.  Ev'n  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hate  a  Lord  with 
my  heart. 
Tm.  What,  thyfclf? 
Apem.  Ay. 
Tim.  Wherefore? 

Apem, 
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Apem.  That  I  had  ^  *h  hungry  i>  wk  to  be  a  Lord. 
Art  ihounot  a  merchant  ? 

Aftr.  Ay,  Apemantus. 

jipem.  TrafHck  confound  thee,  if  the  Gods  wJII  not! 

J^er.  If  traffick  do  it,  theGods  do  it.  {[thee! 

^pem.  Traffick'sthyGod,  * 'andfothy^Godcootound 
^rumpeh  found.    Enttr  a  Mejfetigtr. 

y»»r.  What  trumpet's  that? 

Mef.  'Tis  jSIcibiadest  and  feme  twenty  horfe. 
All  of  companionfhip. 

Tim.  Pray  entertain  them,  give  them  guide  tous  } 
You  muil  needs  dine  with  me  :  go  not  you  hence 
*Till  I  have  thankt  you  ;  and  when  dinner's  done 
Shew  rat  this  piece.     I'm  joyful  of  your  fights. 

Enter  Alcibiades  vitb  the  Tifi. 
Moft  wdcome.  Sir  !  \_Bew.i^  and  tmhaa/^t 

Aptm.  So,  fo !  Aches  cmtraft,  and  Itarve  your  fupple 
joints  !  that  there  (hould  be  fmall  love  amongfl  tnefe  fweec 
knaves,  and  all  this  courtefie !  the  ftraio  of  man's  bred  ouc 
into  baboon  and  monkey. 

Ate.  You '  'have  even  lav'-d^  my  bogbg,  and  I  feed 
Moft  hungerly  on  your  fight. 

lim.  Right  welctune.  Sir. 
£re  we '  Mo  part,^  weil  Ihare  a  bounteous  time 
In  diflirent  pleafurcs.    Pray  you,  let  us  in.         [_Exeunt^ 

SCENE        IV. 
AUM  Apemantus.    Enter  Lucius  and  Lucullus, 

Lae.  What  time  a  day  is't,  Apemantus  ^ 
Apem.  Time  to  be  honeft. 
IJu.  *  'Ay,  that,"*  time  ferves  ftill. 
Aptm.  The  '  ''more^  accurfcd  thou  that  flillomitt'lt  it. 

Lmul. 

S  Off  VtgTj  .,.*Id  tdii.  Warh.  *mtnd.       6  aod  tby, 
7  ktvc£v*d       8<iei»rE .  . .  aldidit.  Tinb.tmnd. 
9  Thu  I  moll 
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tueui.  Thou  art  going  to  Lord  fimmfa  feaft. 

jfyem.  Ay,  to  lee  meat  (ill  knaves,  and  wine  heat  fools. 

Lucul.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well, 

Apem.  Ttiouart  a  fool  tobtd  mefarewcl  twice. 

Lucul.  Why,  jfpemantutf 

^em.  Thoa  fhould'ft  have  kept  erne  to  th;  iclT,  for  I 
mean  to  give  thee  none. 

Imc.  Hang  thy  felf. 

Jpem.  No,  I  will  do  notbbgat  tby  bidding:  makethy 
mjuefts  to  thy  friend.  [hence. 

Lucul.  Away,  unpeaccable  dog,  or  —  I'll  fpum  thee 

j/pem,  Iwill  By,  likeadog,  tbeheelso'th' a&. 

[Exit  Apem. 

Luc.  He's  oj^wlite  *  'to  all  humanity.^ 
Come,  fliall  we  in,  and  tafte  Lord  7i;BOTt*s  bounty  ? 
He  fure  outgoes  the  very  heart  of  kindnefs. 

Ijieal.  He  pours  it  out.    Pluttu,  the  God  of  gold, 
Isbuthlsftew*rd:  no  meed  but  he  repays 
Stven-fold^xiveitrelf  1  no  gift  to  him* 
Butbreedsthegivera  return  exceeding 
All  ufe  of  quittance. 

Lu(.  The  nobleft  mind  be  carries, 
That  ever  governed  man. 

Lucul.  Long  may  he  live  in  fottunes!  Ihall  we  in  ? 

Lue,  I'll  keep  you  company.  [£w«fi/. 

SCENE       V. 

Mother  Room  in  Timon'f  Roufe. 

Hatithop  pla^ng,  lead  Mufick,     A  great  Banquet  Jirffi 

in  i   and  then  tnter  Timon,    Luciui,  Lucullus,  Sem^ 

pronim  and  ether   Athenian  SenatorSy  Vfitb  Vauidius. 

Tim  comei,  dropping  after  all,  Apemantus  di/cententedly. 

Ven.  Moll  honoured  fimon,  it  bath  plcasM  the  Gods 
To  call  my  father*s  age  unto  Jong  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich. 

2  tobuttunity.  Then 
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Tbezi  aa  in  gratcTuI  virtue  ]  am  bound 
To  your  free  bean,  I  do  reiiim  tbofe  ulents. 
Doubled  with  thanks  and  ferrice,  froaa  whufi;  help 
1  deriv'd'litwty. 

Two.  O,  by  no  means, 
Hooeft  A>»//<iisi :  fou  miftake  itiy  lovcv 
I  gave  k  freely  ever,  and  there's  none 
Cmi  truly  fay  he  gives,  if  he  receives : 
If  our  btttcrs  play  at  that  game,  we  mnft  oet  dare 
To  imiate  diecn.    Faults  that  are  rich,  arc  fair. 

¥09.  A  noble  fpirit. 

Tim.   Nay,  Ctttmony  was  but  devif^d  tt  firA, 
Ta  fit  a  glols  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes, 
Recandnggoodadi,  forry  ere  'cislhown: 
But  wbm  there  b'  true  friendlhip,  tbeie  needs  none. 
Yrzjt  fiti  more  welcome  are  ye  oo  my  fortunes. 
Than  tbey  to  me.  {^beyfit  dowiu 

Zjtc.  We  always  have  amkSt  it. 

jfpeM.  Ho,  ho,  confeft  it  ?  han^d  it,  have  you  not  ? 

Ttn.  O'Apemantui!  you  are  wcJcome. 

A$em.  No  :  you  fluU  not  make  me  welcome.  I  come 
to  have  thee  thnift  me  out  of  doors. 

Tim.  Fie,  th'art  a  churl ;  ye  have  got  a  humour  there 
Does  not  become  st  man,  'tis  much  to  blame : 
They  &y,  my  Lords,  that  Ira  furor  brevis  efi. 
But  yonder  man  is  ever  angry.    Go, 
And  let  him  have  a  table  by  himfelf : 
For  be  does  neither  aSc6t  company. 
Nor  b  he  fit  for  it  indeed, 

Apem.  Let  me  ftay  at  thy  peril,  Ttmon:  I  come  to 
(^(erve,  I  give  thee  warning  on't. 

ftiR.  I  tSce  no  heed  of  thee  \  th'art  an  jtibenian,  there- 
fore welcome  \  I  my  felf  would  have  no  power,  pt*ythee 
kt  ray  meat  nutke  me  illent. 

j^tm.  1  fcora  thy  meat,  'twould  dioak  me:  for  I 
Aould  ne'er  flatter  tface,  O  you  Gods !  what  a  number 
of  mat  eac  Timca,  and  he  kes  '  'ii^  noti  Jc  grieves  me 
Ofee  "  > 

.     ,  I'aa.  So 
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So  many  (lip  their  meat  in  one  man's  blood. 

And  all  ttie  madneb  is,  he  cheers  them  up  too. 

I  wonder  men  dare  truft  themfelves  with  men  : 

Mechinks  thejr  Ihould  invite  them  witbouc  kturcs* 

Good  for  their  meat,  and  fafer  for  their  lives. 

There's  much  exaisple  for't,  the  fellow  that 

Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledget 

The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught. 

Is  tb'  readieft  man  to  kill  him !  *T  has  been  prov*d. 

Were  I  a  gmt  man,  I  £houId  fear  to  drink. 

Left  they  fliould  ipy  my  wind-pipe's  dangerous  nOCesi 

Great  men-Jhoutd  drink  with  harsefs  on  their  throats. 

?(iB.  My  Lcrd,  in  heart  \  and  let  the  health  go  rcHiod. 

LuchI.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  Lord. 

jipem.  Flow  this  way!— 'a  brave  fellow!  he  kccft  hia 
tides  well  i  thofe  healths  will  make  thee  and  thy  &atc 
look  ill,  TtmoH.    Here's  thu  which  is  coo  weak  to  be  a 
finner,  honeft  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'th'  mire : 
This  and  my  food  are  equal,  there's  no  odds  j 
Feafts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  Godst 

Apemaatus'j  Grace. 

Immortal  Gods,  I  crave  no  pelf  i 
I  pray  for  no  man  tut  myfelfi 
Grant  J  may  never  prevf  fo/onj, 
STd  trvfi  man  on  bis  eatb  or  bond; 
Or  a  btrlotfor  her  weeping, 
Ora  dtg  thatfeems  ajteepit^t 
Ora  k^per  vntb  my  freedom. 
Or  my  friends  if  Ifiould  need  *em. 
jlmen<,  Amen:  SofaUto*t: 
Rich  men  fxn,  tnd  J  eat  root. 

Much  good  dich  thy  good  heait,  ufyemantus  ! 
fim.  Capcun  .^cihiades,  your  heanfs  in  the  field  Mnr. 
Ale.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  fcrvice,  my  LonL 
Tim.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breaks  of  enemies,  than 

tdiooeroffi-iendst 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


TiMON  tf/ Athens.  -17 

Ak.  So  they  were  W^ing  new,  my  Lord,  there's  no 
meat  like  *cin.  I  could  wilh  my  friend  at  fuch  a  fraft. 

Ap€m,  Would  all  tbcfc  flatterers  were  thine  eneftiics 
then  s  that  thou  might'd  kill  'em,  and  bid  me  to  'em  1 

1^.  Might  we  but  hare  the  happinefs,  my  Lord,  thac 
you  would  once  ule  our  hearts,  whereby  we  might  ex- 
prds  Ibme  part  of  our  zeals,  we  fiiould  think  our  felres 
St  ever  perfcdl. 

Tim.  Oh,  no  doiibt,  my  gpod  friends,  but  the  Gods 
themfelres  have  provided  that  I  ihall  have  9s  much  help 
from  you:  how  ha'd  yoa  been  my  friends  elfc?  why 
have  you  that  ^  'chara^r  and^  title  from  thoufands, 
did  not"  you  chiefly  belong  to  my  hrart  ?  I  have  told 
more  of  you  to  my  felf,  than  you  can  with  modefty 
fpcalt  in  your  own  behalf.  And  thus  hx  I  confirm  you ; 
oh  you  Gods,  (think  I^)  what  need  we  have  any  friends, 
if  we  ihould  never  have  need  of  'cm  ?  they  would  moft 
Tcfemble  fwcct  inflrumetits  hung  up  in  cales,  that  keep 
tbdr  founds  to  themfelves.  Why,  I  hive  often  wifht  my 
fcif poorer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you:  we  are 
born  to  do  beneBts.  And  what  better  or  properer  can 
we  call  otu*  own,  than  the  riches  of  our  friends  ?  O,  what 
a  prrcious  comfon  'tis  to  have  fo  many,  like  brothers, 
fommanding  one  another's  fortunes  !  O  joy,  e'en  made 
s  'a  joy''  ere't  can  be  bwn  j  mine  eyes  cannot  hold 
water,  methinks:  to  forget  their  faults,  1  drink  to  you. 

^pem.  ^  Thou  weepdt  but  to  make  them  drink  thee, 
Timen> 

ImcuI.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes, 
And  at  that  inftaritlike  a  babe  fprung  up. 

Aptm.  Ho,  tw !  1  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a  bailard. 

3  Li^d.  i  promife  you,  my  Lord,  you  mov'd  me  much. 

Aptm,  Muchl 

Sound  Tucket, 

Tim.  What  nxans  that  trump  i  how  now  f 

ichuitaUe  j  uny 

Thos  weep'ft  U  make  tbm  drink,  fimitt 

VoL.V.  B  Eniir 
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Enter  Strvant. 

Sir.  Pleafe  you,  my  Lch^,  thcK  are  certain  Ladies 
ntoft  defirous  of  admtKance. 

fim.  Ladies  ?  what  arc  their  willt  ? 

Ser.  There  comes  with  them  2  fore'runner,  my  Lort^ 
which  heaps  that  office  te  figmfic  their  picafiires. 

Tim.  I  pray  Jet  them  be  admitted. 

SCENE       VI. 
Enter  Qipid  wHb  a  Matk  of  Ladia. 

Cup.  Hail  to  the.  worthy  tirnvn^  and  te  all 
Thai  of  his  bountJe&  tt&x  I  the  five  bell  fenfes 
Acknowledge  thee  their  pupon,  and'  do  come 
Freely  to  gratulaie  thy  plenteous  boTom. 
'  ''Th*  car,  aflc,  touch,  fmetl,^  pleia'd  from  thy  tabic  rtfc': 
Thele  only  now  conx  but  te  feaft  thine  eyes.  [tanes. 

Tim.  They're  welcocne  aU;  kt  'em  have  kind  admilt- 
Let  mufick.  make  their  welcome. 

Lut.  You  fee,  my  Lord,  how  amply:  you're  belov'd. 

Jpem.  Hoyday !  *  'why,  what^  a  fweep  of  vanity 
Comes  this  way  t » 'And  thcy^  dimce,  they  are  mad  WQint& 
JLilee  madacfs  is  the  glory  of  this  )i&. 
As  ttiis  pomp  Hicws  to  a  little  oy]  aod  raoc 
We  make  our  felves  fools,  to  difpfM't  our  ieivey; 
And  fpend  our  flattcnes,  to  drink  thofc  men. 
Upon  whoii:  agp  we  void  it  up  agatn„ 
"With  poifonous  fpight  and  envy.  Who  lives,  that's  not 
Depraved,  or  depraves?  who  dies,,  that  beai-s 
Jioi  one  fpurn  to  their  graves  of  thieir  friendfi  gift  ? 
1  iTiould  tear,  thofe  that  dance  before  mt  now 
Would  one  day  ftamp'  iq>oo  Qoc :  'T  has  been  done  i 
Men  Ihut  their  doors  agaioJl  a  fotting  fim. 


7  There  tafte,  tcticli  all,     .  .  ,  *ld  tiit.  Warh.  t. 

8  what  9  Timf 


the 
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The  Lords  rife  from  table^  v)itb  murh  a/iorijig  c/Timon, 
each  Jingles  out  '  'a  Lady^  and  all  dance,  men  v;i'.b  wo- 
meUf  a  lofty  Jirain  or  two  to  the  bautbcys,  and  ceafe. 

Tim-  You  lnvc  done  our  *  'jpleafures  very  rpijch''  grace, 
fair  Ladies, 
Set  a  fair  faniion  on  our  entertairunentf 
Which  was  not  half  io  beauciful  and  kind  : 
You've  added  worth  unto't,  artd  Jiwly  luflre. 
And  eocettain'd  mc  with  ipine  own  device. 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

Liu.  My  Lord,  you  take  us  even  at  the  beft. 

jipem.  'Faith,  for  the  worft  is  filthy,  and  would  nfC 
hold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 

tint.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet  attends  you. 
Fleafe  you  to  difpole  your  fclves. 

jUiLa.  Moft  tbuiktully,  my  Lord.  \_Exeu7it, 

Ttm.  FlaviusI 

Flav.  My  XJird. 

Tim.  The  litde  casket  bring  me  hither. 

Fta.  Yes,  my  Lord.    More  jewels  yet?  therp  is  np 
crofling  him  in's  humour, 

Elfe  I  fhould  tell  him — 'we]l — i'faith,  I  fhould. 
When  all's  fpent,  hi\t  be  croft'd  then  if  he  could  ! 
•Tis  pity  bounty  has  not  eyes  behind, 
Tbac  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  his  mind.    [£«/. 

Luc.  Where  be  our  men  ? 

Ser.  Here,  my  Lord,  in  readinefs. 

ImcuI.  Our  horfes. 

Stm.  O  mj  Kood  friends  I 
I  have  one  word  to  fay  to  you  :  look,   my  Lord* 
I  mull  entreat  you,  honour  me  fo  much 
As  to  advance  this  jewel,  aci;ept,  and  wear  it, 
J'KindLord!^ 

Lac.  I  am  lb  far  already  in  vour  gifts ■ 

-///.  So  are  we  all.  [Exe.  LuciusaflrfLucullus. 

I  pksTuiq  awcb        3  Kind  lay  Laid  I 
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SCENE       VII. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Str.  My  Lord,  there  are  certain  Nobles  of  the  Senate 
newly  alighted,  and  come  to  vifit  you. 
Ttm.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Rt-enier  Flavius. 

flov.  I  befeech  your  Honour,  vuuchfafc  me  a  word  ; 
it  does  concern  you  near. 

Tim.  *  'Mc  near?^  why  then  another  lime  1*11  hear 
thee.  I  pi*yihec  let's  be  provided  to  fliew  them  enter- 
tainment. 

flav.   I  fcarce  know  how. 

Eater  anetber  Servant. 

2  Ser.  May  it  pleafc  your  Honour,  Lord  Lucius^  out 
of  his  free  love,  hath  prcfented  to  you  four  milk-white 
horfes  trapt  .in  filvcr. 

??fn.  1  (hill  accept  them  fairly :  let  the  prefems 
Be  worthily  entcrtain'd. 

Enter  a  third  Servant. 
How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

*  •  3  Ser.  Pleafe  you,  my  Lord,  that  honourable  gentle- 
man. Lord  LuctiUus^  entreats  your  company  to-morrow 
to  hunt  with  him,  and  has  fent  your  Honour  two  brace  of 
grey- hounds, 

7u».  I'll  hunt  with  turn  i  and  let  them  be  received. 
Not  without  fair  reward. 

Flav.  What  will  this  come  to  ? 
'  'Here  he'^  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give 
Great  gifts,  and  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer  : 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purfr,  or  yield  me  this. 
To  Hiewliim  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is, 
Being  of  no  pow'r  to  make  bis  withes  good  j 
His  promifes  fly  fo  beyond  his  ftate, 

4  N«T !  s  H«  That 
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That  what  h?  fpeaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  ev'ry  word  :  he  is  (o  kind,  that  he 
Fays  intrrelt  for't ;  his  land's  put  to  their  books. 
Well,  would  I  were  gently  put  out  of  'offia!  ^ 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  lo  feed. 
Than  fuch  that  do  cVn  enemies  exceed. 
I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  Lord.  {^ExU. 

Tim.  You  do  your  fclrei  much  wrong,  you  bate  too 
much  of  your  own  merits.  Here,  my  Lord,  a  trifle  of 
oar  love. 

1  LffrJ.  With  mcve  than  common  thanks  I  will  re- 
cdve  it. 

3  Lord.  He  has  the  very  foul  of  bounty. 

Tim.  And  now  I  remember,  my  Lord,  you  gave  good 
■words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courfer  I  rode  on.  'Tis 
yours,  becaufe  you  lik'd  it. 

2  Lord.  Oh,  I  beicech  you,  pardon  me,  my  Lord,  in 
that. 

Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  Lord:  I  know  no 
man  can  juftly  praife,  but  what  he  does  aBetft :  I  weigh 
my  friends  afitdion  with  my  own,  '  T  tell  you  true : 
I'll  call  on  you. 

jtU  Lords.  O,  none  fo  welcome. 

Tim.  1  uke  all,  and  your  feveral  vifintions 
So  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give 
■  'My  thanks,^  I  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends, 
And  ne'er  be  weary.     AUibiades, 
ThoM  art  a  foldicr,  therefore  feldom  rich, 
»  'i'U^come  in  charity  to  thee-,  thy  lifring 
Is  *mong(l  the  dead  ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  haft 
Lye  in  a  pitcht  field. 

Ale.   I  defie  land,  my  Lord. 

1  Lerd.  We  are  fo  vimioufly  bound  ■■     -- 
7V»i.  And  fo  am  I  to  you. 

2  Lard.  So  infinitely  endcar'd  ■ 

Tim.  All  to  you.    Lights!  more  lights,  more  lights. 

B  3  3  Lord, 

6  office  I  ere  I  were  Torc'd.  7  I'll  i  Metbiiiks, 
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g  Lord.  The  bcfl  of  happinels,  hoAour  and  AMtaaes, 
Keep  you.  Lord  T'tmen  —    ■■- 

Tim.  Ready  itx  his  friends.  ^Exiunt  Lvrdj. 

SCENE       Vlil. 

jfpem.  What  a  coil's  here, 
'  ^Screwing  of  backs,''  and  jucting  out  of  bums ! 
1  doubc  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  Aimi 
Thai  are  giv'n  for  'cm.    Friendlhip's  full  of  dregs  { 
Methinks  falfe  hearts  ftould  never  have  found  legs. 
Thus  honeft  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  court'fits. 

Tim.  Now,  yipemaniusy  tf  thou  wert  not  fallen, 
I  woul4  be  good  to  thee. 

jipem.  No,  I'll  nodiing:  for  if  I  fbould  be  brib'd  too, 
there  would  be  none  left  to  rail  upon  thee*  and  then  thou 
wouidft  fin  the  feftcr.  Thou  giv'ft  fo  Jong,  Smeoy  I 
fear  me  ihou  wilt  give  away  thy  fclf  »  'in  ferpetuam^ 
fliordy.  What  need  thefe  feaAs,  pomps,  and  vain- 
glories ? 

Tim.  Nay,  if  you  begin  to  rail  on  fociety  once,  I  am 
fworn  not  to  give  regard  to  you.  Farewel,  and  come 
with  better  mufick.  {Exil. 

Apem.  %o  ■'    ■■  Aou  wilt  not  hear  me  now,  thou  Ihalt 
nor  then. 
I'll  lock  » 'thc^  heaven  from  thee. 
Oh,  that  men's  ears  fhould  be 
To  counll-l  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery !  \Kx%t. 

1  Serving  of  btcks,  .  .  -  tU  tdH.  Ti;n6.  rnursd. 
I  in  paper  3  ihy 
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A  C  T    II.     SCENE      1. 

A  puhlick  place  in  the  Cii^. 
Enkr  a    Senator. 

SCN  ATDS. 

AN  D  late  five  thoufand  :  to  Parro  and  to  .^Jore 
He  owes  nine  thoufand,  bcfides  my  former  iam  j 
Which  makes  ic  five  and  twenty. —  Stilt  Jmnution 
Of  n^Hg  waAc  i  U  caimot  bold,  k  mtti  -net. 
U  I  want  gold,  fteal  but  a  beggar's  dog, 
And  give  if7//«o»,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold. 
If  I  would  fell  my  horfe,  and  buy  ten  more 
Better  than  he  ;  why,  gWe  my  ijprfe  to  Timon  % 
Ask  nothing,  give  ichim,  it  foals  me  Uraighc 

*  'Ten  able  horfes.^    No  pwter  at  his  gate. 
But  rather  one  that  fmiles  and  ftiJJ  invites 
All  that  pafs  by.     It  cannot  holi^,  no  reafoR 
Can  found  his  ftact  in  Cjfet/,     .C^pi«f,  hoa ! 

£nlar  'Caphis. 

Cap.  Here,  Sir  j  -what  is  your  pleafure? 

Ssii.  Get  on  your  cloak,  andTiatle  you.toLord  Ttmotti 
Impornine  him  for  monies,  'be  rot  ccaft 
With  flight  denial ;  nor  then  filenc'd  with 
Ctmmend  me  to  ymr  majl^r  —•*  —  and  .the  cap 

*  'Pla  ■/'ng''  in  the  right  hand, — thus —  but  tdl  him,  firrah, 
Myuics  cry  to  mc,  ■i  muft  Terve  my  turn 

Our  of  mine  own^*,  his  days  and  times  are  paft. 
And  my  reliance  on  -his  fraftcd  dates 
Has  fmit  my  credit.     I  love  and  honour  him  ; 
Bttt  DfiUfl  noE  break  my  back,  to  hafl  his  liftger. 

B  4  ImmediaK 

4  An  able  horTe.  . .  .tUedit.  Iltsh.  mini.  5  Plays 
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Immediate  are  my  needs,  and  my  relief 
Muft  not  be  toft  and  nirn'd  to  me  in  words. 
But  Bnd  fupply  immediate.    Get  you  gone. 
Put  on  a  mod  importunate  afped, 
A  vifage  of  demand :  for  I  do  fear» 
When  every  feather  fticks  in  his  own  wing. 
Lord  Ttmen  will  be  left  a  naked  gull. 
Who  fla(hes  now  a  Phoenix —  get  you  gone. 

Cap.  I  go.  Sir. 

Sen.  Ay,  go.  Sir :  take  the  bonds  along  with  you» 
And  have  the  dates  ''in  count.^ 

Cap.  I  will.  Sir. 

Sen.  Go.  [^Extant. 


S      C     E      N      E      ir. 
Timon*J  HalL 

Enter  Flavius,  wUb  many  Bills  in  bis  band. 

Flav.  "^JO  ^^'■^1  no  flop,  fo  fenfelcfs  of  expencc, 

A-^  That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  ceafe  his  flow  of  riot  i  takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him,  and  refumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue:  nevermind 
Was,  to  be  fo  unwife,  to  be  fo  kind. 

What  (hall  be  done  ? he  will  not  hear, .  *till  feel : 

I  muft  be  round  with  him,  now  be  comes  from  hunting. 
Fie,  fie,  fie,  fie. 

Enter  Caphis,  IGdore,  and  Varro  ■. 

Cap.  Good  evening,  Farro  j  what,  you  come  for  mony  ? 
Var.  Is't  not  your  bufineis  too  ? 
Cap.  Ic  is  t  and  yours  too,  JJtdore  ? 

(a)  71*  «o#  ifijl  art  hmt/irvamit  tt  Ifidon  and  Varro,  kin  ealPJ 
by  thiir  Mafitrs  namts  at  it  ufaa!  amang  firvantt  it/ith  ami  amttitr. 
■6  in.    Come  ...  9U  tiit.  fbut,  tmnJ. 
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Tfid.  It  is  fo. 

Cap.  Would  «c  were  all  difcharg'dl 

Var.  I  ftar  it. 

Cap.  Here  comes  thcLoix]. 

Enter  Timon,  and  bit  Train. 

ftm.  So  foon  as  dinner's  done,  we'll  forth  ag»n* 
My  j/kih'uides.n — Well,  what  is  your  .will? 

[fbty  prefent  their  &Bu 

Cap.  lAj  Lord  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues. 

7(».  Dues  ?  whence  are  you  ? 

Cap.  Of  jftbent  here,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  Go  to  my  Aeward. 

Cap.  Pleaft  it  your  Lordlhip,  he  hath  put  me  off» 
^o  the  fucocQion  of  new  days,  this  month : 
My  matter  is  awak'd  by  great  occafira, 
To  cail  upon  his  own  ;  and  humbly  prays  you 
That  with  your  other  noble  pans  you'll  fuit. 
lo  giving  him  his  right 

Tim.  Mine  honett  friend, 
I  I»*ythee  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Cap.  Nay,  good  my  Lord. 

Tim.  Contain  thy  felf,  good  friend. 

Var.  One  Varro*s  fervant,  my  good  Lord  p.—  — 

Ifid.  Vmmlfidore,  he  prays  your  fpeedy  payment— 

Cap.  If  you  did  know,  my  Lord,  my  matter's  wants  — 

far.  Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  my  Lord,  fix  weeks,  and 
paft 

Jfid.  Your  (teward  puts  me  off,  my  Lord,  and  I 
Am  fent  exprefsly  to  your  LordQiip. 

Tim.  Give  me  breath  :  — 
I  do  beieecb  you,  good  my  Lords,  keep  on,  [Exeunt  Z^di* 

rU  wait  upon  you  inftantly. Come  hither : 

How  goes  the  world  that  I  am  thus  encountred 
With '  'clamorous  demands^  of  broken  bonds. 
And  the  detention  of  long-Gnce-due  debts, 
Againft  my  honour  ? 

7  dam'roBidumiofdebt, 
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Fiav.  Plofe  you,  gentlemen. 
The  time  is  unagreeaUiete  tlw  bufmefi : 
Your  importunicy  ceafe,  'till  after  dinner ; 
That  I  may  make  his  Lordfliip  4Uiderft«id    . 
therefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tim.  Do  ib,  my  friends  i  iec  them  well  cntertain'd, 

[EkU  Timon. 

Fiav.  Pray  draw  near.  [Emt.  FJav. 

S      C       E      ^      E        JIL 

Enler  Apemantus  and  Fool. 

Cap.  Stay,  ftay,  hete  comei  the  ftw^  with  ^mantus, 
kt*s  have  fome  fport  with  *em. 

yar.  Hang  him,  he*]]  abule  us. 

Jfid.  A  plague  upon  him,  dog ! 

f^ar.  How  doft,  fool  ? 

jipem.  Doft  dia]<^ue  with  thy  ftiadow  ? 

Var.  1  fpcak  not  to  thee. 

Apem.  No,  'tis  to  thy  fclf.     Con>c  away. 

]jid.  There's  the  tool  haiigi  on  your  back  alreai^. 

.>/f«n.No,  thou  ftand'ft  fingle,  thou  art  not  on'^'^yet. 

Cap,  Where's  the  foal  now  ? 

diptm.  He  laft  uk'd  the  queftion.    Poor  roguesi  ^nd 
4iliirrr3  men' !  bawds  betwoeo  gold  4Bd  want !  ' 

^U.  What  arc  we,  jpettaniui  ? 

.^^lem.  AiTcs. 

Jil.  Why? 

j4pem.  That  you  ask  me  -what  you  are,  and  do  not 
know  your  felvcs.    Speak  to  'era,  fool. 

Fool.  How  do  you,  gentkaien  ? 
.    k^.  Gramercy,  good  fool :  bow  does  your  Biiftre^? 

Fool.  She's  e'en  fetting  on  water  to  fca'ld  fuch  chickeos 
as  you  are.    Would  wc  could  fee  youat  Corinth, 

jfyem.  Good !  ^nsnacy ! 

Enter  P^e. 

Hoi.  Look  you,  hett  comes  my  mailer's  page. 

Paie. 

t  him 
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Pdge.  yfhf,  how  nw/y  captain'?  wlut  do  yDa  la  dUa 

jfpem.  Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  that  I  mi^ 
aafwer  thee  profitably. 

P<g*.  Pry*tbee,  Apemtmm,  xtsaA  ft»e  the  fupericnptkui 
of  ibcfc  letters  •,  I  know  not  vrhich  is  which. 
Jpem.  Can'ii  not  itiad  ? 
Page.  No. 

Apem.  There  will  Iktle  learning  <3ic  then,  that  day  thou 
art  bang''d.  This  is  to  Lord  fimon^  tliis  to  'Alcibiades, 
Go,  thou  waft  born  a  baltard,  aitd  tbouft  die  %  bawd. 

Pa^.  Thou  waft  wtwlft  a  dog^  and  thoa  ftiilt  famiffi, 
a  dog's  death.     Anfwff  ««,  t  am  gone.  {Exit, 

^ptn.  Ev'h  fo  chou  out-rdnlft  grace. 
Fool,  1  wiH  go  with  you  to  LordJrtWys. 
Fafl  Will  you  leave  me  there  ? 
Apem.  If  fimon  ftay  at  home  —     — 
You  three  icrve  three  ufurers  ? 
j*ff.  1  wodd  they  ferv'd  os. 

Jpcm.  So  would  1  — —  as  good  a  trick  as  ever  hang- 
man ferv'd  thief. 
Fool.  Are  you  three  ufurers  men? 
AU.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  1  think  no  ufurer  but  has  a  fbd  to  Ma  ferwrtt. 
My  miftrefs  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool  i  when  men  come 
to  borrow  of  your  maftcrs,  they  ^proach  fadly,  and  go 
away  merrily  j  but  they  enter  nny  mrftrefs's  houfc  merrily, 
and  go  away  fadly.  The  reafsn  of  thh  ? 
Var.  I  could  render  one. 

■♦  'iW.^  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  accoont  -thee  a  »^orc- 
mafter,  and  a  knave  ;  which  nocwithftanding,  thoa  flialc 
be  no  Jefi  «fteem'*d. 

rar.  What  is  a  whoremafter,  fool  P 

Fwl.  A  fool  in  good  doaths.  md  foincthing  like  iJwe, 

Tis  a  fpitU  %  Ibmcnmes  it  appears  like  a.  Lord,  fome- 

tiroes  like  a  lawyer,  Tometimes  like  aphiiofopher  With 

two  ftoncs  tnorc  ihan's  arrificial  one.    He  is  very  oftea 

like 
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like  a  knight ;  and  ^nerally,  in  all  flupes  that  man  goes 
up  and  (^wti  in,  trom  fourfcoro  to  thineen,  this  fpiric 
walks  ia. 

Var.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

Toni.  Nor  tbou  altogether  a  wife  nun ;  as  much  foolery 
as  I  have,  fo  much  wit  thou  lack'ft. 

Aptm.  That  anfwcr  might  have  become  Apemantus. 

AU.  Afide,  alidei  here  comes  Lord  Timon, 

Enter  Timon  and  Flavius. 

Apem.  Come  with  mc,  fool,  come. 
Fool.  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  brother,  and 
yroman ;  ibmetime  the  philofopher. 
Flav.  Pray  you  walk  near,  Tit  fpeak  with  you  anon. 
[Exeunt  all  but  Timon  and  Flavius. 

SCENE       IV. 

Tim.  You  make  me  mar*el  \  wherefore,  ere  this  time. 
Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  ftate  before  me? 
That  I  might  fo  have  rated  my  expcncc. 
As  I  had  leave  of  means. 

Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me  : 
At  many  leifures  I  proposM. 

Tim.  Go  to: 
Perchance  fome  fingle  vantages  you  took, 
'When  my  indifpofition  put  you  back : 
And  that  unaptnefs  made  you  minifter 
Thus  to  cxcufe  your  fdf. 

Flav.  O  my  good  Lord, 
At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts. 
Laid  them  before  you  ;  you  would  throw  them  ofl^ 
And  fay  you  found  them  in  mine  honefty. 
When,  for  feme  trifling  prefent,  you  have  bid  me 
Return  fo  much,  I've  mook  my  head,  and  wept  j 
Yea,  'gainft  th'  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  clofe.    I  did  endure 
Not  ieldom,  nor  no  flight  checks,  when  I  have 

Frompted 
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Frompted  you  in  the  ebb  of  your  eftate. 

And  your  great  0ow  of  debts.    My  dfiir-Iov'd  tjord. 

Though  you  hear  '  'now,  yet  now*>  too  late  a  dme.'' 

The  greatcft  of  your  Having  lacks  a  half 

To  pay  your  prcfcnt  debts. 

?»n.  I^t  all  my  land  be  fold. 

fJav.  *T'a  all  engag*d,  fome  forfeited  and  goiWi 
And  what  reniains  will  hardly  flop  the  mouth 
Of  preftnt  dues ;  the  future  *  'come^  apace : 
What  Ihall  defend  the  interim,  and  at  length 
''Make  good^  our  reck'ning  ? 

Tun.  To  Lacedamen  did  my  land  extend. 

Flav.  O  my  good  Lord,  the  world  b  but  a  world  » 
V/crc  it  all  yours,  to  give  It  in  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone! 

Tim.  You  tell  me  true. 

Flav.  If  you  fufpeft  my  husbandry  or  faUhood* 
Call  me  before  th'  exa&ell  auditors. 
And  let  me  on  the  [H-oof.     So  the  Gods  blefi  me. 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  opprcft 
With  riotous  feeders  \  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  fpilth  of  wine;  when  every  room 
Hath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  bray'd  with  minftrelfie  j 
I  have  reiir'd  me  to  a  waftcfull  cock,  • 
And  fet  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Ttm.  Pr'ydiee  no  more, 

Fiav.  Heav'ns!  have  I  faid,  the  bounty  of  thisLordl 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  Haves  and  pealants 
This  night  engluttcdj  who  now  is  not  Jtmon'si 
What  heart,  head,  fword,  force,  means,  but  is  Lord  T!men'%  } 
Great  7/»ie»'s  i  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon's  ? 
Ah !  when'  the  means  are  gone  that  buy  this  praife, 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  thb  praife  is  made: 
Fall-won,  faft-loft  ;  one  cloud  of  winter  fhowres, 

Thefc 

(a)  Bf  Cock  hiri  ii  mtant  a  Ctcilaft,  aGamt:  end  a  waftcfull 
Cock^Bf/'ir/  a  Garrtt  Ijing  in  loaftt,  ntgltaii,  pia  :»  M  tffi. 


{  DOW  too  late,  yet  now'*  a  time.  6  c 

7  How  goei  tr  Hold  good 
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Thefe  flics  are  caucht. 

Tim.  Cotxutt  fcimoo  me  no  further. 
No  villainous  bounty  y«  hath  paft  my  heart  ; 
Unwifcly,  not  igpobly,  have  I  given. 
Why  doft  thou  weep  ?  canft  thou  '  'air  conicience  lad^ 
To  think  I  fhall  lack  friends  ?  ftcure  thy  heart  j 
If  I  would  broach  the  vcflila  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  argunients  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 
Men  and  men's  fortunes  could  I  frankly  u&. 
As  I  can  bid  tbee  fpcak. 

Rxv.  Affuranceblefs  yout  thoughts  ! 

Tim.  And  in  fame  fort  thefe  wants  of  mJae  3«  croi»n*d, 
Tim  I  account  dicm  blefljn^  -,  fijr  by  thefe 
Shall  I  try  friends.     You  ftiall  perceive  how  you 
Miftake  my  fortunes  i  in  my  friends  I'm  wealdiy. 
Within  there.  Ho!  FlaminiuSy  Sfrviliuf! 

S    C    E     N    E     V. 

£«fer  Flanunius,  Ssrvilius  and  fiber  Sinftmis. 

Serv,  My  Lord*  my  Lord, 

J(OT.  I  will  difpatch  you  fev*ralfy. 

You  v>  Lwd  Jjidrn- to  Lord  LucuSus  you,  I  hgnted 

with  his  Honour  to-day  —you  to  Smpnmim-. — cptr- 
mend  mc  to  their  loves,  and  I  am  proud,  fiiy»  that  my 
occafions  have  found  time  to  ufe  'em  toward  a  fupply  of 
Biony  i  Let  the  requefl:  be  Bfty  talents. 

flam.  As  you  nave  faid,  my  Lord. 

Flav.  Lord  iMciui  and  Luculltis  f  hum  ■  ■  ■  ■■'  ■ 

5»w.  Go  you.  Sir,  to  the  Senators  \  {To  Flavins. 

Of  whom,  even  to  the  date's  bcft  health,  I  have 
Defcrv'd  this  hearing-,  bid  'em  fend  o'  th'  inftant 
A  thoufand  talents  to  mc. 

Bav.  I've  been  bt^d, 
(For  that  I  knew  it  the  moft  gen*ral  way,) 
To  them  to  ufe  your  Ggnet  and  your  name ; 

But 
%  tke 
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Bat  they  do  fhake  their  heads,  and  lam  here 

No  richer  in  return. 

3jj».  Is't  true  ?  can*t  be  \ 

Fiav.  They  anfwer  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice. 

That  now  thcjt  are  at  faJI,  want  treafiire,  ©nnQC 

Do  what  they  would  ■,  arc  forry  —  You  are  honourable  — 
But  yet  they  could  have  wiiht  — -  they  know  *  'not — but^ 

Something  hath  been  amifs a  noble  nature 

May  catena  wrench  —  wouM  all  wcvewett-^'tsplty-* 
And  (o  intending  other  ferious  matters. 
After  diftaftcful  looks,  and  thcfe  hard  fraftions. 
With  ccrtaib  half  C3(s,  and  coJd-moiriiig  nods,' 
They  froze  mc  into  fiience. 

Tim.  You  Gods,  reward  them ! 
1  pt*ythee,  man,  iook  cheerly.    Thefc  old  fellowa 
Have  their'  ■'ingratitude  hereditary  :^ 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  *tis  cold,  it  feJdom  flows, 
Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth  they  are  not  kind  i 
Ar>d  nature,  as  it  grows  again  tow'rd  earth. 
Is  faflliori'd  for  the  journey,  dull  and  heavy.    ( 

Go  to  yhtiiditts pr'ythee  be  not  lad, 

Thou'rc  true,  and  juft  ;  ingenuoufly  I  fpeak. 

No  blame  belongs  to  thee  :  fmidius  lately 

Bury*d  his  lather,  by  whofe  death  he's  ftepp'd 

Into  a  great  cftate  1  When  he  was  poor, 

ImpriftHi'd,  and  in  fcarcrty  of  friends, 

I  cfcarV  him  with  five  talents.    Greet  him  from  me. 

Bid  him  fuppofc  fome  good  neceflity 

Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remembered 

With  ihofe  five  tafents.  That  had,  give'c  thefc  fellow* 

To  whom  'tis  iijftantdue.     Nc*er  fpeak,  or  think. 

That  7raw«*s  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  {^n  fink. 

Fkv.  Would  I  couhl  not :  that  thought  is  bounty's  foe ) 
Being  free  it  fcJf,  ii  thinks  all  others  fo.  lExeuut^ 

9 DPI    ■■■  I  ingntftaJa m  tknri  ^tn^ttrj : 

ACT 
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ACT    III.     S  C   E   N    E    I. 

The  Houfe  of  Lucollus  in  the  G  . 

Flaniinius  wMtingy  enter  a  Servant  to  him. 

Sir  VAST. 

I  Have  told  my  Lwd  of  you  \  he  is  coming  down  to  you- 
Flam.  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Etaer  LucuUus. 

Ser,  Here's  my  Lord. 

Lticul,  One  of  Lord  7i0ion*s  men  ?  a  gift,  I  warrant — > 
Why,  this  hits  right :  I  dreamt  of  a  filver  bafbnaDd  cwre 
|o>night.  FlaminiuSt  honeft  FlamitmSt  you  arc  very 
rcfpeftivcly  welcome.  Sir ;  fill  me  fome-winc.  And  how 
docs  that  honourable,  compleac,  free-hearted  gentleman  of 
j/tbenst  thy  very  bountiful  good  Lord  and  mafter  ? 

Flam.  His  health  is  well.  Sir. 

Liui/l.  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well.  Sir ;  and 
what  hafi  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty  Flamimui  ? 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box.  Sir,  which 
in  my  Lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your  Honour  to 
fupply  \  who  having  great  and  inftant  occaHon  to  ufe  fif- 
ty talents,  hath  fent  to  your  Lordftiip  to  furnilh  him,  no- 
thing  doubting  your  prefent  alliftance  therein. 

Ixcut.  La,  la,  la,  la,  -  ■  ■■  Nothing  doubting,  fays 
he  ?  alas,  good  Lord,  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he  would 
not  keep  fo  ^)od  a  houfe.  Many  a  time  and  often  I  ha* 
din'd  with  mm,  and  told  him  on'c ;  and  come  again  xo 
fupper  to  him  on  purpole  to  have  him  fpend  lefs.  And  yet 
be  would  embrace  no  counfel,  take  no  warning  by  my 
coming  \  every  man  hath  his  fault,  and  honcfty  is  his.  I 
ha*  cold  him  on't^  but  I  could  never  get  him  from'c. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Servant,  with  •wine. 

Ser.  Pleafe  yourLordlhip,  here  is  the  wine. 

LmcuI.  Ftamnius,  1  have  noted  thee  always  wife. 
Here*!  to  thee. 

J2nB.  Your  Lordfhip  fpeaks  your  pleafure. 

Lticul.  I  have  obferved  thee  always  for  a  tovrardly 
pompc  fpirit,  give  thee  thy  due  :  andonethat  knows  what 
belongs  to  reafon  ;  and  caoft  ufe  the  time  m:]],  if  chc  time 

ofe  thee  well.    Good  parts  in  thee Get  you  gone, 

firrah.  [To  the  Servant  who  goes  out.'] ■ —  Draw  nearer, 

boneft  FlamimuJi  thy  Lord's  a  bountifu]  gentleman,  but 
dKM]  art  wile,  and  thou  knoweft  well  enough  (although 
dtou  corned  to  me^  that  this  is  no  time  to  lend  money,  a-i 
pecially  upon  bare  friendfhip  without  lecuricy.  Here's 
three  SoBdares  for  thee,  good  boy, .  wink  at  me,  and  lay, 
fiiou  iaw'A  me  not.  Fare  thee  welt. 

Flam.  Ii't  poflible  the  world  fhould  fo  much  difier. 
And  we  alive  that  liv'd  ?  fly,  damned  bafcneis. 
To  him  that  worships  thee.  [throwing  the  many  away. 

LmcuI.  Ha  !  now  I  fee  th6a  art  a  fool,  and  fit  for  thy 
niafter.  [Exit  Lucullus. 

flam.  May  tbcle  add  to  the  number  that  may  fcald  thee  !  ^ 
La  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation. 
Thou  difeafe  of  a  frtend,  and  not  himfelf ! 
Has  friendifaip  fiich  a  faint  and  milky  heart. 
It  rumc  in  Jefi  than  tvro  ni^ts  ?  O  you  Gods  \ 
I  feel  my  matter's  paflion.     This  Have 
Unto  this  hour  has  my  Lord's  meat  in  him : 
Why  Ihould  it  thrive,  and  come  to  nutriment, 
When  he  is  turn'd  to  poifon  ? 
O  may  difeafes  only  work  upon't : 
And  when  he's  Tick  to  death,  let  not  tliat  part 
Of  '  'numire''  my  Lord  paid  for,  be  of  power 
To  Opel  licluKts,  or  prolong  his  hour !  [^xlt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      II. 

A  publick  Street. 

Enter  Lucius,  with  tbret  Slraagert. 

Zju.  "W/H  O,  tbe  Lord  ^mon?  he  is  my  vciy  good 
VV    iriend.  and  an  honoiuable  gcmleman. 

1  Stran.  We  know  him  for  no  leu,  tho'  we  are  boc 
ftraogers  to  him.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  oryLord* 
ind  which  I  hear  from  common  rumours  j  now  Lord 
Simon's  happy  hours  are  done  and  ptfl,  and  his  eftate 
Ihrinks  from  htm.  [mony. 

Lac.  Fye,  no,  do  not  believe  it :  he  cannot  want  for 

2  Stran.  Bat  believe  you  this,  my  Lord,  that  not  long 
ago  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  Lord  L»»//«f,  to  borrow 
fo  many  talents,  nay,  urg^  txircmcly  for't,  and  fliewed 
what  nccefGty  belongd  to't,  and  yet  was  denjr'd. 

Zmc.  How! 

2  Stran.  I  tell  you,  deny*d,  my  Lord. 

Zaie.  What  a  ftrange  cafe  was  that!  now  before  the 
Gods  I  am  afliam'd  on't.  Deny*d  that  honourable  man  ? 
there  was  very  little  honour  lbew*d  in  that.  For  my 
own  part,  I  muft  needs  confcfs  I  have  received  fomefmall 
kindntfles  from  him,  as  moiy,  platt»  jewels,  and  fuch 
like  tritles,  nothing  comparing  to  hn  ;  yet  had  he  '  'e'er- 
look'd^  him,  and  lent  to  mc,  I  Ihouldne*er  havedeny*d 
his  occalion  to  many  talents. 

Enter  Servilius. 

Ser.  See,  by  good  hap  yonder's  my  Lord,  I  lutvefweat 
to  fee  his  Honour — My  honour'd  Lord —     [T^ Lucius. 

Lac.  Servilius  I  you  are  kindly  met.  Sir.  Fane  thee 
well,  commend  me  to  thy  honourable  virtuous  L^rd,  my 
very  cxquifite  friend. 

Ser.  May  it  plcafe  your  Honour,  my  Lord  hath  ftnt — ■ 

Luc. 

3  Bwllaidc  .  , .  tUtdit.  Warh.  urnnd.  miflook'd 
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Imc.  Ha  \  wfaac  bath  he  fest  ?  I  am  fo  much  eRdear*d 
to  that  Loid  1  hx^s  ever  fending :  bow  Ihall  I  thank  hup, 
think'ft  thou }  and  what  has  he  fenc  opw  ? 

Ser.  H'as  only  Cent  his  prefent  occaflon'now,  my 
L^rd  ;  requeuing  your  Lordmip  to  fuppJy  his  inftant  ufey 
with  fifty  taknu. 

Lmc.  1  know  his  Lordlbip  is  but  merry  with  me. 
*  'He  can't  wane  fifty  times  five  hundred  talcnu.^ 

Ser.  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  lefs,  my  X/ird. 
If  his  occafion  were  not  virtuous, 
I  fhould  not  urge  it  half  fo  '  'fervently.^ 
Imc,  Doft  thou  fpeak  lerioufiy,  ServUm  ? 
Ser.  Upon  my  Ibul  'cii  true.  Sir. 
Ijtc.  What  a  wicked  bcatl   was  I,  to  disfurnifh  my 
fclf  agunft  fuch  a  good  time,  when  I  might  ha'  ihewn 
my  Iclf  honourable !  how  unluckily  it  hapben'd,  that  j 
Aould  purchafe  the  day  before  a  little  *  'dirt,*  and  undoa 
great  deal  of  honour!  Serviliiij,  now  before  the  Gods,  I 

am  not  able  to  do  —  (the  more  beaft  I,   fay) I 

was  fending  to  uk  Lord  Timan  my  lelf.  thefe  gentlemeo 
aui  witnefs  *,  but  I  woukt  not,  for  the  wealth  of  Jlbent, 
Ihaddone't  now.  <^nimcnd  me  bountifully  to  his  good 
Lordlbip,  and  I  hope  his  Honour  will  conceive  the  fair- 
eft  of  me,  becaufe  I  havt;  no  power  to  be  kind.  And  teU 
h'un  this  from  ,ia^  I  count  it  one  of  my  greateft  afflidli- 
ODs,  that  I  cannot  pleafure  fuch  an  honourable  gentleman. 
Gcmd  ServiliuSy  will  you  befriend  me  fo  far,  as  to  ufe 
iny  own  words  rtrfttm  ? 
Ser.  Yes,  Sir,  I  fliaJI.  {Exit  Servilius. 

Luc.  ril  lodk  you  out  i  'as  good  a^  turn,  Ssrvilius. 
True,  a^^A^  Gtid,  tkuM  isflirunk  indeed. 
And  he  tint's  once  deny'd  will  hardly  fpecd.  [_Exit, 

I  Str^.  Do  youobftrve  •  'this  now,  Hejii^us?'^ 
xStrdn.  ''Ay,  ay,  too^wdl. 

C  2  I  Stran. 

4  He  cannot  want  fifty  five  hundred  talttiti.         S  fiuUtfuU)' 
'  6  ^m,    .■■  •Idtiil.   Ibuh.  tmtnd.  7  a  good 

8  tiiu,  K^iliui  r  9  A/,  too 
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1  Siran.  Why,  this  is  the  world's  ibulj 
Of  the  fame  piece  is  every  flatterer's  '  'Ipirit  i'^ 
Who  can  calf  him  his  friend  that  *  'dips  with  him 
In^thc  fame  difti?  '  'for  even  in'^  my  knowing, 
Timon  has  been  to  this  Lord  as  a  father. 
And  kept  his  credit  with  his  bounteous  purfe  ; 
Supported  his  eftate  j  nay,  Ttmon's  mony 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages.     He  ne'er  drinksj 
But'TfflMiff's  fJver  treads  upon  his  lip  } 
And  yet,  oh  fee  the  monftroufnefs  of  man 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  ftiipe ! 
He  docs  deny  him  in  refpeft  of  his 
What  charitable  men  afford  to  be^ars. 

3  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

I  Strati.  For  mine  own  part 
I  never  rafted  Ttmon  in  my  Jife, 
Nor  any  of  his  bounties  came  o'er  me, 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend.     Yet  1  proteft. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illuftrious  virtue, 
'♦  Mofl:  generous  and^  honourable  carriage. 
Had  his  necelHcy  made  ule  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  '  'partition,^ 
And  the  beft  half  fliould  have  '  'attom*d^  to  him. 
So  much  I  love  his  heart ;  but  I  perceive. 
Men  muft  learn  now  with  pity  to  dtfpencc. 
For  policy  fits  above  confcicnce.  [Exeunt. 


S    C    E    N    E       III. 

Etaer  a  third  Servant  with  Sempronhu. 
Sm.  TUT  U  ft  he  needs  trouble  me  in't  ?  'bove  all  others  ?— 
■iVl  He  might  have  tried  Ixird  Lucius^  or  Ijuulius  i 
And  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prifon.    All  theft  three 
Owe  their  eftates  unto  him. 
Ser.  Oh  my  Lord,  TheyVe 

I  rport :  . . .  tU  till,  fhtti.  tmmi,        z  dips  in         3  for  ia 
4  ud  I  donation,  6  retura'd 
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They've  all  been  touchM,  and  all  are  foaad  baie  meal. 
For  they  hare  aJl  deny*d  hi'm. 

Sfm.   How  ?  deny'd  him. 
'  'Have  Ludui  and  Vtfitidius  and  Lucullus 
Deny'd  him  a}!,?''  and  does  he  fend  *  'to  me  ?^ 
It  Ibcws  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  him. 
Moft  I  be  his  laft  refuge?  "friends,^  like  phyficians, 
''T'ritd'^'giTe  him  OTcr,  and  muft  I  take  thecure 
On  me  ?  h'as  much  difgrac'd  me  in't  j  I'm  angry. 
He  might  have  known  my  place ;  I  fee  no,fenfefor*t, 
YxA.  his  occafions  might  have  wooed  me  firll : 
For,  in  my  confcience,  I  was  the  firft  man 
That  e'er  *  'received  any  gift''  from  him. 
And  docs  he  thiok  fo  backwardly  of  the, 
That  I'll  requite  it '  'laft  ?  fo^  it  may  prove 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  reft. 
And  *  'amongft  Lords  I  ftiall  bc^  thought  a  fool : 
Pd  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  fum, 
H'ad  fent  to  me  6rft,  but  for  my  mind's  fake : 
rd  fuch  a  courage  to  have  done  him  good. 
But  now  return. 

And  with  their  fainC  reply  this  anfwer  join  } 
'Who  bates  mine  honour,  ftiall  not  know  my  coin.  [Exit. 
Ser.  Excellent!    your    Lordfliip'i   a    goodly   villain. 
The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  he  made  man  po- 
litick ;  he  crols'd  hlmfelf  by*t ;    and  I  cannot  think, 
but  io  the  end  the  '  'policy^  of  man  will  fee  him  clear. 
How  fairly  this  Lord  *  'ftrives  not  to^  appear  foul !  takes  , 
virtuous  copies  to  be  wicked:  like  thole  that  luider  hoc 
ardent  zeal,  would  fct  whole  realms  on  fire.     Of  fuch  a 
namre  is  his  politick  love. 
This  was  my  Lord's  beft  hope ;  now  all  are  fled^ 
Save  the  Gods  only.    Now  his  fi-icnds  are  dead. 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  muft  be  employ'd 
Now  to  guard  fure  their  mafter. 

C  3  And 

7  Vtntidimi  ud  Luttliin  boUi  deny'd  hUn  ?     S  to  me  ?  three  !  hum— 
^huiriendi,  ■  Ttmv'd,  2  leceivcd  gift         3  laft  I  no  fo 

4  'mODgft  lordi  I  bt  5  vUUniet  6  ^irci  to 
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And  this  Is  3II  a  liberal  courre  allows ; 

Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth,  muft  keep  his  houfe.  [Exit, 

SCENE        IV. 

Timon'j  HaS. 
Enter  Varro,  Titus,  Hortenfius,  Lucios,  and  oiber- 
Servants  0/  Tifflon'j  Creditors^  wh  wMt  for  bis 
ecmingout.- 

y^r,  TXTELL  met,   good-morrow,   Tttui  and  Bar' 
'  ■         tenftus. 
Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 
Hot.  Luciusj  why  do  we  meet  together  ? 
Luc.  I  think  ont  bufinefs  doei  command  us  all. 
For  mine  is  mony. 
Tti.  So  is  theirs  and  ours. 

Enter  Philotas. 
Luc.  And  Sir  Phiiotai*s  too. 

jpa.  Good  day  at  once.  [hour  ? 

Lue.  Welcome,  good  brothw.    What  d'  you  think  the 
Pbi.  Labouring  for  nine. 
Luc.  So  nitichf 
Pbi.  Is  not  my  Lord 
Saen  yet  ? 

Lttc.  Not  yet. 
.  Pbi.  I  wonder:  he  was  wont 
To  fhine  at  feven. 

■Lue.  Ay,  '  'but  now  the"*  days 
Are  waxed  Ihorter  with  him :  yOii  muft  conGder 
'  'That  fuch  a^  prodigal  courfe  is  like  die  fun's. 
But  not  like  his  recoverable,  I  fear: 
'Tis  deepeft  winter  in  Lord  TIibmi's  purfe  t 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Find  little. 
Pbi,  I  am  of  your  fear  for  that. 
31/.  I'll  fliew  you  how  t'  obfcrvc  a  ftrange  event : 

Yo* 
7  but  the  8  that  a 
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Your  Lord  ftnds  now  for  moijy. 

Her.  True,  he  does. 

Tit.  Aod  ke  wears  jcwefe  bow  of  Ttmtm'a  gift". 
For  which  I  wait  for  mony. 

jfJor.  Agakift  my  heart. 

TiT.  How  ftrange  it  fliews,  l^mm  in  this  ftwald  pay 
'NfoFc  than  he  owes  !  and  e'en  as  if  your  Lord 
£tould  wear  rich  jcwds  and  ftnd  for  mony  for  'em. 

^Hfr.  I'm  weary  of  this  charge,  the  Gods  can  witncls : 
I  kmw  ray  Lord  hath  fpent  of  Timon's  wealth. 
Ingratitude  now  makes  re  worfe  than  ftcalth, 

far.  Yes,  mine's  three  thodand  crowns :  what's  jfours  ? 

Ijk.  Fi*e  thoufand.  [th*  fum, 

Var.  'Tis  >  ''much  too^  deep,  and  it  Ihould  fcem  by 
'Your  mafter's  confidence  was  above  mine, 
£lic  iiircly  his  had  equali'd. 

Enter  Flaminias. 

7U.  One  of  Lord  Tmtn*^  mm. 

Zjic.  Ftaminitts !  Sir,  a  word  :  pray  is  my  Lord 
Ready  to  come  forth  f 

FUm.  No,  indeed  he  is  not. 

Sif.  We  attend  his  LordHiip  j  pray  figniEe  fo  much. 

Flam.  1  need  not  tell  him  that,  he  knows  you  are 
Too  diVigcot. 

£nter  Flavius  if*  a  doak  mugltd. 

Lut.  Ha !  is  not  that  his  (leward  muffled  lb  ? 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  him. 

?5/.  Do  you  hear.  Sir  — — 

Var.  By  your  leave.  Sir. 

Flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  friend? 

^/.  We  wait  for  certain  mony  here.  Sir. 

FUev.  If  mony  were  iis  certain  as  your  waiting, 
*Twere  furc  enough. 

Why  dien  preferr'd  you  not  your  fums  and  bilfs, 
When  your  falfe  mauers  eat  of  my  Lord's  msa(  ? 

C  4  Then 


9  tiM  ouicb 
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Then  the^  would  fmile  and  fawn  upon  his  debts. 
And  take  down  th*  intereft  in  their  glutt'nous  nuws. 
You  do  your  felves  but  wnuig  to  ftir  mc  up. 
Let  me  pafs  quietly  :  — 
Believe'i,  my  Lord  and  I  have  made  an  end, 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  fpeod. 

Imc.  Aj,  but  ^13  anfwer  will  not  ferve. 

Flofv.  If 'twill  not  ferve,  *ds  not  fo  bafe  as  you. 
For  you  ferve  knaves.  [£*//. 

Var.  How!  wha;docs  hiscaJhler'd  Worfhip  mutter  ? 

Ttt.  No  matter  what— ^ he's  poor,  and  that's  revenge 
enough.  Who  can  fp^k  broader  than  he  that  has  no 
houfe  to  put  his  head  in  ?  fuch  may  rail  agunft  great 
buildings. 

Emer  Serviliui. 

Set.  Oh,  here's  ServUiusi  now  we  fljall  have  fome 
anfwer. 

Ser.  If  I  might  befeech  you,  gentlemen,  to  repair  fome 
other  hour,  1  ftould  derive  much  from  it.  For  take  it 
of  my  foul. 

My  Lord  leans  wondroufly  to  dilconcent : 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forfook  him. 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chamber." 

Luc.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  are  not  fick  : 
And  if  he  be  fo  far  beyond  his  health, 
Methinks  he  .(hould  the  fooner  pay  his  debts. 
And  make. a  clear  way  to  the  Gods. 

Ser.  Good  Gods ! 

^.  We  Cannot  take  this  for  an  anfwer. 

flam.  If^itbin.']  5fm/»«j,  help ! — my  Lord,  my  Lord!' 

SCENE       V. 

Enter  Timon  in  a  rage. 

ftm.  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  againft  my  paflage  ? 
Have  I  been  tvcr  free,  and  muft  my  houfe 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  goal  ? 

The 
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The  place  which  I  have  feafted,  docs  ic  nov 
Like  all  mankind,  fhew  me  an  iron  heart  ? 
Imc,  Put  in  now,  fitus. 
Stt.    My  Lord,  hac's  my  bill. 
lAit.  Here's  mine. 
yar.  And  mine,  my  Loni. 
Ctp.  And  oars,  my  Lord. 
i>W.  And  our  bills, 

Tim .^Knock  mc  down  with  'em— cleave  me  to  the  girdle. 
Laic.'  Alas,  my  Lord. 
yi«.  Cut  out  my  heart  in  fums. 
SI/.  Mine,  fifty  cJcois. 
Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood, 
Imc.  Five  thouland  crowns,  my  Lord. 
Tim.  Five  thouiand  drops  pay  that. 
'  'What's^  yours——  and  yours? 

ykr.  My  Lord 

Cap.  My  Lord  — — 

Stm.  Here,  tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  Gods  fiill  on  you ! 

Her.  *Faith,  I  perceive  our  matters  may  throw  their 
caps  at  their  mony  i  thefe  debts  may  be  well  call'd  dcfpe- 
rate  ones,  for  a  mad  man  owes  'em.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavius. 

Ttm.  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me,  the  flavts. 
Greditoni devils. 

Fiav.  My  dear  Lord. 

fim.  What  if  it  fliould  be  fo  — 

Flav.  My  dear  Lord. 

Tm.  I'll  have  it  fo  —  My  ftewardl 

Flav.  Here,  my  Lord. 

lim.  So  fitly !  —  Go,  bid  all  my  friends  again, 
Ludiiiy  Lueulhts,  and  Sempromus.   All— — 
I'll  once  more  feall  the  ralcals. 

Flav.  O  my  Lord ! 
You  only  fpeak  from  your  diftraAed  foul  % 
There's  not  fo  much  left  as  to  furnilh  out 

I  What  A 
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A  moderate  ttblr. 

Htm.  Be  it  not  th;  care: 
Go,  and  invite  them  all,  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more :  my  cooJe.  aod  I'll  provide. 

[ExtiM. 


S     C     E     N     E       VI. 

Tif  Senate-boufe. 
Senators^  a«ii  Alc&iades. 
I  Sen. "TIT  Y  Lord,  you  have  my  voice  to*t,  the  fault's 
iVA  'Xis  neceflary  he  ftioulddic :  [bloody; 

Nothing  emboldens  Cm  fo  much  as  mercy. 

3  Sen.  Moll  true  ;  the  law  fhall  bruile  *  'him.^ 

jtlc.  Health,  honour,  and  companion  to  the  fenaCc  \ 

I  Sen.  Now,  captain. 

^c.  I  am  an  humble  fuitor  to  your  virtues. 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
And  none  but  tyranu  ufe  it  cruelly; 
It  plealis  time  and  fortune  to  lye  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who  in  hot  blood 
Hath  flept  into  the  law,  which  is  pall:  depth 
To  thofe  that  without  heed  do  plunge  inco't. 
He  is  a  man,  fctting  *  'this  feft^  alide. 
Of  virtuous  honour,  which  buys  out  hts  bulti 
Nor  did  he  foil  the  faft  with  cowardifc. 
But  wi[h  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  fpirit. 
Seeing  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death. 
He  did  oppofe  his  foe: 
And  with  luch  fober  and  unnoted  pafTion 
He  did  behave  *  'in's^  anger  ere  'twas  fpcnt, 
As  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument. 

I  Sen.  You  undergo  too  ftri£b  a  paradox, 
&riving  to  make  an  uglv  deed  look  fair : 
Tour  words  have  took  fuch  pains,  as  if  they  laboured 

T» 
k  'en  3  hit  &ult  4  ha* 
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To  bring  man-flaoghtcr  into  form,  fa  quarrelling 

Upon  the  liead  of  valour  i  which  indeed 

Is  valour  mis-begot,  and  came  into  th*  world 

When  fc£b  and  ftdtions  were  but  newly  born. 

He^s  truly  valiant;  that  can  wifely  fuScr 

Xhe  worft  that  roan  can  breathe,  and  make  hu  wrongs 

His  out-fidcs,  wear  them  like  his  rayment,  careklly. 

And  nei'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 

To  l»'ing  it  into  danger. 

If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enfcvce  us  ktfl. 

What  folly  'tis  to  hazard  life  for  ill  ? 

^Ic.  My  Lord ! 

1  Sen.  You  cannot  make  grofs  fms  look  clear, 
Ic  b  not  vaJoar  to'revcnge,  but  bear. 

^.  My  Lords,  then  under  favour,  pardon  rac; 
If  I  /peak  like  a  captain. 
Why  do  fend  men  expofe  themfclves  to  battel, 
And  not  endure  all  threatnings,  fleep  upon't, 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats. 
Without  repugnancy  ?  but  if  there  be 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  wc 
Abroad  ?  why  then  fiire  women  arc  more  valiant 
That  ftay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 
The  ais,  more  than  the  lion  ;  atid  the  ftllow 
LiOaden  with  irons,  wiler  than  the  judge. 
If  wifdom  be  in  fuff'ring.     Oti  my  Lords, 
As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good : 
Who  cannot  condemn  nflinefs  in  cold  blood  ? 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  fin's  extreameft  guft. 
But  in  defence,  by  mercy  'tis  moft  juit. 
To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety ; 
^t  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  ? 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2  Sen.  You  breathe  in  vain, 

jfic.  In  vain  ?  bis  fervice  done 
At  Lacedamoa,  and  Eixantiumy 
Were  a  fufficient  briber  for  his  life. 

I  Sen.  What's  that  \ 
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jIIc.  I  (ay,  my  LordSj  h'as  done  (air  (crvicc  j  *  'Ikin^   - 
In  battle  many  of  your  enemies  y 
How  fiill  of  valour  did  he  bear  himfelf 
In  the  laft  confliit,  and  nude  plenteous  wounds  ? 

2  Sen.  He  has  made  too  mucb  plenty  widi  'em,  he 
Is  a  fworn  rioter  ;  he  has  a,  iin 
*  'Oft'''  drowns  him,  and  takes  valour  prilbner.     , 
Were  there  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  him.     In  thai  beadly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cho-ilh  faftions.     'Tis  inferr'd  to  us. 
His  days  are  foul,  and  bis  drink  dangerous. 

I  Sen.  He  dies. 

jSIc.  Hard  fate!  he  might  have  dy'd  in  war. 
My  Liords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  nim, 
(Though  his  right  arm  mignc  purchafe  his  own  time. 
And  be  in  debt  to  none ;)  yet  more  to  move  you. 
Take  my  deferts  to  his,  and  join  'cm  both. 
And  for  1  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I'll  pawn  my  vi^ories, 
My  honours  to  you,  on  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life. 
Why,  let  the  warreceive't  in  valiant  gore; 
For  law  is  ftrifl,  and  waris  nothing  more. 

1  Sen.  We  arc  for  law,  he  dies,  urge  it  no  more. 
On  height  of  our  difpleafure:  friend,  or  brother. 
He  forfeits  his  own  blood,  that  fpills  another. 

jtU.  Muft'it  bcibf  it  muft  not  be  : 
My  Lords,  1  do  belecch  you,  know  me. 

2  5if».  Howl 

Ale.  Call  me  to  your  remembrances. 
3S«i. ''What,  SirP 

jilc.  I  cannot  think  but  your  age  hath  forgot  me. 
It  could  not  elfe  be  I  (hould  prove  fo  bafe. 
To  fue,  and  be  deny'd  fuch  common  grace. 
My  wounds  ake  at  you. 

2  Sen.  Do  you  dare  our  anger  ? 

■Tis 
5andlliiii  6  That  of  ten  7WIUUI 
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Tb  in  few  words,  but  fpacious  in  efioft: 

We  banifli  th«  for  ever. 
^Ic,  Baniihine! 

EmUh  your  dotage,  baiiHh  ufury. 

That  imke  the  fenate  ugly. 

I  Stn.  If,  after  two  days  fiiine,  jthtns  contains  tbee^ 
Attend  our  wd^tier  jui%tnent. 

■'2  SeTtS"  And,  (not  to  fwellourfpjrit,^lic''ihall  thea 
Be*  cwcated  prefcntly.  .  {Exeunt, 

Ale.  Gods  keep  you  old  enough,  that  you  may  live 
Only  ID  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you .' 
I'm  worfc  than  mad :  I  have  kept  back  their  foo. 
While  they  have  told  their  mtuiy  :aQd  let  out- 
Their  coin  upon  large  intereft  j  I  my  fdf. 

Rich  only  in  large  hurts. AlUhofc»  fwthis? 

Is  this  the  ballam  that  the  ufuring  fenate 

Pours  mto  captains  wounds  ?  ha  T  Banilhcnent  I 

It  comes  not  ill :  I  hate  not  to  be  banifli'd. 

It  is  a  cade  worthy  my  fpleen  and  fury. 

That  I  may  ftrike  at  Mbem.     I'll  cheer  up 

My  difconteoted  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts. 

'Tis  honour  with  molt  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 

Soldiers  as  Utde  &ould  brook  wrongs,  as  Gods.      [£xtV. 


SCENE      VII. 

Timon'i  Jhufe. 

EnttT  Jivtrs  Smaters  at  feviral  2ioor$. 

I  Stn.  'T^H  E  good  time  of  the  day  to  you,  Sir! 

'■      2  Sen.  I  alfo  wilh  it  to  you :  I  think  this  ho- 
nourable Lord  did  bm  try  us  this  other  day. 

I  Sen.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring  when  we 
cncountred.  I  hope  it  is  not  fo  low  with  him,  as  he 
made  it  feem  in  the  tryal  of  his  fcvcral  friends. 

2  Sen. 
S  that  %eech  to  i  Stm.  k  fiHmer  edition).        9  QuU  be 


D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


46  TiMOKofATHKNS. 

2  Sen.  It  Qioiild  not  be,  hj  die  perfaafion  «f  his  new  • 

feafting. 

I  Sen.  I  should  think  To :  he  hach  teat  vac  an  earned 
inviting,  which  many  eny  near  occa&oas  did  urge  me 
to  put  off:  but  he  hath  conjur'd  me  beyond  them,  and 
I  muft  noeds  u}pear. 

3  Sen.  In  lixe  manner  ivas  I  id  d^t  to  my  importunate 
tulineis}  but  be  would  act  hear  niy  cxcuie.  I  am  forry, 
mbm  he  fenc  to  borrow  of  mc,  that  my  proTtfion  was 
out. 

1  Sen.  I  am  Tick  of  that  gfief  too,  as  I  undofland  how 
all  things  go. 

2  Sen.  £v«ry  man  berets  fo.  "What  would  he  have 
borrowed  of  you  i 

1  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieoei. 

2  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces  t 
I  Sen.  ffkttt  of  you  ? 

3  Sen,  He  lent  to  mc.  Sir  ~~.  here  he  camei. 

£nter  Tionn  and  Attendants. 

fim.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both——  and  hew 
fare  you? 

1  Srn.  Ever  at  the  beft,  hearing  well  of  your  Lordlhip. 

2  Sen.  The  fwallow  follows  not  fummer  more  willing* 
ly,  than  we  your  Lordfhip. 

^m.  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  winter  :  fuch  fummcr- 
birds  are  men—*-  Gentlemen,  our  dinner  will  not  recom- 
j)ence  this  long  ftay  :  feaft  your  ears  with  the  mufick  a 
while  1  if  they  will  ikn  fo  harlhly  as  on  the  trumpet's 
found:  we  (hall  to'tprefently. 

I  Sen.l  hope  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your  Lord- 
Ihip,  tlut  I  raurn'd  you  an  empty  mcilcog^. 

Tim,  O  Sir,  let  it  not  trouble  yoit. 

a  Sen.  My  ooble  Lord,— — — 

Swt.  Ah  jny  good  friend,  what  cheer  ? 


'    {Tbe  Banquet  hroiqbt  in. 

1  Sen.  My  moft  bonouraUe  Lord,  I'm  e'en  nek  of 

'other  day  fcnt  to  tr 
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Jfcw*  Think  not  on't,  Sir. 

2  Sen.  tf  jrou  had  loit  but  tiro  hours  before  - 
Tfffl.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  bccccr  teiaeaibmice. 

Come,   bring  u  aJl  togecher. 
a.  Stn.  All  coverM  dilfaci. 
I  Sen.  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you.- 
j^«».  Dei^notchotjifmonyandthe  fedbo  csn  yield  iti 
I  Sen.  How  do  you  i  whst's  the  news  ? 

3  ,f  ^.  Alcibiades  ii  banilh'd :  hear  you  of  it  ? 
Both.  jSabiadeibaiiWd*. 

3  Sfl».  'Tis  fo,  befbrc  of  it. 

1  j'f'ff.  How  P  how  ? 

2  Sen.  I  prsy  you,  upon  vfeit  ? 

Tim.  My  worthy  fi'icnds,  will  yoa  diianrinear  ? 
^Sen.  Ill  nil  yoa  more  anoa.    Here*!  aooble&tfi 


2  Sen.  This  is  the  ^d  man  ftill. 

3  Sen.  Will*t  hold?  will't  bold? 

X  Sen.  Itdoes,  but  time  will,  and  lb-— —-^ 

3  ^Af.  I  do  coscerve. 

7?tn.  Each  man  Go  his  ftool,  with  that  fpnr  as  be  waiU 
to  the  lip  of  his  mittrefs  :  your  dietfltall  be  in  all  places 
alike.  Make  not  a  city  feafl  of  it,  to  let  the  meat  cool 
ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  hrft  pUce.    Sit,  fit. 

The  Gods  require  our  thanks. 

Tm  great  Senefa^ors,  fprinkU  em-  fMtty  mitb  timni^l- 
nefs.  J'oryour  owngifis,  make yeurfiivei  prais'J:  tut  re- 
ferve  Jiili  to  grve^  left  your  Defies  he  defiiifid.  Lend  to  each 
man  etuugb,  thai  one  need  not  lend  tt  an^thtr.  Fbr  were 
yonr  Gemeads  to  hvrrmn  afnun,  men  vstatd  farfakeibe  Gads. 
Make  the  neat  beloved,  more  than  the  manSial  givei  it.  Let 
majfembly  of  twenty  he  without  a  fierecfmihini.  Iftbirtfit 
tivetve  women  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen  if  them  he  as  they 

are- the  reft  of  your  ^'fees^  O  Gods^  the  Senatort  of 

Athens,  together  with  the  tommm  lag  -tf  people,  what  it 
amifs  in  thenty  you  Godsy  make  fuitable  for  deftratfion ;  For 
theje  my  friends  —  as  they  are  to  me  noting,  p  in  nothing 
hltfs  thenty  and  to  notinng  are  they  wticeme,  Un> 

1  /At,  .  .  .^tUt.  H^tri.  tmml. 
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Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

Smtefpeak.  What  does  his  Lordfhip  mean  i 

Somi  aber.  I  know  not. 

J()w.  May  you  a  better  feaft  never  behold, 
Tou  knot  of  mouth-friends !  fmoke,  and  lukewarm  wster 


Is  your  perfeftion.     This  is  Ttmoa'i  laft, 

-Who  ftuck  and  fpangled  *  'with  your^  flati 

Wafhcs  '  'thcm^  off,  and  fprinkles  in  your  faces 


Your  reaking  villainy.  Live  loath'd,  and  long, 
Moft  fmiling,  fmooth,  deteftcd  parafites. 
Courteous  deftroycrs,  affable  wofvcs,  mcwk  bears. 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-friends,  time-flies, 
Cap-and-knec  fiaves,  vapors,  and  minute-jacks  i  ■ 
Of  man  and  beaft  the  infinite  ^ 'maladies^ 

Cruft  you  quite  o'er ! -What,  dofl:  thou  go  ? 

Softy  take  thy  phyfick  firft  —  thou  too  —  and  thou 

[Tbrounng  tbedifliei  at  them,  and  drroei  'em  out. 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  mony,  borrow  none. 
What!  all  in  motion?  henceforth  benofcaft," 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  gueft. 
Bivn  houfe,  link  jftbens^  henceforth  hated  be 
Of  7>«w»,  man,  and  all  humanity !  [Exit. 

Re-enter  the  Senators. 
I  Seit.  How  now»  my  Lords? 
Z  Sen.  Know  you  the  quality  of  Lord  7'mon*%  fury  ? 

3  Sen.  Ptfli  1  did  you  fee  my  cap? 

4  Sen.  I've  loft  my  gown. 

1  SeH.  He's  but  a  mad  Lord,  and  nought  but  humour 
fways  him.  He  gave  me  a  jewel  th'odicr  day,  and  now 
he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  cap.    Did  you  fee  my  jewel  ? 

2  Sen.  Did  you  fee  my  cap? 

3  Sen.  Here  'tis. 

4  Sen.  Here  lyes  my  gown. 
I  Sen.  Le^s  make  no  ftay, 

2  Sem,_ 
[»)  MtoHiHg  frehailj  tht  ignui  fktaiu  ifin  raltd  lick  with  a  Uii> 
dtorn,  afftaritig  anJ  vmiifin»iinmmimm$t. 
2  you  witk  .  .  .  eUtJU.  Warh.  mtmd.        3  it    4  malady 
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2  Sen.  Lord  7imm*&  mad. 

3  .f/M.  I  ftcf't  upon  my  bones. 

^Sen.  One  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,  next  day  ftones. 
[Exeunt. 


A  C  T    IV.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Witho^  the  walit  of  Athens. 
Enter  T  i  M  o  N, 

LET  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  wall. 
That  ^rdlcft  in  thole  wolves!  dive  in:the  earth,' 
AaA  feno;  aotjltbens!  Matrons,  turn  incontinent  j 
Obedience  iaii  in  children ;  Qaves  and  ibols 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  fenate  from  the  bench. 
And  miaiftcr  in  their  fteads :  to  general  *  ''filch'^ 
Convert  o*  th'  inftant,  green  virginity ! 
Do't  io  your  [nrcnts  eyes.    BaRkra[Xs,  hold  fall  %, 
Rathn  than  render  back,  out  with  your  knives. 
And  cut  your  truflers  throats.     Bound  fervants,  fteal ; 
Large-handed  robbers  your  grave  mailers  are. 
And  pill  by  law.     Maid,  to  thy  maker's  bed  ; 
Thy  miftrefi  is '  'i'  th*^  brothel.     Son  of  fixieen. 
Pluck  tfae  JJn'd  crutch  from  thy  old  limping  fire. 
And  with  it  beat  his  l»-atns  out.     Fear  and  piety. 
Religion  to  the  Gods,  peace,  jullice,.  truth, 
DcKDdtick  awe,  niglu-refl,  and  neighbourhood, 
Inftru^on,  manners,  mylleries  and  trades. 
Degrees,  oblervances,  cutloms  and  laws. 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries! 
And  ^'let^  confufion  live!  plagues  incident  to  men. 
Your  potent  and  infe6bious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  ftrokc !  Thou  cold  .^nj/ifj, 
Cripple  our  feiuttors,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 

Vol.  V.  D  A% 

$  filtlu        6  o*  tb*  7  yec. 
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As  lamely  as  their  manners!  Luft  and  liberty 

Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth. 

That  'gainft  the  ftream  of  virtue  they  may  drive. 

And  drown  themfelves  in  riot!  Itches*  blains. 

Sow  all  the  Atbeman  bofoms,  and  their  crop 

Be  general  leprofie!  breath  infeS:  breath. 

That  their  fociety  (as  their  friendfhip)  may 

Be  meerly  poifoti)  Nothing  I'il  b^r  from  thee* 

But  nakednefs,  thou  "town  detcftable!'' 

Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  banns : 

Timon  will  to  the  woods,  where  nc  IhaUiind 

Th*  unkindeft  beafi  much  kinder  than  mankind. 

The  Gods  confound  t'hear  me,  you  good  Gods  all) 

Th'  Atbmans  both  within  and  out  that  wall ; 

And  grant  as  Timon  grows,  his  bate  may  grow. 

To  the  whole  race  of  mankind  iUgh  and  low  !        [Exit. 


SCENE         II. 
Timon'j  HMtft. 

Eater  Flavius  witb  two  or  ti^u  Servants. 

I  Ser.  IJEar   you,  good  mafler  fteirard,   where't    our 

■ti  mafter? 

Arc  we  undone,  caft  off,  nothing  remaining? 

I^av.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  Ihould  1  iay  to  fou  f 
Let  it  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  Gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  Ser.  Such  a  houfe  broke! 

So  noble  a  Mafter  fall'n !  all  gone!  and  not 
One  friend  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along  with  him! 

2  Ser.  As » 'we  mni^  our  backs 

From  our  companion  thrown  into  his  grave. 
So  his  ^miliars  '  'from^  his  buried  fonunes 
Slink  all  away,  leave  their  ^fe  vows  with  him 

Like 
8  dcuAable  town !  .    9  we  do  tsra  1  tQ 
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Like  empty  purfcs  picky.-  and  his  poor  fcif, 

A  dedicated  beg^r  to  the  air. 

With  his  difeafe  of  all-lhunn'd  poverty, 

Watksy  like  CoDtempt,  alone. More  of  our  fellqwi. 

Eater  other  Sermnis. 

fJav.  All  broken  tn^plcmcnts  of  a  ruin'd  houft ! 

3  Ser.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Jawa's  Iiver7» 
That  fee  i  by  our  faces  ;  we  are  fellows. 
Serving  alike  in  forrpw.     Leaked  is  our  bark, 
And  we,  poor  mates,    ftand  on  the  dying  deck. 
Hearing  the  furges  threat :  we  muft  all  part 
Into  the  fea  of  air. 

Flav.  Good  fellows  all. 
The  latcft  (^  my  wealth  I'll  fliare  amongft  you. 
Whcrc-ercr  wc  fljill  meet,  for  7imo»'s  fake. 
Let's  yet  be  fellows :  (haHe  our  heads,  and  fay, 
(As  'twere  a  IcncH  unto  our  maftcr's  fortunes) 
ffe  have  fees  belter  days.     Let  each  take  fome  i 
Nay,  put  out  all  your  hands ;  not  one  word  more. 
Thus  pan  we  rich  ii)  forrow,  parting  poor. 

l^He  gives  tbem  many,  ibey  embrace  and  part  feveral  mir^s, 
C3^  the  fierce  wretdiedncfe  that  glory  brings  us ! 
Who  would  not  lyiffi  to  be  from  wealth  exempt  ? 
Since  riches  poin;  to  mifery  and  contempt! 
Who'd  be  io  awctt^d  with  glory,  as  to  five 
But  10  a  dream  of  friendfhip  ? 
To  have  his  pomp,  ^d  alt  what  ftate  compounds. 
But  only  painted  Ttke  his  vamifh^d  friends  ? 
Poor  honeft  Lord!  brought  low  by  his  own  heart, 
Undone  by  goodoefs:  ftrange  unuf^al  blood. 
When  man's  woril  fin  is,  he  does  too  much  good. 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  fo  kind  again  ? 
For  bounty,  that  makes  Gods,  docs  flill  mar  men. 
My  dearcft  Lord,  bleft  to  be  moft  accursM, 
Rich  only  to  be  wretched  ■,  thy  great  fortunes 
Are  imde  thy  chief  afflidicms.    Alas,  kind  Lordl 
He't  flung  in  raze  from  this  ungrateful  feat 

D2  Of 
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Of  monftrous  friends  :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 

Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it : 

I'll  *  'follow  after  and'*  enquire  him  out. 

I'JI  ever  fcrve  his  mirid  with  my  bell  will ; 

WhiJft  I  have  gold,  I'll  be  hu  ftcward  ftiU.  [£«V. 

SCENE        HI. 

?^  W  O  O  D  S. 

Enter  Timon. 
7»n.  /^  BleQcd  breeding  Sun,  draw  from  the  earth 

^-^  Rotten  humidity ;  below  thy  filler's  orb 
Infirft  the  air.     Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb, 
Whofe  procreation,  refidence,  and  birth 
Scarce  is  '  ^divided,^  touch  with  feverai  fortunes. 
The  greater  fcorns  the  leflcr  :  Not  cv*n  nature,  . 
To  whom  all  fores  lay  fiege,  caa  bear  great  fortune 
But  *  'wich^  contempt  of  nature. 
.Raife  me  this  beggar,  and  '  'degrade'*  that  liord. 
The  fcnator  (hall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 
The  b^gar  native  honour : 
It  is  the  pafture  lards  the  ^  'weather's^  fides. 
The  want  that  makes  him  lean.    Who  dans,  who  dares. 
In  purity  of  manhood  Hand  upright. 
And  fay,  Thu  man's  afiatttrir?  if  one  be. 
So  are  they  all,  for  every  grcezeof  fortune 
Is  fmooth'd  by  that  below.    The  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  All  is  oblique. 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  curfed  natures 
But  direft  villainy.     Then  be  abhorr'd. 
All  fealls,  focieties,  and  throngs  of  menf 
His  femblable,  yea,  himfelf,  Ttmon  difdains. 
Deftruflion  phang  mankind !  Earth,  yield  tne  roots  I 

{Diggingtbi  earth . 
Whp 

t  follow,  and        j  dividaot,    .    4  b}r         j  Atny't  *r  ixaaAt 
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Who  fceks  for  bctto*  of  thee,  lawce  his  palate 
Wkh  thy  moft  operant  poifon!  — What  is  here? 
Gold  ?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ?  No,  Gods ! 
I  am  no  idle  TOtarift.     ">  ^Roots,  clear''  heav'ns ! 
Thus  much  of  this  will  make  black,  white  \  foul,  fair  i 
Wnjog,  right  i  bafe,  noble  j  old,  young  ;  coward,  valianc 
Yon  Gods !   why  this  ? —  *  'why""  this  ?  you  Gods !  —  why, 
'Will  lug  your  pricfts  and  fervanis  from  your  fides :  [thia 
Pluck  '  'fick^  mens  pillows  from  below  their  heads. 
This  yellow  Have 

Will  knit  and  break  religions  •»  blefs  tV  accurs'd  ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprofie  ador'd ;'  place  thieves. 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation 
With  fenators  on  the  bench  :  *  'this,  this  is  it,^ 
That  makes  the  "wajied^  widow  wed  again; 
>  'Her,^  whom  the  fpittlc-houfe  and  ulcerous  fores      . 
Would  call  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  fplces 
Toxh'jfpril ^y  again.    Come,  damned  earth, 
Tbou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  putt'lt  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  n3.tiiK~{_March  afar  off.'\  Ha  !  a  drum  ?— 
thou'rt  quick. 

But  yet  1*11  bury  thcc thou'lt  gd  (ftrong  thief  J 

When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  ftand. 

Nay»  ftay  diou  out  for  earneft.  {Keeping fome  golA. 

SCENE        IV. 

Enter  Alcibiado-  vntb  dntm  and  fife  »  vMrUke  matsner, 
and  Phrynia  and  Timandn.  . 
ySc.  What  art  thou  there?  fpcak. 
Tim.  A  bcaft,  as  thou  art.     Cankers  gnaw  thy  heart 
For  (hewing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man ! 

jSe.  What  is  thy  name?  is  man  fo  hateful  to  thee. 
That  art  thy  felf  a  man  ? 
Tm.  I  am  Mfaalbropei^  and  hate  mankind. 

D  3  For 

7  Root*,  yoa  dear        8  what        9  float  t  thU  ii  it 
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For  thy  part,  I  do  wi(h  thou  wcrt  a  dog. 
That  1  might  love  thee  fomething. 

Jlc.  I  know  thee  well  : 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unlcarn'd  and  ftrange. 

tim.  I  know  ihec  too,  and  more  than  as  I  Kno*  thee 
I  not  defirc  to  know.     Follow  thy  drum, 
*  'And  with  man's  blood  paint  all  the''  ground  gules,  gules  ; 
Religious  canons,  civil  laws  ate  cruel. 
Then  what  (hould  war  be  i  this  fell  whore  of  thine 
Htth  in  her  more  de(bu£tion  than  thy  fword» 
For  all  her  cherubin  look. 

Phrj.  Thy  lips  rot  off! 

Jim.  I/will  not  kifsthee,  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 

jtlc.  How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this  change? 

Ttm.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  give  : 
But  then  renew  I  could  not  like  the  moon  } 
There  were  no  funs  to  borrow  of. 

Mc.  Noble  Ttmos,  what  frieildlhip  may  I  dothee? 

Tim.  None,  but  to  maintain  my  opinion. 

Ale.  What  is  it,  Timon  f 

Tm.  Promife  me  friendftjip,  but  perform  none.  If 
thou  vile  not  promife,  the  Gods  plague  thee,  for  thou 
art  a  man  :■  if  thou  doft  perform,  confound  thee,  for  thou 
art  a  man ! 

Ak.  I're  heard  ia  fome  ibrt  of  thy  mtleries. 

S'im.  Thou  faw'ift  them  when  I  had  profpo-ity. 

Ate.  1  fee  them  now,  then  was  a  bleffid  time. 

T/ffi.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots. 

7man.  Is  this  th*  Aibenian  minion,  whom  the  world 
VolcM  lb  regardfully  ? 

Tim.  Art  thou  TtOTdWra/ 

T'iman.  Yes. 

Tiffi.  Be  a  whore  Aill :  they  love  thee  not  that  uie  thee : 
Give  them  difeales,  leaving  with  thee  their  lull : 
Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours,  fcafon  the  Haves 
For  tubs  and  baths,  bring  down  the  rofe-check'd  youth 

i/To 
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*  'To  th*  tub-faft,^  and  the  diet. 

Timan.  Hang  thee,  monfter! 

^c.  Pardon  him,  Iwcct  Timandra,  for  his  wits 
Arc  drown'd  and  loft  in  his  calamities. 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 
Tbe  want  whereof  did  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band.     '  'I  have  heard^  and  griev'd. 
How  curfed  '  'Athens  is  mindlefs^  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  ftarea 
But  for  thy  fword  and  fortune  '  'had  trod  on''  them. 

Ttm.  I  pr'ythce  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gon«. 

JU.  I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Timsn. 

Tub.  How  doft  thou  pity  him,  whom  thoudoft  trouble? 
Tad  rather  be  alone. 

Ale.  Why,  fare  thcc  well, 
Here's  gold  for  thee. 

fim.  Keep  it,  I  cannot  cat  it. 

^c.  When  I  have  laid  proiid  Athens  on  a  heap— — 
.     yJw.  Warr*ft  thou  'gajnft  Atbeni  ? 

Ak.  Ay,  Tfffwa,  and  have  caufe. 

7?ffi.  The  Gods  confound  them  all  then  in  thy  conqtiefl', 
And  after.  Thee,  when  thou  haft  conquered  1 

Ak.  »  'Bat  why  me,''  Timen  ? 

Ttm.  That  by"  'killing  villains^ 
Thou  waft  born  to  *  'make  conqueft  of  my^  country. 
Put  up  thy  gold.    Go  on,  "here's  gold,  go  on  \ 
Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jovi 
WiJl  o'er  fome  high-vic'd  city  hang  his  poilbn 
]n  the  fick  air  :  Let  not  thy  fword  skip  one ; 
Pity  not  honour'd  age  for  his  white  beard. 
He  is  an  ufurer.     Strike  me  the  matron. 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honcft. 
Her  felf  *s  a  bawd.    Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Make  foft  thy  trenchant  fword  -,  few  thofe  mitk-paps 
That  through  the  *  'window- lawn'^  bore  at  mens  eyes, 

D  4  Are 

5  To  th'  fub-filll,   .  .  .  aldtdil.   Warb.  imtitd.  6  I  hfard 

J  Athens,   mindlefi  S    trad  upon     .  9  Why  me, 
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Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ,  ■     -  • 

Set  them  down  horrible  traitors.    Spare  not  the  babe 
■Whofc  dimpled  fmilea  from  fools  *  'extort^  their  mercjj 
Think  it  a  baftard,  *  'who,''  the  oracle 
Hath  doubcfuily  pronounc'd,  tby  throat  Ihall  cut, 
And  mince  it  fans  remorfe.    Swear '  ^'gainft  all^  objeds. 
Put  armour  on  thine  cars,  and  on  chine  eyes  ; 
'CVhofe  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids>  nor  babeS;^ 
Nor  fight  of  priefts  in  holy  vcftments  bleeding. 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.    There's  gold  to  pay  thy  foldiers. 
Make  large  confufion  ;  and  thy  fury  fpent. 
Confounded  be  thy  felfl  Speak  not,  begone. 

jtlc.  Haft  thou  gold  yet? 
V\\  take  the  gold  thou  ^v'ft  me,  not  thy  coonlcl.    [thee ! 
Ttm.  Doll  thou,  or  doll  thou  not,  heav'n's  curfc  upon 
Both.  Give  us  fome  gold,  good  I'tmon  :  hafl  thou  mon  ? 
7im.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forfwear  her  trade. 
And  to  make  ^  'whores  abundant.^  Hold  up,  you  flats. 
Your  aprons  mountant  i  you're  not  oathable. 
Although  1  know  you'll  fwear,  terribly  fwear 
Into  ftrong  fhudders  and  to  heavenly  agues 
Th*  immortal  Gods  that  hear  you.    Spare  your  oaths : 
J'll  truft  to  your  conditions,  be  whores  ftill. 
And  he  whofe  pious  breath  fecks  to  convert  you, 
Be  Ilrong  in  whore,  allure  him,  burn  him  up  : 
Let  your  clofe  fire  predominate  his  fmoak. 
And  be  no  lurn-coats  :  yet  may  your  pains  •  'exterior^ 
Be  quite  contrary  }  make  falfe  hair,  and  thatch 
Your  poor  thin  rooh  with  burtbois  of  the  dead. 
Some  that  were  hang'd,  no  matter : 
"Wear  them,  betray  with  them  i  and  whore  on  ftiU. 
Paint  'till  a  horfc  may  mire  upon  your  face  j 
A  pox  of  wrinkles ! 

Beth.  Well,  more  gold what  then  ? 

Believe  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Ttm.  Confumptions  low 
In  hollow  bones  of  man,  ftrike  their  fliarp  fhins. 

And 
4  czhinft  {  vhtaa  6^Qft  7  whole  a  bawd  vr  whore  3  bawd 
8  &x  moDtha  : 
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And  mar  mens '  'fparring.^  Crack  the  lawya'i  voice, 

That  he  may  never  more  falfe  title  plead, 

Nor  found  his  quillecs  fhrilly.     Hoar  the  Flamttit 

That  fcolds  againft  the  quality  of^flefh. 

And  not  believes  himfclf.    Down  with  the  nofc, 

Down  with  it  fiat,  take  the  bridge  quiK  away 

Of  him,  that  his  particular  to  forcfee 

Smells /r«»  ihegci'ra]  weal.    Make  curl'd-pate^ 'ruffians 

Qjke  bald,^  and  let  the  unfcarr'd  braggarts  of 

Tnc  war  derive  fomepain  from  you.     Plague  all  ; 

That  your  activity  may  defeat  and  quell 

The  iburce  of  all  erc£lion.  ■ There's  more  gold. 

Do -you  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you. 
And  ditches  grave  you  all ! 
Bttb.  Mwvcounfel  with  more  mony,  bounteous  TVjrm. 
Ttm.  More  wbQre,  more  mifchlcf  firft ;  I've  given  you 

eamcll. 
jfk.  Strike  up  the  drum  tow'rds  Jtbens ;  &rewel,  Ttmen  : 
If  I  thrive  well,  I'll  vifit  thee  again. 
Tim.  If  I  hope  well,  1*11  never  fee  thee  more. 
^k.  I  never  aid  thee  harm. 
Ttm.  Yes,  thou  fpok'ft  well  of  me. 
jiU.  Csll'ft  thou  that  harm  ? 
Tim.  Men  daily  find  it.     Get  thee  hence  away. 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 
^k.  We  but  o^d  him :  ftrike. 

[Ewan;  Alcib.  Phrynia  doi  Timandra, 
S    C    E    N    E.     V. 
Itm,  That  Nature  being  fick  of  man's  unkindnefi 
Should  yet  be  hungry  !  Commtui  mother,  thou 
Whole  womb  unmcafurable,  and  infinite  breaft 
Teems,  and  feeds  all :  oh  thou !  whole  felf-fame  mettle 
Whereof  thy  proud  child  arrogant  man  is  puft. 
Engenders  the  black  toad  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newr,  and  eyclels  venom'd  worm  ; 
With  all  th'  abhorred  burht  below  crifp  heav'n 
Whereon  Hyptrion*%  quickning  fire  doth  thine  i 

Tield 
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Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  fons  do*s  hate, 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bofom,  one  poor  root! 
•  'Thert  fear"*  thy  fertile  and  conceptious  womb  •, 
Lrt  it  no  more  bring  cot  ingratcfui  man. 
Go  great  with  tygers,  dragonsj  wolves  and  bears. 
Teem  with  new  monftcrs  whom  thy  upward  face 
Hath  to  the  marbled  manfion  all  above 

Never  prefented  —  O,  a  iroot dear  thanks ! 

Dry  up  thy  '  'meadows,  vineyards,^  plough-torn  leas. 
Whereof  ingratcfui  man  with  iiqu'rilh  draughts. 
And  morfcls  uniflious,  greafes  his  pure  mind. 
That  from  it  all  confidcration  flips  ■ 

SCENE       VI. 

Enter  ApemantUS. 

More  man  f  plague,  plague ! 

Aptm,  I  was  direifled  hither.    Men  report 
Thou  doll  affcdl  my  manners,  and  doft  ufc  them. 

^im.  'Tis  then  becaufe  thou  doft  not. keep  a  doa 
Whom  I  would  imitate ;  confumption  catch  thee  1 

/ipem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  afiet^ledj 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  fprung 
From  change  of  fortune.     Why  this  fpade  ?  this  place  ? 
This  Gave- like  h^it,  and  thele  looks  of  care  f 
Thy  flatt'rers  yet  wear  filk,  drink  wine,  Jye  foft. 
Hug  their  difeas'd  perfumes,  and  have  fbrgoc 
That  ever  Ttmon  was.    Shame  not  thcfe  *  'wccds,^ 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 
Be  thou  a  flaR*Fcr  now,  uid  ^k  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee  ;  hinge  thy  knee. 
And  let  his  very  breadi  whom  thouMt  obferve 
Blow  off  thy  cap  -,  praift  his  moft  vicious  ftrain. 
And  call  it  excellent.    Thou  waft  told  thus : 
Thou  gav'ft  thine  ears,  like  tapfters,  that  bid  welcome 
To  knaves,  and  dl  approacfaers :  *Tis  moft  juft 

That 
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That  thou  turn  rafcal :  hadd  chou  wealth  again, 
Rafcals  fhould  havc't.     Do  not  affume  my  likencfs. 
fim.  Were  i  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  my.  fcif, 

Apem.  Thou'aft  caft  away  thy  felf,  being  like  thy  fdf. 
So  long  a  mad-man,  now  a  fool.    What,  think'ft  thou 
Tbatthe  bleak  air,  thy  boiAerous  chamberlain, 
"WilJ  put  thy  Ihirt  on  warm  ?  will  theft  '  'mofa'd^  trees 
That  have  out-liv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 
And  skip  when  thou  point'fl:  out  ?  will  the  cold  brook. 
Candied  with  ice,  cawdic  thy  morning  tafte 
To  cure  thy  o*ep-night's  furfcit  ?  CaUthe  creaturei  • 

Whofc  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  ipight 
Of  wrcakful  heav'n,  whofc  bare  unhoufed  trunks, 
To  the  conflifting  elements  cxpos'd, 
Anfwer  mcer  nature ;  bfd  them  flatter  thee  ; 
Oh .'  thou  fliall  find 

fm.  A  fool  of  thee  ;  depart. 

Jpem.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e'er  T  did. 

*  'Jim.  I  hate  thee  worle :  thou  flatter*!!  niiftrry.* 

^em.  I  flatter  not,  but  fiy  thou  art  a  caytiff. 

7i».  Why  doft  thou  feck  me  out  ? 

jfpem,  ''Only  to  vex  thee."' 

Tim.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fool's. 
Doft  pleafe  thy  felf  in't  ? 

jlpem.  Ay. 

Ttm.  Whataknav^e  "ihouP 

^jwa.  If  thou  didft  put  this  fowre  cold  habit  oil 
To  caftTgate  thy  pride,  'twere  well ;  but  thou 
Doft  it  enforcedly  :  thou'dft  courtier  be 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.     Willing  mifery 
»  'Out-ftrips^  inccrtain  pomp,  is  crown'd  '  'before  it  ;^ 
The  one  is  filling  flill,  never  compleat  ( 
The  other,  at  high  wifh  :  Beft  ftates,  conientlefi. 
Have  a  diftra^cd  and  mofl  wretched  being, 

Worfc  . 

6  7i«.  I  hate  Aet  Worft. 
jfytm.  Why? 

Tim.  Thou  Batt'tell  mfery. 

7  To  vtx  Uiee.  8  too  I         9  Out-Iim  i  bdoK  1 
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Worfe  than  the  worft,  content. 

Thou  rtiouldfl:  dcfirc  to  die,  being  miferable. 

TTw.  Not  by  his  breath,  that  is  more  miferable. 
Thou  art  a  flave,  whom  fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clafpt  j  *  ■'bred  but''  a  dog. 
Hadft  thou,  like  us  from  our  firft  fwath,  proceeded 
Through  fweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords 
To  fuch  as  may  the  paffive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command  ;  thou  wouldft  have  plung*d  thy  fclf 
In'  general  riot,  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  different  beds  of  luft,  and  never  learn'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  refpCft,  but  followed 
The  fugar'd  game  before  thee.     But  my  felf. 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confeftionary, 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  the  hearts  oF  men 
At  duty  more  than  I  could  frame  employments ; 
That  numberlefs  upon  me  ftuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak  i  '  'yet''  with  one  winter's  brulh 
Fall'n  from  their  boughs,  ♦  'have^  left  me  open,  bare 
For  every  ftorm  that  blows  j  I  to  bear  this, 
'  That  never  knew  but  better,  is  feme  burthen. 
Thy  nature  did  commence  in  fuff'rance,  time 
Hath  made  thee  hard  in't.   Why  fhould'ft  thou  hate  men  ? 
They  never  flatter'd  thee.     What  haft  thou  given  ? 
If  thou  wilt  curfe,  thy  ^ther  that  poor  rag 
Muft  be  thy  fubjcdl,  who  in  fpight  put  fluff 
To  fome  Ihe-beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.    Hence !  be  gone  - 

If  thou  had'lt  not  been  born  the  worft  of  men. 
Thou  hadft  been  knave  and  flatterer. 

yfpem.  Art  thou  proud  yet  ? 

S'im.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

Jpem.  I,  that  I  was  no  prodigal. 

?im.  I,  that  I  am  one  now  : 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  have  fliut  up  in  thee, 
■Vd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.    Get  thee  gone  — 
That  the  whole  life  of  ^beru  were  in  this! 

Thus 
3  bat  bred        3  hare       4  and 
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Thus  ^^ould  I  eat  it.  ■  [Eaiing  a  ma. 

.^em.  What  wouldfl  thou  have  to  jfthens? 
5mw.  -Thcc  thither  in  a  whirlwind;  if  thou  wilt. 
Tell  them  there  I  have  gold  ;  look,  fo  I  hare. 

Apem.  Here  is  no  uTe  for  gold. 

Tmt.  The  bed  and  tnieft : 
For  here  it  fleeps,  and  does  no  hired  h^rm. 

Apem.  Where  iy'ft  a-nights,  Timm  ? 

Tint.  Under  that's  above  me. 
Where  feed'ft  thou  a-days,  JfemantUif 

Apem.  Where 
My  ftomach  finds  meat,  '  'rather^  where  I  eat  it. 

Tim.  Would  poifon  were  obedient,  *  'knew^  my  mind  I 

Apem.  Where  wouldft  thou  ^  Tend  it  then  ?  ^ 

Tim.  To  lawcc  thy  di/hes. 

Apem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  kneweft, 
but  the  extremity  of  both  ends.  When  thou  wall  in  thy 
gilt,  and  thy  perfume,  they  mockt  thee,  for  too  much 
*  ^courtcTy » ^  m  thy  rags  thou  knoweft  none,  but  art  de- 
fpii'd  for  the  contrary.  *  What  things  in  the  world  canft 
thou  neareft  compare  to  thy  flatterers? 

Tm. 
(a)  Tkiuwoildleuit. 

Mim.  Here  will  I  mend  th/fba. 

Tim.  Tiril  mend  my  company,  lake  away  thy  k\f. 

Jlp*m.  So  I  ffiaJI  mend  my  owd,  by  th'  lack  of  thine. 

Tim.  'Til  DM  wdl  mended  lb,  it  i)  but  bMchi ; 
If  Dot,  I  woaid  it  were. 

jfyem.  What  wouldll  thou,  i^c. 
lb)  the  concrarv.  There'*  >  mediv  for  thee,  eat  it. 

fJm.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not. 

^w.  Doft  bate  a  medlar  i 

Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

4k«.  An  th'badft  hated  medlars  fooncT,  thou  (h<niMft  Aave  loved 
tby  feir  better  now.  What  man  didit  thou  ever  know  uthrifi,  that 
»u  beloved  after  his  means  ? 

Tim.  Who  without  thde  meant  thou  talk'A  of,  didft  thou  cm 
knowbdoved  I 

4^   My  Mr 

Tim   I  undcrftand  thee,  thoo  hadft  fomc  meani  to  keep  a  dog. 

Jftm.  What  thing),  iie. 

S  ctnther       frandkncw       7  fend  it  I    ^curiolltri 
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7(«t.  Wooipn  neareft ;  but  men,  men  arp  the  things 
thenifelves.  What  wouldfl  thou  do  with  the  world,  Ape~ 
matitus,  if  it  lay  in  t^y  power  ? 

/Ipem.  Give  it  the  beafts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

Ihb.  Wbuldft  thou  have  thy  felf  fall  in  the  cpnftifion  of 
men,  »  'and''  remain  a  bead  with  thp  beafts  ? 

jfpem.  Ay,  Timon. 

Tm.  A  teiftly  ambition,  which  the  Gods  grant  thee 
t'attain  to!  If  thou  wert  a  lion,  the  fox  v/Q\x\d  beguile 
iho:  (  if  thou  wert  the  JanrJ),  the  fox  would  eat  thee ;  if 
thou  wert  the  fox,  the  lion  would  fufpcft  thee,  when 
ptfadvwiture  tjiou  wert  accu!*d  by  the  afi ;'  if  rfiou  were 
the  afs,  thy  dutnefs  would  torment  thee  \  and  fiitl '  ^thou'dft 
Jive^  but  ^%  a  t>rcakfaft  to  the  wolf.  If  thou  wert  the 
wolf,  thy  greedinefs  would  affllft  theej  and  oft  thou 
ihoqldft  hazard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner.  Wert  thou  the 
unicorn,  pride  and  wrath  would  confound  thee,  and  make 
thi'nc  own  felf  the  conquert  of  thy  fury.  •  Wert  thou  a 
bear,  thou  wouldft  be  Kill'd  by  the  horfei  wert  thou  a 
ho'rfe,  thou  wouldft  be  feized  by  the  leopard  ;  wert  thou 
a  leopard,  thou  wert  german  to  the  lion,  and  the  fpots  of 
thy  kindred  were  jurors  on  thy  life.  All  thy  fafcty  were 
remotion,  and  thy  defence  abfcnce.  What  bcaft  couldft 
thou  be,  that  were  not  fubjedl  to  a  bea(t  ?  and  what  a 
beaft  art  thou  already,  and  feeft  not  thy  lofa  in  transfor- 
inatkm! 

Jpem.  If  thou  cOuldft  pleafe  ttw  with  fpeaking  to  me, 
thou  might*ft  have  hit  upon  it  here.  The  commonwealth 
of  Jibetii  is  become  a  foreft  of  beafts. 

Tim.  How  has  the  afs  broke  the  wall,  that  thou  art  out 
of  the  city  ? 

Jpem.  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

Tm. 

(a)  Tht  acrfUMtgrvtn  tfthi  Uaicorn  it  thii:  that  bt  and  the  Lin 
hting  tntmiti  by  nature,  as  fuen  ai  tbi  Lian  f*ti  thi  tliticarn  he  it- 
taht  himjelf  /«  a  tree  ;  The  Unitern  in  hit  farj  and  luitb  all  tbt 
/•uiijtmi/i  tfhit  tturfe  running  ttt  bim  fiieki  bit  berafajl  in  the  tret, 
mndtbiMtit  Lhnfalh  nptn  bint  and  iilti  bim.     Qetaei  B'lji.  Jeimml. 

g.or  I  thoiiliv'Jft 
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Tim.  Would  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  fpit  upoa. 
A  plague  on  thee ! 
.dpem.  Thou  art  too  bad  to  curie. 
Tim.  All  villabs  that  do  ftand  by  thee,  are  pure, 
Apem.  There  is  no  Icprofie  but  what  thou  fpeak*it 
Tim.  ■  Td^  beat  thee,  but  I  Ihould  infea  my  handi. 
J^m:  I  would  mf  tongue  could  rot  them  off ! 
^m.  Away,  thou  ifiue  of  a  mangy  dog ! 
Cbolo-  does  kill  me,  thai  thou  art  alir^  \ 
I  fwoon  to  fee  thee. 
Mtm.  *  'I  would^  thou  wouldft  burft ! 
9im.  Away,  thou  tedious  rogue,  I  am  tbtty  | 
Shall  lofe  a  Oonc  by  thee. 
Apm.  Beaft! 
Tim.  Slave! 
Apim.  Toad  I 
Tm.  ♦'Ro^l^ 
I  am  fick  of  this  lalle  world,  aod  will  Iqvc  nought 
But  ev'a  the  meer  neceHities  upon  it. 
TbeD,  Tisuui,  {krefeotly  prepare  thy  grave  \ 
Lye  where  the  light  foam  of  the  fca  may  beat 
Tby  grave-ftone  daily  \  make  thine  epitaph. 
That  death  in  me  at  others  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  fweet  King-kiUer,  and  dear  divorce 

*Twixt  natural  fon  and  fire !  thou  bright  defiler 

Of  Hymen'i  pareft  bed !  thou  valiant  Man^ 

Thou  ever  young,  fiefh,  lov'd,  and  deHcate  wooer, 

Whofe  biufli  doth  thaw  the  confccratcd  fnow. 

That  lyei  on  Dian'i  lap!  thou  viftble  God, 

That  fouldrefl  clofe  impclTibilicies, 

And  mak'ft  them  kifs !  that  fpcak'fl:  with  every  tongue 

To  every  purpofc!  Oh,  thou  touch  of  hearts! 

Think  thy  flave  man  rebels,  and  by  thy  virtue 

Set  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  beafts 

May  have  the  world  in  empire. 

Jpeta.  Would  'twere  fo. 
But  not  'till  1  am  dead !  I'll  Say  th*  haft  gold  j 

Thou 

3  I'll        i  Would     4  Rogue !  rogue  t  rogue  I 
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Thod  wilt  be  tbrong'd  to  {hordy. 

Tm.   ThroDg'd  to? 

jfpem.  Ay. 

*  'ffiHi.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ytbce :  live  and  love  thy  mifay ; 
Loag  live  fo  or  fo  die,  fo  1  am  quit. 
Mo  things  like  nien  f  eat,  Tums,  and  abhor  them.^ 

[Seeiiig  the'Tbieves, 

Apetn.  The  plague  of  company  light  upon  thee!  I 
will  fear  to  catch  it,  and  give  way.  When  I  know  noc 
what  elfe  to  do,  .1*11  fee  thee  again. 

Tifli..  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  thou  flialt 
be  welcome.  I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog  than  Ape- 
mmtus.  lExit  Apemantus. 

SCENE       VII. 

Enter  Thieves, 

1  2T5»^.  Where  ihould  he  have  this  gold  ?  It  is  fome 
poor  fragment,  fome  llender  ort  of  his  remainder :  the 
mcer  want  of  gold,  and  the  falling  off* of  friends,  drove 
him  into  this  melancholy. 

2  Thief.  It  is  nois'd  he  hath  a  mafs  of  treafure. 

3  Tbuf  Im  us  make  the  aflay  upon  him  j  if  he  care 
not  for*!,  he  will  fupply  us  eafily :  if  he  covetoudy  referve 
it^  how  Hull's  get  It  P 

t  Thi^.  True  i  for  he  bears  It  not  about  him :  'tis  bid. 

iThief.  Is  not  this  he? 

AlU  Where  f 

zTbitf.  'TIS  his  delcription. 

3  Thi^.  He  i  I  know  him. 

All.  Save  thee,  Timan ! 

Tim,  Now,  thieves ! 

All.  Soldiers ;  not  thieves. 

Tim.  *  'Both,  both,^  and  womcns  fons, 

AU. 

5  Tim.  Thy  hack,  I  pr'ythee 

jfytwi.  Lire,  and  love  thy  mifery  I 

Tim.  Long  live  fo,  and  fo  die.    I  am  qnlc. 

jifim.  Mo  thing)  tike  men  —  £at  Ttmn,  m^  abhor  thetn,  l^c 

6  Both  too, 
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^U.  We  are  not  thieires,  but  men  that  much  do  want. 

Txfflr.  Yourgreateft  want  is,  you  want  much  of » 'men.* 
Why  ihould  you  want?  behold,  the  earth  hath  roots  \ 
Within  this  mite  break  fonh  an  hundred  fprings  \ 
The  oaks  bear  mafts,  the  briers  fcarlet  hips. 
The  bounteous  hufwife  nature  on  each  bufh 
Ijiys  her  full  mefs  before.you.     Want?  wl^  Vant? 

I  Tl^f.  Wc  cannot  live  on  grafs,  oo  berries,  water, 
As  beafts,  and  birds,  and  GOies. 

Tun.  Nor  on  the  bcafts  themfclves,  the  birds,  and  Blbes* 
You  muft  eat  men.   Ya  flunks  I  muft  you  con. 
That  Tou  are  thieves  profeft }  that  you  work  not 
Id  holier  fhspes ;  for  there  b  boundlefs  theft 
In  litnked  profeirions.    Rafcats,  thitfvcs, 
Here's  gold.   Go,  fuck  the  fubtle  blood  o'th'  grape 
*TilI  the  high  feavo-  Jeeth  your  blood  to  froch. 
And  ib  'icape  hanging.    Tnifl  not  the  phyfician. 
His  antidotes  are  poifon,  and  he  flayi 
More  than  you  '  'rob,  ukes  wealth,  and  life  together.^ 
Do  villainy,  do,  fince  you  profefs  to  do't, 
Uke  workmen  \  I'll  example  you  with  thievery. 
The  fun'«  a  chid*,  and  with  his  great  attra&lon 
R(^  the  vaft  fea.    The  moon's  an  arrant  thief. 
And  her  pale  fire  flic  {hatches  from  the  fun. 
The  fca's  a  thief,  whofe  liquid  fur^  refblves 
The  *  'mounds^  into  fait  tears.    The  earth's  a  thief, 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  compofture  ftolii 
From  gen'nd  excrement :  each  thing's  a  thief. 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 
Have  uncheck'd  theft.    Love  not  your  felvcs,  away, 
Rob  (Mie  another,  there's  more  gold  ;  cut  throats  \ 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  to  Athms  go. 
Break  open  fhops,  for  nothing  can  you  Ileal 
But  thieves  do  lofe  it :  fteal  not  lels  for  what 
I  give,  and  gold  confound  you  howlbever !  Amen.     [£«^. 

Vol.  V.  E  3««^. 

7  mat  fr  meet.  S  rob.  Take  wealth,  and  lire  togetha. 

9  mooB  . .  ^9Ut4il.  Itart,  mnd. 
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3  Thief.  H'as  alawft  charm'd  one  from  my  profeffion, 
by  perfwading  me  to  it. 

1  Thief.  'Tis  in  '  'bis  malice  to^  mai^ind,  tliae  he  thus 
advifcs  us ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myftery. 

2  Thief.  I'll  believe  him  as  an  enemy  ;  and  give  over 
my  trade, 

1  Tinef.  Let  us  firft  foe  peace  m  Athens. 
*  ''2  Thief. ""  There  is  no  time  To  miferaUe  but  a  naa  may 
be  true.  [EjtettHt, 

ACTV.      SCENE    I. 

Tbf  J^oods  and  Timon'j  Giw. 

Enter  Flavku  t9  Timon. 

Fl  A  VI  vs. 

OH  yciu  Gods ! 
Is  yon  dcfpis'd  and  ruinous  man  my  Lord  ? 
Full  of  decay  and  failing?  oh  monument 
And  wonder,  of  good  deeds  evilly  beftow'd! 
What  change  of  honour  defp'rate  want  has  made! 
What  viler  thing  upon  the  eanh,  than  friends. 
Who  can  bring  nobleft  minds  to  bafcft  ends? 
Hov  rarely  does  it  meet  wich  chis  time's  guile. 
When  maa  was  viOit  to  love  his  enemies  1 
Grant  I  may  ever  love  and  rather  woo 
Thofe  that  would  mifchief  me,  than  thofe  that  do. 
H'as  caught  me  in  bis  eye,  I  will  preJent 
My  honeft  grief  to  bim  ;  and,  as  my  Lord, 
Still  ferve  him  with  my  life.    My  deareft  mafter ! 
Tim.  Away !  what  art  thou  ? 
Flgv.  Have  you  forgot  me,  Sir  I 

Tim, 

I  the  malice  of 

z  thii  fpeechto  i  ^biif  UttUeik.  Warh.  tmtmi, 
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Ttift.  Whjr  doft  ask  that  ?  I  have  foTfgot  all  men. 
Then  if  tbou  granted  that  thou  art  a  man 
I  have  forgot  thee. 

F/av,  An  honeft  lervant. 

Tim.  Then  I  know  thee  not  i  ■ 

I  ne'er  had  honell  man  about  mc,  alt 
1  kept  were  knaves,  to  ferve  in  meat  to  villaios. 

Fiav.  The  Gods  arc  witnefs^ 
Ne'er  did  poor  fteward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  Lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you,         [theCi 

7m.  What,  doft  thou  weep  i  coawnearcr  i  then  I  love 
Becaufe  thou  art  a  woman,  and  difclaim'ft 
Flinty  mankind ;    wbofe  eyes  do  never  give, 
Bac  or  through  luft,  oc  laughter.  * 

Fliro.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  tnc^  good  my  Lcrd, 
T'aco^  my  grief,  aad  whilft  this  poor  weakh  lalb^ 
To  entertain  me  as  your  ftcward  flill. 

fim.  Had  I  a  ftewatd  '" 

So  true,  foja&,  and  now  To  cofflfortable  ? 
It  almc^  turns  my  dangeroua  nature  *  'mild.^. 
Let  me  behdd  thy  face :  furely,  this  maa 
Was  born  of  woman. 

For^vc  my  gen'ral  and  excepttels  raflmefi^ 
Papetual-fi}ber  Gods!  I  doproclaim 
C^  honeft  man :  tniftake  me  not*  but  OBC 
No  more  I  pray,  and  he's  *  'a  fteward  too.'' 
How  faia  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind. 
And  thou  redeem'ft  thy  fcif :  but  all  lave  thee 
I  fell  with  curfes. 

Mcthinks  tbou  art  more  l^aaeS  now  thao  wile : 
For.  by  oppreflug  and  betraying  me. 
Thou  might'll  have  fooner  got  another  fervice  : 
For  many  (»  arrive  at  feCQnd  maltera^ 
Upon  tbdr  firft  Lord's  neck.    But  tell  me  true, 

E  «  (Fa? 

W »'  hnghier.    Sity*»  flnpin^  i 

Itrnwe  timul  tbat  weep  with  lauEhioE,  not  Wtk  « 
Xl^.  I  beg  of *-  *     6 

3  wild.  4  g  flewarA 
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(Fori  muft  ever  doubt,  tliough  ne'er  fo  fure,) 
Is  not  thy  kindnefs  fubtle,  covetous, 
'  ''An'^  ufuring  kindners,  as  rich  men  deal  gifts, 
Expeifiing  in  return  twenty  for  one  ? 

Flav,  No,  my  moft  worthy  matter,  (in  whofe  breaft 
Doubt  and  fufpeft,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late,) 
You  ftiDuld  have  frar*d  falfc  times,  when  you  did  fcafl  j 
Sufpeft  ftill  comes  when  an  eftate  is  leaft. 
That  which  I  fhew,  hcav'n  knows,  is  mecrly  love. 
Duty,  and  zeal,  to  your  unmatched  mind. 
Care  of  your  food  and  living  :  and,  believe  it. 
For  any  beneBr  that  points  to  me 
Either  in  hope,  or  prefent,  *  'I'd  exchange  it^ 
For  this  one  wifh,  that  you  had  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  me  by  making  rich  your  &lf. 

TTffl.  Look  thice,  'tis  &%  thou  finely  honeft  man. 
Here,  take  j  the  Gods  out  of  my  mifery 
'  Have  lent  thee  treafure.    Go,  li^e  rich  and  happy  i 
But  thus  coodition'd  ;  thou  {halt  build  frotn  men : 
Hate  all,  curfe  all,  fhew  charity  to  none, 
But  let  the  faniifhM  flefh  Oide  m>m  the  bone. 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar.     Give  to  dras 
"What  thou  deny'ft  to  men.    Let  prifons  Iwallow  *em> 
Debts  wither  *em  ;  be  men  tike  blafted  woods, 
And  may  difbres  lick  up  their  £Ule  bloods ! 
And  fo  farewcl,  and  thrive. 

Flav.  O  let  me  fby 
And  comfort  you,  my  matter  I 

Ttm.  If  thou  hat'ft  curfes. 
Stay  not,  but  fly,  whilft  thou  art  bleft  and  free  ; 
Ne'er  fee  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  fee  thee.      \^E*ettnt, 

SCENE,        II. 

Enter  Poet  and  PaiMter. 

Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  oui'c  be  fitr 
where  he  aUtki 

5  A  6  racKhingf 
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Poet.  What's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  does  the  rumour- 
hold  for  true,  that  he's  fo  full  of  gold  ? 

Pain.  Certain.  Mc^iodti  reports  it:  Pbryvia  and" 
7maiiftra  had  gold  of  him  j  he  likcwife  enrich'd  poor 
ftragling  Ibldicrs  with  great  quantity.  'Tis  faid,  he  gave 
his  ftcward  a  mighty  fum. 

pMi.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a  tryal 
''of  ^  his  friends? 

Pain.  Nothing  elfe :  you  fhall  lee  him  a  pa!m  in 
Athens  again,  and  flourifli  with  the  higheft.  Therefore 
'm  90c  amils  we  tender  our  lores  to  him  in  this  fuppos'd 
diftrds  of  his:  a  will  (hew  honeftiy  in  us,  and  is  very 
iikdy  to  load  our  purpofcs  with  what  they  traycl  for,  if 
it  be  a  juft  and  true  report  that  goes  of  his  Having. 
Poet.  What  have  you  now  to  prefcnt  unto  him? 
Pjm.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  viGtatton :  only  I 
will  promife  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  muft  ferve  him  fo  too,  tell  him  of  an  intent 
that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pan.  Good  as  the  bed ;  Promifing  is  the  very  air 
o'th'  time}  it  opens  the  eyesof  expcdation.  Performance 
is  ever  the  dullo*  for  his  i& ;  and,  bat  in  the  plainer  and 
fitnpler  Idnd  of  people,  the  deed  is  quite  out  of  ule.  To 
promife^  is  moft  courtly  and  faOiiooable ;  perfoTmance  i^ 
a  kind  of  will  or  teftainent,  which  argues  a  great  fickiiefi 
in  his  judgment  that  makes  it. 

Re-enter  Timon  from  ins  Cave,  unfetn,  hui  jroer' 
bearing  him. 

fim.  Excellent  workman !  thou  canft  noc  paint  a  man 
fo  bad  as  thy  fdf 

Poet.  I  am  thinking  what  I  (hall  fay  I  have  provided 
fn  him :  it  mull  be  a  perfonating'  of  himfdf  ^  a  fatyr 
a^nft  the  fbftnefs  of  profperity  with  a  dUcovcry  of  the 
ilfiniie  flatteries  that  follow  youth  and  opulency. 

Tiai.  Mufl:  thou  needs  Hand  for  a  villain  in  thine  own 
wnrk?  wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  other  men? 
do  iby  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

7  fcr  E  3    .  ''Paiti. 
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'  'Pain.^  Nay,  let's  f«k  him. 
Then  do  we  fin  againft  our  own  eftate, 
"When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

'  'Poet."'  True : 
While  the  day  ferves,  before  *  'black- cortwtcd^  ni^it. 
Find  what  thou  want'ft,  by  free  and  oficr'd  light. 
Come. 

7(w.  I'll  meet  you  at  the  turn  ■     —  ■ 
What  a  God's  gold,  that  he  is  worihippcd 
In  bafer  temples,  than  where  fwine  do  feed  ? 
'Tia  thou  chat  rigg'ft  the  bark,  and  plow*ft  the  foam, 
Sectlcfl  adintred  rev'rence  m  a  flare  ; 
To  thee  be  worffaip,  and  thy  faints  for  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  aioiic  obey ! 
*Tis  fit  I  meet  them. 

Poet.  Hail !  worthy  Tiifum. 

Pmh.  Our  late  noble  mfrflcr. 

9ni.  Have  I  once  liv'd  to  fee  two  honelt  men  i 

Pott.  Sir,  having  often  of  your  bouncy  taftcd. 
Hearing  yva  wiere  nitir'd,  your  friends  fall'n  ofi, 
"'FcM'  whoTe  moft  thanktefs  natures  (abhorr'd  fpirits!)^ 
Not  aU  die  whips  of  hea.T'n  are  large  enough  i 
"What!  ev^  co  ^m  !^  Whofeaar-Hkc  noblcnefi 
Gave  life  and  inSueocc  to  *  'their  bdi^  .'^  I'm  rapt. 
And  caonot  cover  the  monftraus  bulk  of  this 
Ingratitude  with  any  fize  of  words. 

Ttfs.  Let  it  go  naked,  tnen  may  fee't  the  better ; 
Toil  that  are  honcft,  by  being  what  you  are. 
Make  them  befl  feen  and  known. 

J°«».  He,  «nd  my  fclf. 
Have  iravell'd  in  '  'the  Jhower^  of  your  gifts* 
And  fweetly  kit  it. 

1m,  Ay*  you're  honell  men. 

Pnn.  We're  hithv  come  to  ofo*  you  oqr  ferice. 

ffws. 

t  Fm,  9  Faiaf. 

I  Uadc-cerner'd  .  .  .  tlJiJU.  It^arh.  imeni. 

z  Whofe  thankleTi  natnret.  oh  ibhoired  fpAu ! 

%  WJtitl  to  you  I       4  tbeir  wliole  bcu^ '     5  ^  grotiboircr 
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7i«.  Mofthoneft  men!  why,  how  (hall  Ircquittyou? 
Can  you  cat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  >  no. 
Bolb.  What  wc  can  do,  we*Il  do,  to  do  you  ftrvice. 
7tm.  Y'are  honeft  men  -,  youVc  heard  that  I  have  gold, 
Pm  fure  you  have  i  fpcak  truth,  ^'are  honeft  men. 

Pairr.  So  it  isfaid,  my  noble  Lord,  but  therefore 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  I. 

Tan.  Good  honeft  man!  thou  draw'ft  a  counterfeit 
Bcft  in  all  Jtbens,  thou'n  indeed  the  bcft. 
Thou  counterfeit'ft  moft  lively. 
Paift.  So  fo,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  E'en  fo,  Sir,  as  I  fay  — —  And  for  thy  fiftion, 
[To  the  Poet. 
"Why,  ihy  vcrfe  fwells  with  ftufFfo  fine  and  fmooth. 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art. 
But  for  all  this,  my  boneft-natur*d  friends, 
I  muft  needs  lay  you  have  a  little  fault ; 
Marry,  not  monftrous  in  you  ;  neither  wifh  I 
Yoa  take  much  pains  to  mend. 
Boib.  'Bcfecch  your  honour 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 
Ttffl.  You'Jl  take  it  ill. 
Both.  Mofi  thankfully,  my  Lord, 
riw.  Will  you  indeed  ? 
Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  Lord. 
Tim.  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  you  but  trufts  a  knare. 
That  oiigfatily  deceives  you. 
Beib.  Do  we,  my  iJord .' 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cogg,  fee  himdifimWe, 
Know  his  grofs  patchcry,  love  hihi,  and  feed  him. 
Keep  in  your  bofom;  yet  remain  *fliir*d 
That  he's  a  made-up  villain. 
Pain.  I  know  none  fuch, 
My  Lord, 
Poet.  Nor  I. 

Tm.  Look  yoa,  I  love  yoa  weH,  I'll  g»«  you  gold. 
Rid  methefe  villains  from  your  companies ; 
Hang  them,  or  ftab  them,  drown  ifaem  io  a  draughty 

E  4  Con- 
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Cbnfound  them  by  fiime  courle,  «jid  come  {o  me, 
I'll  give  you  gold  enough. 

Setb.  Name  ihem,  my  Lord,  let*5  know  them. 

?t»i.Tou  tha[  way,  and  you  this ;  ^''noc^  two  in  company. 
Each  man  apart,  all  Cngle  and  alone ; 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 
If  y/here  ibou  art,  two  villains  fhall  not  be,  [Te  the  Painter.. 
Com?  not  near  bm,——li  tbeu  wouldft  not  rcfide 

\To  the  Poet, 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  bim  abandon. 
Hence,  pack,  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  gold,  ye  flaves  j 
You  have  work'd  for  me  \  there's  your  payment,  hence ! 
You  are  an  alchymift,  make  gold  of  that : 
Out,  rafcal  dogs!  {Exit  htating  anddri^ng^em  out, 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  Flavius  and  two  Senators. 

Flav.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  fpeak  with  Tmoit  s 
For  he  is  fet  fo  only  to  himfelf. 
That  nothing  but  himfelf  which  looks  like  tnan 
Js  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  cave. 

It  is  our  part  and  promife  to'  th*  Jibenians 
To  fpeak  with  Titnon. 

2  Sen.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  arc  not  ftill  the  fame  \  'twas  time  and  griefs 
That  fram'd  him  thus.    Time  with  his  fairer  band 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  former  nun  may  make  him  %  bring  us  to  him. 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

Flav.  Here  is  his  cave : 
Peace  and  content  be  here.  Lord  Timon  !  finteii ! 
hook,  our,  and  fpok  to  friends :  th*  Jibeniam 
By  two  of  their  moft  reverend  fcnatc  greet  thee  j 
Sprak  to  them,  noUc  titiutt. 

EnSft^ 
6  but 
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iMir  TimM  Mcfbu  Cm. 
Tm.  Thou  Son  that  corafoifft,  boml  ■  fp«k 

and  be  hang"!!  i 
For  each  true  word  a  bliller,  and  each  Me 
Be  cauterizing  to  the  root  o"  ih*  tongue, 
Coofuming  it  with  fpeakingl 

1  Ad.  WonhylOTM 

ji».  Of  none  but  fuch  al  you,  and  TOU  aTimm. 

2  Sen.  The  fenators  of  jitbeni  greet  thee,  Ttmon. 

tm.  ithankthemiand  would  lend  them  back  die  plague. 
Could  1  but  catch  it  lor  them. 

,  Sm.  O,  forget 
WhatwearerorryfcrourfclTes,  in  thee: 
Tbelcnaion,  with  oncconfent  of  love, 
Intreat  thee  hack  to  ^inri  i  who  have  thought 
On  Ibecial  dignities,  which  vacant  lye 
For  thy  heft  ule  and  wearing. 

1  Sai.  They  confcff 
Tow'rdthee  ibrgetfulnefs,  too  general,  giofs  ; 
'  'And*  now  the  publick  body  (which  dodi  feldom 
Play  therecanter)  feeling  in  it  felf 
A  lack  of  Tmn'i  aid,  hath  fenfe  withal 
Of  its  own '  'fault,*  reftraining  aid  to  rmm  l 
And  fcn*  fctth  us  to  make  their '  'forrowV  tender, 
Together  widi  a  recompence  more  fniitftl 
Than  their  offijice  canweighdownbythedramj 
At   ev'n  fuch  heaps  and  fums  of  love  and  wealth. 
As  Ihall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wronp  were  their^ 
And  writt  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Sm.  You  witch  me  hi  it. 
Surprize  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears! 
Ixod  meifbol's  heart,  and  a  woman  s  tyes. 
And  I'llbcweep  Ihefe  comforts,  wordiy  fenatora. 

1  Sen.  Therefore  lb  pleafe  thee  to  return  with  us. 
And  of  our  JItms,  thme  and  ours,  to  take 


•7Wlrich        ,    »»».  . 
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The  captainfliip:  tliou  /halt  be  met  with  thanks, 
"'Allow'd^  wich  abfolutc  power,  and  thy  good  name 
Live  with  authority  :  foon  we  fhall  drive  back 
OF  jilcibiades  th*  approaches  wild. 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  favage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

1  Sen.  And  Ihakes  his  threatning  (word 
Againft  the  walls  of  Mbens. 

I  Setu  Therefore,  Ttm^n  -  ■ 

Tiffi.  Well.  Sir,  I  will ;  therefore  I  will.  Sir,  thus  — • 
If  AiciUadei  kill  my  countrymen^  . 
I^  Mcibiades  know  this  of  Timaity 
That  Timen  cares  not.     If  tu!  &ck  iiirAtbenij 
And  ukc  our  goodly  aged  cnoi  by  th'  beards, 
Giving  our  holy  virgins  to  the  llain 
or  contumelious,  beaflly,  mad-brained  war  ; 
Then  let  him  know,  and  tell  him  Timoti  fpeaks  k. 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  chufe  but  tell  him,  —  that  I  care  not. 
And  let  them  take't  at  worft  i  for  their  knives  care  notj 
While  you  have  throats  to  anfwer.     For  my  felf. 
There's  not  a  whittle  in  ch*  unruly  camp. 
But  I  do  prize  it  *  'in'^  my  love,  before 
The  reverend'lt  throat  in  ^theMs.     So  I  leave  you 
To  the  protedion  of  the  profp'rous  Gods» 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flav.  Stay  no^  all's  in  vain. 

Tim.  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph, 
7t  will  be  feen  to-morrow.     My  long  licktie& 
Of  heakh  and  living  now  begins  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.     Go,  liveftiU  ; 
Be  jileibiadti  your  plague;  you  hist 
And  laft  To  long  enough ! 

I  Sen.  We  fpeik  in. vain. 

"Tim.  But  yet  I  love  my  country,  .and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck, 
Aicommon  bruit  doth  put  it. 

t  Sent 

I  Hallow'd  .  ..  eld  tdit.  Jfarh,  tmtn*.  z  at 
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I  Sen.  That's  well  fpokc. 

ff»s.  Commend  me  to  mf  lovif^  cauwrymcn.    [^them, 

I  Sen.   Thefewords  become  your  Jips,  as  they  pafs  thro* 

i  Seft.  And  enter  in  our  cars  like  great  triumphcrs 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

?OT.  Commend  me  to  them. 
And  cell  them,  that  to  cafe  them  of  their  griefs. 
Their  fears  of  hoftile  ftrokes,  their  aches,  ioflcs. 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature's  fragile  velTel  do[h  fuflain 
In  life's  uncertaiti  voyage,  1  wili  do 
Some  kindnefs  to  them,  teach  them  to  prevent 
Wild  AUilnadfs'  wrath, 
a  Sm.  '  'I  like  this  well.^ 
Tun.  I  have  a  tree  which  grows  here  in  my  cIo(c> 
That  mine  own  ufe  invites  me  to  cut  down, 
And  fiioitly  muft  I  fell  it.     Tell  my  friends 
Teil  jitbern  in  the  frequence  of  degree. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whofo  pleafc 
To  (top  afflidion,  let  liim  take  his  hafte. 
Come  hither  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  ax. 

And  hang  himfclf. 1  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 

FUro.  Vex  him  no  further,  thus  you  ftill  (hall  find  him, 
5iB».  Come  not  to  me  again,  but  fay  to  Albens, 
Timon  hath  made  his  everla&'ng  manlkai 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  fait  flood  i 
Which  once  a-day  with  his  emboflcd  froth 
The  turbulent  furge  fliall  cover ;  Thither  come. 
And  Jet  my  gravc-ftone  be  your  Oracle. 
Lips,  Jet  four  words  go  by,  and  language  end : 
Waat  itamifs,  plague  and  infection  mend  .' 
Graves  only  be  mens  works,  and  death  their  gain  I 
Sun,  bide  thy  beams !  T^men  liath  done  his  reign, 

[£«'/  Timon. 

I  Sen.  His  difcontents  are  coupled  to  his  nature. 

1  Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead  ■,  let  us  return, 
And  drain  wliat  other  means  is  left  unco  us 

In 

3  I  Vice  tliii  wdl,  be  will  retam  again. 
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In  our*'dread''i)eril. 

I  Sen.  Ic  requires  fwift  foot.  {^Extunf. 

SCENE        IV. 

Tie  Walls  of  Athens. 

Enier  two  other  SenatorSt  imib  a  Mtffengtr. 

I  $m.  npHoo  haft  painfully  difcover'd  \  are  his  file* 
Jl    As  full  as  they  report? 
liltf.  I  have  fpc^  the  Icaft. 

Befidcs,  his  expedition  promi&s 

Frefcnt  approach. 

%  Sai.  Wc  ftand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not  Ttmon^ 
Mef.  I  met  a  courier,  one  mine  ancient  friend. 

And,  though  in  general  part  we  were  oppos'd. 

Yet  our  old  love  ^  'had^  a  particular  force. 

And  made  us  fpeak  like  friends.    This  man  was  ridbg 

From  jlkibiades  ro  31»m»'s  cave. 

With  letters  of  intreaty,  which  imported 

His  fellowfliip  i'  th*  caufe  ^ainft  your  city 

In  part  for  his  fake  mov'd. 

Enter  the  ether  Senators. 

I  Sen.  Here  come  our  brothers. 

3  Sen.  No  talk  of  Tiwot,  nothing  of  him  expeS, 
The  enemies  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  fcouring 
Doth  choak  the  air  with  dull.     In,   and  prepare, 
Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear,  our  foes  the  fiiare,  •        [Exeunt. 
SCENE 

(■)  ^^oor  foci  the  fnarf,  \Exi 

Enltr  a  fiUiir  in  ihi  Wtti,,  ftiking  Tir    " 
S«/.  B;r  all  defcriptioD  ^U  (honld  be  the  place. 


Enlir  a  feUiir  in  ihi  Wnib,  fnking  TimOD. 
Sjr  all  defcriptioD  ^U  (honld  be  the  place. 
Whrf*  heref  fpeJt,  ho  —  No anfwcr  ? — What  u  thu  I— . 


TVwM  19  dead,  who  hath  oat-Aretcht  hit  fpan. 
Some  beaft  rnd  this  j  there  4oei  not  live  a  man. 
Dead  fore,  and  this  his  gnvc;  what's  on  this  tomb? 

4  dear  w  dead  %  made 
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SCENE     V. 

trumpets  found.    Enter  Alcibiades  with  bis  powers, 

Aic.  Soiind  to  this  coward  and  laicivious  town 
Our  terrible  approach. 

-     \Simnd  amrief.    lie  Senates  appear  upon  tbt  waiU. 
*TiU  now  you  have  gpneon,  and  fiil'd  the  time 
With  alt  licentious  meafure,  making  your  wills 
The  fcope  of  jufticc.    'Till  now  my  fclf,  and  fuch 
As  flepc  within  the  fliadov  of  your  power, 
Have  wander'd  with  our  trav^  arms  and  brcath'd 
Our  fu^ance  vainly.    Now  the  time  is  Qath, 
■Wbcncrouching  marrow  in  the  bearo-  ilrong 
Cries,  of  it  fclf.  No  more:  now  breathlefi  wrong 
Shall  fit  aod  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  eal^ 
And  purfy  infolence  fhall  break  his  Wind 
With  fear  and  horrid  flight. 
iSem  Noble  and  young. 
When  thy<firft  griefs  were  bat  ameer  conceit,' 
Ere  thoo  hadft  power,  «■  we  had  cauie  to  fear  } 
We  lent  to  thee,  to  give  thy  '  'rage  its^  balm« 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude  with  loves 
Above  ^  'tts^  quantity. 

2  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 
Tnufbrmed  Tmon  to  our  city's  love 
By  humble  meflkge,  and  by  promts'd  *  "mends  :^ 
We  were  ncx  all  unkind,  nor  alt  deftrve 
The  fnmmon  ftroke  of  war. 
I  Sen.  Thefe  walls  of  ours 
Were  ntx  erected  by  their  hands,  from  whom 

You 

I  cuioK  tad  I  tbe  chanficr  I'll  take  widi  wax  ; 

Oar  capttio  hath  in  every  Rgnn  ikill, 

Ai  a^fi  iDierpreter,  tho  yoang  in  dayi : 

Bcfiac  praad  Jtimt  ba'i  let  down  by  Mi,- 

Whofe  fall  tbe  nark  of  hit  u4)itioa  u,  ff «•^ 

5  C  B  N  £,  E^(. 

6  mget  7  thrir 

I IMMI :  .  . .  «V  tJit.  link  mind.  , 
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You  have  receiv'd  your  griefs :  nor  arc  they  fuch 

That  thefe  great  tow*rs,  trophies,  and  fchools  (hould  fall 

For  private  faults  in  them. 

2  Sen.  Nor  are  they  living 
"Who  were  the  motives  that  you  firft  went  out : 
Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  exccfs 
.Hstb  broke  their  hearts.     March  on,  oh  noble  Lord, 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  ff^cad  i 
By  decimation  aod  a  tithed  death, 
(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  th^  food 
"Which  nature  lofuhs)  take  thou  the  deftin'd  tenth.  * 

I  Sta.  '  'We  air  have  not  offended : 
For  thofe  that  were,  n  is  not  &]«are  10  cake. 
On  thofe  that  are,  revei^e  :  atmet,  like  to  UndSf 
Are  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rages 
Spare  thy  ^beniiut  cradle,  and  thofe  kin 
Which  in  the  blufter  of  thy  wrath  nuft  fail 
"With  thofe  that  have  offended  ;  like  a  Qiepherd^ 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cuil  th*  iafe£tcd  forth. 
But  kill  not  aU  together. 

t  Sen.  What  thou  wik 
Thou  rather  fhalt  enforce  it  with  thy  fmUe, 
Than  hew  to't  with  thy  fword. 

I  Sen.  Sec  but  thy  foot 
Againft  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  Ihall  opt; 
So  thou  wilt  fend  thy  gentle  heart  before, 
.  To  fay  thou'lt  enter  friendly. 

1  Sen.  Throw  thy  glove. 
Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  elft. 
That  thou  wilt  ufe  the  wars  as  thj  redrefs, , 
Apd  not  as  our  confufion :  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  'till  we 
Have  feal'd  thy  full  defire. 


1  bjr  the  hazard  of  the  fpotted  dic^ 
Let  die  the  fpoiced. 

t  S#«.  We  all  hare,  ^Tr. 
9  AU 
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Ale.   Then  there's  my  glove  ; 
Ddcend  and  open  your  uncharged  ports, 
Thofc  enemies  of  '  'TAmon^  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourfelvcs  Ihail  fet  out  for  reproof. 
Fall,  and  no  more ;  and  to  atone  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,  not  a  man 
Shall  pals  his  quarrcr,  or  offend  the  ftream 
Of  regular juftice  in  your  city's  bounds. 
But  fhall   be  remedied  by  publick  laws 
At  beavicft  anfwer. 

hotb.   'Tis  moil  nobly  fpokcn. 

Mc.  Defcend,  and  keep  your  words. 

Enter  a  Soldier. 
Sold.  My  noble  General,  7imon  a  dead, 
£nn>mb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o'  th'  fea, 
And  OQ  his  grave-ftone  this  infculprurc,  which 
"With  wax  I  brought  away  j  whofe  foft  impreflkm 
Imcrpretech  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

[Alcibiadcs  reads  the  epitaph.'] 
Here  lies  a  wretched  (oarfe,  of  wretched  foul  bereft  -• 
Seek  Hot  my  name :  a  plague  eon  fame  you  caitiff's  left  ! 
Here  lye  /Timon,  who  all  living  men  did  bate, 
Pafs  iy^  and  curje  tbyfillj  butjlay  not  here  tby  gate. 
Thcfc  wdl  crprcfs  in  thee  thy  latter  fpirits  : 
Tho*  thou  abhorr*d{l  in  us  our  human  griefs, 
Sconi'dil  our  *  'brine's^  flow,  and  thofe  our  droplets  which 
From  niggard  namre  fall ;  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vaft  Neptune  weep  for  aye 

On  diy  Jow  '  'grave  our  faults forgiv'n,  fince  dead^ 

h  noble  Ttmon^  of  whofe  memory 
Hereafter  more,— Bring  mc  into  your  city, 
And  I  will  uJe  the  olive  with  my  fword  ; 
Make  war  breed  peace  ;  make  peace  ftint  war  ;  make  each 
Frefcribc  to  other,  as  each  othcr^  leach. 
Let  our  drums  firikc—  {Exeunt. 

CORIO 

t  Timn'u      »  breiu      3  grave,— Oa :  &alu  for^ven, — Dead 
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DRAM  AT  I  S    PERSONjE. 

CAIUS  MartiDS  Coriolanus,  n  wij;  Roman,  bdled  ly 

the  common  People: 
Titus  Larttus,  }    Generals    ag<dnft   the   Volfcians,    and 
Comintus,        5        friends  to  Coriolanus, 
Menentus  Agrippai  Friend  to  Corioluiiis. 
Sicinius  VduuM,  i  fribanes  ^  the  People^  and  enemies  to 
Junius  Brutus,     5         Coriolanus. 
Tullus  Aufidius,  GenerdeftbeYoMcma. 
Lieutenant  to  AuBdius. 
Tour^  Martius,  Son  to  Coriolanus. 
Confpiratort  wilb  AuBdius. 

Volumnia,  Mother  to  Coriolanus. 
Viigilia,  iVife  to  CcM-iolanus. 
Valeria,  Friend  to  Virgilia. 


Ronun  and  VoIfciBn  Senators,  Mdiles^  Lillorst  Soldiers^ 
Common  People,  Servants  to  Aufidius,  and  ether  Atten- 
dants, 


92;  S  C  E  N  E  ii  partfy  in  Rome  and  parth  in  ^ 
^erriMyrf  the  yoikhjiit  and  Anmtes. 


fhe  whole  Hifien  exaSly  foUom*dt  and  many  of  lie 
principal  fpteetes  topyd  from  the  life  of  Coriolanus 
in  Plutarch.  P  o  p  e^ 


CORIO- 
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CORIOL^NUS. 

A    C    T     I.       S   C   E    N    E     I. 

ji  Street  / »  R  o  m  e  . 

Enlir  a  company  of  mutifums  OtkuMs  mHb  ftateti  dubs, 
and  oiber  wet^sns. 

iCltlZIN. 

lEFOSE  vo  proceed  «ny  farther,  htar  me 
B  {beak. 

I      M.  Sp«Uc,  Ipeak. 
I       I  Cit,  You  are  all  refolv'd  rather  to  die 
'  than  to  fiunifh  ? 
jtll.  Refoly-d,  rcfblv'd. 

I  Gi.  firft,  you  know,  Caius  Ji^riius  is  the  chief  ene- 
my to  the  people. 
All.  We  ktiow't. 

I  Cit.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  we'll  have  corn  at  our  own 
price.    Is't  a  verdift  ? 
^.  No  more  talking  on'r,  let't  be  done  j  away,  away ! 
2C1V.  One  word,  gpod  citizens. 

I  Cii.  Wc  are  accounted  poof  citizens' i  the  Patricians, 
good:  what  authority  furfcitson  would  relicre  us:  if  they', 
vould  yield  us  but  the  fupcrHuity^  while  itwere  whdifbilie, 
we  might  guefs  they  reliev'd  us  humanely :  but  ttiey 
tiunk  we  are  too  dear  *,  the  leannefs  that  affli^  us,  the 
F  t  objeft 
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objeft  of  our  mifery,  is  as  an  iDTcntory  to  particularize 
their  abundance  ■>  our  fuS^noe  is  a  gain  to  tbcm.  I-cc 
us  revenge  this  with  our  '  'pitchforks,^  ere  we  become 
rakes :  for  the  Gods  know,  I  fpeak  this  in  hunger  for 
bread,  not  in  thirft  for  revenge. 

2  Cit.  Would  you  proceed  efpecially  againft  Casus 
Martiusf 

M.  Againft  him  firft :  he's  a  very  dog  to  die  com- 
monaJty. 

2  Cit.  Confider  you  what  fervices  he  has  done  for  his 
country? 

I  Cit.  Very  welt :  and  could  be  content  to  give  hitn 
good  report  for*!,  but  diat  he  pays  himfelf  with  being 
proud. 

Jll.  Nay,  but  fpeak  not  malidoully. 
I  Cit.  I  iay  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  famoufly,  be 
did  it  to  that  end »  though  foft-conicienc'd  men  can  be 
content  to  fay  it  was  for  his  country,  he  did  it  to  plcale 
his  mother,  and  *  '^rtly  to  be^  proud,  which  he  u,  even 
to  the  attitude  of  his  virtue. 

£  Cit.  What  be  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  you  a(xount  a 
vice  in  him :  you  muft  in  no  ways  lay  he  is  covetous. 

I  Cit.  If  I  muft  not,  I  need  not  be  l»rren  of  accu&* 
tions  t  he  hath  faults,  with  furplus,  to  tire  in  repetiuon, 
[Shouts  within.^  What  fliouts  are  thofc?  the  other  fide 
o'th'  city  is  rilen  j  why  ftay  we  prating  here  ?  to  th*  Ca- 
pitol '  ■ 
Ai}.  Come,  come. 
1  Cit.  Sok who  comes  here? 

SCENE        II. 

Enter  Menenius  Agrippa. 

»  Cit.  Worthy  Afaumm.t^fpa  %  one  that  hath  always 
Jov'd  the  people. 

I  Cit.  He's  one  honcft  enou^  j  would  all  the  reft 
'VCiefo! 

Men. 
I  pilcct,  atobtpvtir 
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A£fn.  What  work's,  mv  countrymen,  in  hand  ?  where 
go  you  with  your  bats  and  clubs?  the  matter  — .  ipcak,  I 
pray  you. 

2  Cit.  Our  bufineTs  is  not  unknown  to  the  fcnate ;  thev 
have  had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what  we  intend  to  do, 
which  now  we'll  fhew  *em  indeeds :  they  fay,  poor  fuitors 
have  ftrong  i^eaths  i  chcy  flull  know  we  have  ftrongamu 
too. 

Afeti.  "Why,  malters,  my  good  friends,  mine  honeft 
ndghbours,  will  you  undo  your  felres  ? 

2  Cit.  We  cannot.  Sir,  we  are  undone  already, 

Meti.  I  rII  you,  fiiends,  moft  charitable  care 
Have  the  Patricians  of  you :  For  your  wants^ 
Your  fuSerings  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  ftavcs,  as  lift  them 
Agunft  the  Raman  ftatt  \  whole  courfe  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ttn  thoufand  cutIm 
Of  more  ftrong  links  afiinder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment.     For  the  deanh 
The  Gods,  not  the  Patricians,  make  it  \  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arms  muft  help.    Alack, 
You  are  tranfported  by  calamity 
Thither,  where  more  attends  you ;  and  you  flander 
The  helms  o*th'  ftate,  who  care  for  you,  like  fiithers. 
When  you  curie  them  as  enemies. 

2  Cit.  Care  for  us  f  — ^  true  indeed!  they  'ne'er  car'd 
for  us  yet.  5u%r  us  to  famiHi,  and  their  ilore-houfes 
cramm'd  with  grain  :  make  edi£ts  for  nfury,  to  fupporc 
aTurers;  repeal  daily  any  wholfome  z&.  eftablifhed  s^inlt 
the  rich,  and  provide  mwe  piercing  ftatutes  daily  to  chain 
op  and  r^nin  the  pow.  If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up,. 
they  will,  and  there's  all  the  love  they  bear  us. 

AUh.  Either  you  muft 
Confefs  your  lelves  wondrous  malicious, 
Or  be  atxus'd  of  folly.     I  fhall  tell  you 
A  pretty  talc ;  it  may  be  you  have  heard  it : 
fiuc  fince  it  iirrves  my  purpof^  I  will  venture 

F  3  T4 
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To  '  'ftale'i:''  a  littlfl  more. 

1  CiJ.  Well, 

4'\ye»])\  hear  it.  Sir,  but  yet  you  muft  not  think 
To  fob  off  our  difgraces  with  a  tale : 
But,  an'c  picafe  you,  deliver. 

Mm.  There  was  a  tioie  when  all  the  body'i  members 
Rebell'd  Mainft  the  belly  j  thus  accus'd  it  ■  — 

That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
1*  th'  midft  o*  th'  body,  idle  and  wuAirc, 
Still  cupboardingthe  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  labour  with  the  reft ;  where  th*  other  inftruments 
Did  fee,  and  hear,  devife,  inftruA,  walk,  ficel,  ■ 
And  mutually  participate,  did  minifter 
Unto  the  appetite,  and  af&i^ion  common 
Of  the  whole  body.    The  belly  anfwer'd  — -  ■ 

2  Cit.  Well,  Sir,  what  anfwer  made  the  bdl?  ? 
Men.  Sir,  I  ihall  tell  you  :  with  a  kind  of  ftnile. 

Which  ne'er  came  from  the  Jung),  but  even  thus  — "-  — 

(For  look  you,  I  imy  make  tb$  belly  fisile. 

As  well  as  fpc^>  it  tauntingly  rqjlyM 

To  the  difcoBtenccd  op^obers,  the  mutinous  parts 

That  envied  his  receit  -,  even  ib  mofi  fitly. 

As  you  malign  our  fenators,  for  that 

They  arc  not  foch  as  you  —— 

2  Cit,  Your  belly's  anfwer  —  what? 
"^he  kingly  crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye. 
The  counfetlor  heart,  the  arm  our  foldier. 
Our  ftced  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter  ; 
With  other  munimects  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  fabrick,  if  that  they  ->■ 

Men,  What  then  ?  —  for  me  this  feUow  fpeaks. 
What  then  ?  what  then? 

2  Ctt.  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  reftrain*dy 
Who  is  the  link  o*  th*  body  **— — 

A^n.  Well, what  then?  ; 

2  Cit.  The  fixma  a^ts,  if  they  did  complab. 
What  could  the  belly  a!dwcr  ? 

i  fcale't  ...tU tdit.  fitti.  tmni.  4  I'll 
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Men.  I  will  [ell  tou. 
If  you'll  beftow  a  finall  (of  what  you  have  little) 
Patience,  a  while  1  yon*li  hear  the  belly's  anfwer. 

2  CV/.-Y'arc  lot%  atom  it. 

A^iM.  Note  me  this,  good  friend  t 
Y<Mir  molt  grave  belly  was  delibcraK, 
Not  rafht  like  his  accufersj  and  thus  anfwer'd  s 
True  is  it,  my  iocorporate  friends,  quoth  he. 
That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  firft 
Which  you  do  live  upon  ;  and  fit  it  is, 
Becaufe  I  am  the  ftore-houie,  and  the  Aop 
Of  the  whole  body.    But  if  you  do  remembtf, 
I  fend  it  through  the  rivert  of  your  blood 
Even  to  the  Court  the  heart,  to  th*  feat  o'th'  bruA, 
And  through  the  cranks  and  ofikes  of  man  j 
TJk  firoi^fl  nerves,  and  fmalt  inferior  veins 
From  me  receive  that  ndtural  competency 
Wkoeby  they  live.    And  though  cbM  all  at  once, 
Too,  ay  good  fnends^  (this  fays  the  bcBy)  mark  one— *• 

«  Cit.  Ay»  Sir,  well,  well. 

Mai.  Thourii  atl  at  once  cannot 
See  whai  I  do  deliver  out  n  each, 
Yec  I  can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all 
From  OK  do  back  receive  the  flow'r  of  A% 
And  kave  me  but  the  bran.    What  fay  yoo  to't  ? 
2  Cit.  It  was  an  wfwcr-i— how  apply  you  this.^ 
Mm.  The  fenatifrs  cf  Jiamt  are  this  good  belly. 
And  yoB  the  mutinous  members  ■,  for  examine 
Their  counfels,  and  their  cares  i  digeft  things  rightly, 
Toocbing  the  weal  o'  th'  common,  you  fhall  find 
No  publick  benefit  which  you  receive. 
But  It  proceeds  or  comet  from  them  t»  you. 
And  no  way  from  your  fclvcs.     What  do  you  thinks 
Vou,  the  great  toe  of  this  alTeinbly  f 

2  Cit.  I  the  great  toe!  why  dte  grcattoe? 

Jl^nv.  For  that  being  one  o'th*  bwcft,  bafcft,  pooreft 
Of  this  tnoft  wife  rebellion,  thou  gooft  fbremoft : 

F  4  ThoH 
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.Thou  rafcal,  that  art  *  'firft  from  blows'-  to  run, 
Lead'ft  firft  to  win  fomc  vantage.— r— 
But  make  you  ready  your  fliff  bats  and  dabs, 
Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  cf  battel : 
The  one  fide  muft  have  ^  'bone.^ 


SCENE      in. 

BlUer  Caius  Mart'im. 

Hail,  noble  Marfyu  I  [r^^oe*. 

Mar.  Thanks.     What's  the  matter,   you  dilKntious 
That,  rubbing  the  {)Oor  itch  of  your  ojunuiiir 
Make  your  felves  fcabs  ? 

2  Cit.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Mar.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee,  will  flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.     What  would  you  have,  ye  cun. 
That  like  not  peace,  nor  war  ?    The  one  afirights  you. 
The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  tbtt  tnifta  go  you. 
Where  he  fhould  find  you  lions,  finds  you  bares  i 
Where  foxes,  geefe  you  are :  no  furer,  no* 
Than  is  the  coS  of  fire  upon  the  ice. 
Or  bailftone  in  the  fun.     Your  virtue  is. 
To  make  him  wordiy,  whofe  ofience  fubdua  him, 
And  curia  that  juftice  did  it.     Who  deierves  { 
Defenres  youi*  hate  i  and  your  a.&iQx>m  are 
A  Tick  man's  appetite,  who  defircs  moft  that 
Which  would  cncreaTe  his  evil,    tie  that  dqxnds 
Upon  your  ^vours,  fwims  with  fins  of  lead. 
And  hews  down  o^  with  rulhes.    Hang  ye-^truft  yet 
With  every  minute  you  do  chai^  a  mind^ 
And  call  him  noble  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Htm  vile  that  was  your  garland.    What's  the  matter. 
That  m  the  feveral  places  of  the  city 
You  cry  againft  the  noble  Senate,  who 
(Under  the  Gods)  keep  you  in  awe,  which  elfe 
Would  feed  on  one  another  ?— What's  their  leeking  ? 

Mai. 

{  worfi  ia  blood  6  Bail  w  Bde . .'.  «JV  tJit.  Wtwi.  tmui. 
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il^x.  For  corn  at  their  own  rate^  whereof,  they  lay. 
The  city  is  wdi  ftor'd. 

A&r.  Hang  'em  :  they  fayl— — — 
They'll  lit  by  th*  fire,  and  prefuine  to  know 
What*s  done  i'lh'  Capitol ;  who's  Jike  to  rife. 
And  who  declines :  fide  fadions,  and  give  out 
Conjeftural  marriages  i  making  patties  ftron^ 
And  feebling  fuch  as  ftand  not  io  their  liking, 
Below  their  cobbled  fhoes.    They  &y  there's  grain 
Enough !  would  the  Nobility  lay  afide 
Their  ruth,  and  let  me  ufe  my  fword,  I'd  make 
A  quarry  with  thoufands  of  thcfe  quartcr*d  flaves. 
As  nigh  as  I  could  pitch  my  lance. 

Men.  Nay,  thefe 
Are  alrooft  thoroughly  perTuaded:  for 
'  'Although^  abundantly  they  lack  diicrecbn. 
Yet  are  they  pafling  cowardly,  f  T  befeech  you. 
What  iays  the  other  troop? 

Mar.  They  are  »'diffolv'd»'' 
They  faid  they  were  an  hungry,  figh'd  forth  proverbs  i 
That  bui^er  br^  ftone  voalh — that  degs  muft  eat— 
That  meat  was  made  for  awitfAj— tlat  the  Gods /eta  net 
Cmi  for  the  rich  mm  es/^*— — With  thcfe  fhreds 
They  vented  their  complainings }  which  being  anfwn-'d. 
And  a  petiuoo  granted  them,  a  ftrange  one, 
To  break  the  heart  of  generofity, 
And  make  bold  power  look  pale  -,  they  threw  their  caps 
As  tbey  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  o'th'  moon. 
Shouting  their  emulation. 

Men.  What  is  granted  ? 

Mar.  Five  tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wifdoms. 
Of  their  own  choice,     *  'Oie  of  them's^  Junius  Brutus.^ 

Sicuatu  Velutus,  and  i  know  not a*death ! 

The  rabble  lliould  have  firft  unroof 'd  the  city 
Ere  lb  prcnil'd  wkh  me :  it  will  in  time 
Wtoupon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  thnnes 
For  infurrc£tion'i  arguing. 

Men. 

7  Thooglt         i  But  I         9  diffolv^d  i  hang  'em  t   One') 
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Men,  This  is  ftrai^. 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  frt^mentsl 

.Enter  a  Mejfei^er. 
Mef.  Whtn's  Caius  Miriitts  ? 

Mar.  Here vrhai  is  the  matter  F 

Mef.  The  news  is.  Sir,  the  Velfdant  are  in  arms. 
Mar.  I  am  glad  on'c,  then  we  ftialt  have  means  to  venc 
Our  mufty  fuperfluity.    See !  our  beft  elders—^ 

SCENE       IV. 

Enter  Sicinius  Velutus,  Junius  Brutus,  Cofflinius,  Titus- 
Lartius,  with  other  Senators. 

I  Sen.  Martiasj  'tis  true,  duu  you  have  lately  raid  us. 
The  Volfcians  are  in  arms. 

Mar.  They  have  a  leader, 
Tulhis  Aujidiusj  thu  will  put  you  to*t. 
I  fin  in  envying  his  nobility : 
And  were  I  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I'd  wifli  me  only  him. 

Com.  Y(»i  have  fought  tc^pther  ? 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  th'ears,  and  he 
Upon  my  party,  Pd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  hioi.     He  is  a  licHi 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

I  Sat.  Then,  worthy  Martms, 
Atttnd  upon  Cominius  to  diefe  wars. 

Com.  It  is  your  former  promife. 

Mar.  Sir,  it  is ; 
And  I  am  conftant :  fUus  Larim,  thou 
Shalt  fee  me  once  more  ftrike  at  TuUui*  &ce. 
What,  art  ihou  ftiff  ?  ftand'ft  out? 

Lar.  No,  Cmus  Martius ; 
I'll  lean  upon  one  crutch  and  6ght  with  t^otherj 
Ere  flay  behind  this  buGit^. 

Men.  O  true  bred ! 

I  Sen.  Your  company  to  th'Capitoi  j  wherelkoow 

0«r 


D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


COftJOLANUS.  9t 

Our  greateft  frirndi  attend  us. 

l^r,  Lead  yew  on } 
Follow,  Cemnius  /  wc  muft  follow  jrou. 
Right  worthy  your  priority. 

Com.  Noble  Lartius ! 

1  SeH.  Hence  to  yftur  homes— begone.  [Ta  the  Citizens 
Mar.  Nay,  let  dkeiq  foHowr ; 

The  f^olfcians  have  much  corn :  t«ke  thefe  rats  thhher 
To  giuv  their  garners.     Worihipfijl  mutinevs. 
Your  valour  puts  well  ibrthj  *'!  pray  you,'^  follow.  [Exe 
iqtizenj  pal  away.     Manenl  Sicinius  and  Brutus'. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  fo  proud  as  is  this  Martim? 

Mm.  He' has  no  equal. 

Sic.  When  we  wcrp  cbolen  tribunes  for  the  people 

Brv.  Mark'd  you  his  lip  and  eyes? 

Sic.  Nay,  but  h»  taunts. 

£nt.  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  fpaxe  to  gird  the  Godt— 

Sic.  BchiTMtfJc  the  moduli  moon. 

£ru.  The  prefent  wars  devpw  him!  be  it  grown 
Too  proud  » 'of  bring  fo^  valiant. 

Sic,  Suchanatwe, 
Tickled  with  Mod  fiKcefs,  dildains  the  fiiadaw 
Which  he  treadi  on  at  noon »  but  I  dp  wonder 
His  infokoce  c«o  tvook  to  be  commapded 
Under  Omiiduj. 

Bra.  Fame,  *  'at  which''  he  aims. 
In  *  'which^  already  he  is  well  grac'd,  caohot 
Better  be  held,  nor  mars  attain'd,  than,  by 
A  place  below  the  firft  i  Jor  what  nufcarriu 
Shall  be  the  General^  fault,  tho'  he  pvfwtn 
To  the  utmoft  of  a  nun)  and  giddy  cenfure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Martiuf  j  oh,  if  la 
Had  bom  the  bwlyHfj' 

Sic.  "And''  if  things  go  well, 
^nion,  that  lb  flicks  on  MartiHit  fli^U 
OS  his  demerits.^  Cenii/dtis, 

Bru.  Comci 

Half 

2  pn/.      }  to  be  fo      4  M  the  whicb      j  whom      6  Belidet 
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Hilf  ill  CtmKHf  hoiioars  are  to  Marihii, 
Though  Mmiau  cam  them  not ;  and  all  his  hnlu 
To  Martms  flull  be  honours,  cbou^  lodocd 
lo  ought  he  merit  not. 

SU.  Let's  boxx,  and  hear 
How  the  difpitch  b  madej  and  in  what  &ihiOD, 
More  than  ^  'thb^  finguUrity,  he  goes 
Upon  this  prefent  a^oo. 

Brtu  Let's  along.  iExeuMt. 


SCENE        V. 

C  O  R  I  O  L  I. 

^aer  TuUus  Aufidius  mtb  Sataton  of  Corioli. 
i^flf.OO,  your  opinion  is,  ..jtv^^f, 

*^  That  they  of  Rme  are  cntred  in  our  coonfels^ 
And  know  bow  we  proceed. 

Mf.  Is  it  not  yours  ? 
What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  State, 
That  could  be  broi^t  to  bodily  a£t  ere  R»me 
Had  circumventim  ?  *tis  not  four  days  gone 
Since  I  heard  theDoe-        thefe  are  the  words— —I  think 
I  have  the  letter  here,  yes— here  it  is  t 
They  have  preft  a  power,  but  it  is  not  known 
Whether  for  £aft  or  WeA }  the  dearth  is  great. 
The  people  mutinous ;  and  it  is  rumour*d 
Comtdust  Martius  your  old  enemy, 
(Who  is  of  Heme  worfe  hated  than  of  you) 
And  TUus  Larfiuit  a  mcA  vilaatJioman, 
Tbefe  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
Whither  'tis  bait— moft  likely,  'tis  for  yoo: 
Confider  of  it, 

X  Sen.  Our  army's  in  the  field : 
We  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Root  was  resdy 
To  anfwer  us,    >. 
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Auf.  Nor  did  yoa  think  it  follj. 
To  keep  your  great  pretences  retJM  till  when 
They  needs  muft  ibew  diemfelves,  which  in  die  hatching 
It  feentt  appear'd  to  Rime.    By  the  dHbovery 
V/e  ffaall  be  Ihortened  in  our  aim,  which  was 
To  take  in  many  towns  ere  (almofi)  Rame 
Should  know  we  were  a-foot. 

2  Sm.  Noble  Aifidais^ 
Take  your  commiflkm,  hie  you  to  yoar  bands, 
Lee  us  ak)ne  to  guard  Cerieli  -, 
IF  they  fet  down  befbre's,  for  the  remove 
Brmg  up  your  army:  but,  I  think,  you'll  find 
They've  not  jprcpar'd  for  us. 
jfttf.  O,  doubt  not  that, 
I  fpeak  •  'from  very  certainties.^   Nay  more, 
Sorne  parcels  of  their  power  are  forth  alresdy. 
And  only  faitherward^  I  leave  your  Honours. 
If  we  and  Caias  Martius  chance  to  meet, 
'Til  fwom  between  us  we  IhaU  ever  flrike 
Till  wie  can  do  no  more. 
M.  The  Gods  alBll  you  t 
Af.  And  keep  your  Honours  faft  t 
I  Sen.  Farewel. 
%SeK.  Farewel. 
^.  Faienel.  {ExeuHt. 


SCENE    vr. 

CaiuB  Martins'i  Roufe  in  Ronle. 

£ftf#- Volunnia  Ml/ Virgilia  ;  tbtffitiownm  two  lovt 
ftotht  ond /ow. 

y»l'  T  Pray  you,  daughter,  ling,  or  ezprefs  your  lelf  in 

•■■  a  more  comfortable  fort :  if  my  fon  were  my 

husband,  I  would  freclier  rejoice  in  that  abfcnce  wherein 

he  won  honour,  than  in  the  emt»acements  of  his  bed, 

where 
S  fioiB  certiintiet. 
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where  he  would  fhev  moft  love.  Wbea  yet  he  was  but 
tender- bodiedt  tnd  the  only  iba  of  my  womb)  wbert 
youth  With  eorneliods  pluCKcd  *ll  gaze  bis  wi/^  when 
for  a  day  of  Kings. entreaties,  a  mother.  Hwuld  ooc  feU 
him  an  hour  from  her  behokling,  I,  confiderjng  hdw 
honour  would  become  fuch  a  perun,  that  it  via  np-  btt- 
ter  than  pidure-like  to  hang  by  ch*  waU,  if  renown  made 
it  not  ftir,  was  pleas'd  to  Tec  him  ftek  dacigCf  wl^ere  he 
was  like  to  find  fame  :  to  a  aucl  war  1  fimt  him,  i}--on1 
whence  he  rcturn'd,  his  brows  boilnd  with  oak^  I  ccU 
thee,  daughter,  I  fprang  eot  mon  ia  joy  at  firft  hearing 
he  was  a  nianchild,  than  now  in  Brft  feeing  he  had  {Mwed 
himfclfa  man. 

Fir,  But  had  he  died  in  the  bulinels,  Madim,  how 
then?  I 

Vol.  Then  ha  giood  report  fhouk}  have  been  my  fori  j  I 
therein  would  hare  found  iflue.  Hear  me  profels  £n- 
cerely :  had  I  a  dozen  fom  each  in  my  love  atili:e,  and 
none  lefs  dear  than  thine  and  my  good  Mtrtm,.  I  bad 
rather  eleven  die  nobly  for  their  coantry  than  one  vohip- 
Cuoully  furfeit  out  of  aAion.    ' 

Enler  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gent,  Madam,  the  Lady  Valeria  a  come  CO  vilk  y6u. 
Vtr.  *Be(eech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire  my  lelf« 

Vol.  Indeed  thou  fhalt  not : 
Methinks  I  hither  hear  your  husband's  drum : 
I  fee  him  pluck  Aufidiai  down  b^  th'  hair : 
As  '  'children  a^  bear,  the  Volfii  fhunning  him : 
Methinks  I  fee  him  ttamp  thus  —^  and  c^l  thus  •— 
Come  en,  ye  cowards^  ye  were  got  in  fear 
Though yoH  were  horn  in  Rome;  his  bloody  btow  . 
'With  his  mail'd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes 
Like  to  a  harve(t-man  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lofe  his  hire. 

Fir.  His  bloody  brow !  oh  Jupiier^  no  blood. 

Vol,  Away,  you  fool  j  it  more  becomes  a  man 

Than 
9  children  from  & 
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Tlum  gHc  his  trqihy.    The  brcaft  of  Heeuha, 

When  fhe  did  fuckle  HtSor^  look'd  not  lovelier 

Than  /f<r^or's  forehead,  when  it  fpit  forth  blood 

At  Qrtcian  fwords  contending ;  tdl  V^er^ 

Wc  arc  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  XEtat  Gent. 

Vxr.  Hcav'ns  blcfs  my  Lord  from  fell  Attfidm ! 

Vol,  He'H  beat  Aufi&ui*  head  below  his  knee, 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

EiUer  Valeria  with  an  Ufiiery  and'a  Genlleweman. 

Vol.  My  Ladies  both,  good  day  to  you! 

yel.  Sweet  Madam 

Fir.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Ladyfliip  — — 

fai.  How  do  yoa  both  ?  you  are  manifeft  houfc- 
kcnven.  What  are  you  fom'ma  here  ?  a  fine  fpot,  in  good 
&itb.    How  does  jour  little  fon  i 

Fir.  I  thank  yoar  Ladyfliip:  well,  good  Madam. 

y<^.  He  had  rather  (ee  the  fwords  ^od  hear  a  drum, 
dun  look  upon  his  fchoolmafter. 

Fal  O*  my  word,  the  father's  fon :  1*11  fwcar  'tis  a 
»ery  pretty  boy.  O'  my  troth,  I  Iook*d  on  him  o*  ff^ed- 
ntfaay  half  an  hour  together*— h'aa  fuch  a  confirmM 
countenance.  I  faw  him  run  after  a  gilded  butterfly, 
and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it  go  again,  and  after 
it  again  \  and  over  and  over  he  comes,  and  up  again, 
and  caught  it  agun  1  '  'and'^  whether  bis  fall  enraged 
him,  orhowYffas,  he  did  fo  fct  his  teech  and  did  tear 
it,  oh»  I  warrant  how  he  mammackt  it ! 

V<d.  One  o*s  father's  moods. 

Vd.  Indeed  la,  'lis  a  noble  child. 

Vir.  A  crack.  Madam. 

Fat.  Come,  Jay  afide  your  ftitchery  j  T  muft  Jiave  you 
pl^  the  idle  hufwife  with  me  this  afternoon. 

Pir,  No,  good  Madam,  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

Fal.  Not  out  of  doors! 

Vet.  She  fluU,  fhe  ftiall. 

Fir.  Indeed  no,  by  your  patience  j  I'll  not  over  the 
[brclhold,  'till  my  Lord  return  from  the  wars. 

I  or  Fal. 
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ydk  Fie,  you  confine  your  feJf  uarcaTonably :  Com^ 
you  muft  go  vifu  the  good  Lady  that  lyes  in. 

fir.  I  will  wifli  her  fpeedy  ftrength,  and  vifit  her  widi 
my  prayers,  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

fe/.  Why,  I  pray  you? 

yir.  'Tis  not  to  fave  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love. 

Val.  You  would  be  another  Penehpt  j  yet  they  Iky,  all 
the  yarn  ihe  fpun  in  XJlyJfes'%  abfence,  did  but  fill  Itbaca 
full  of  moths.  Come,  I  would  your  cambrick  were 
fenflble  as  your  finger,  that  you  m^hc  leave  prkkiog  it 
for  pity.   Come,  you  (hall  go  with  ui. 

Vir.  No,  good  Madam,  pardon  me,  indeed  I  will  noc 
forth. 

Val.  In  truth  la,  go  with  me,  and  TU  tell  you  excel- 
lent news  of  your  husband. 

yir.  Oh,  good  Madam,  there  can  be  none  ytt 

Fal.  Verily  I  do  not  jeft  with  you  i  there  come  news 
from  him  laft  nighc. 

rir.  Indeed,  Madam——  .  . 

Vat.  In  eamell  it'a  true,  I  beard  a  lenator  ipeak  it. 
Thus  it  is -^  the  Vol/aaiu  have  an  army  forth,  agaii^ 
whom  Comnius  the  Generat  is  gone,  with  one  part  of 
our  RomoK  power:  Your  Exird  and  Titut  Lartius  arc  fee 
down  before  their  cit^  CtrioU;  they  nothing, 'doubt  pre- 
vailing, and  to  make  it  tu'ief  wars.  This  is  true,  on  my 
honour  %  and  fo,  I  pray,  go  with  us. 

yir.  Give  me  excufe,  good  Madam,  I  will  obey  you 
in  every  thing  hereafter. 

Vol.  Let  her  alone.  Lady  ^  as  flie  is  now,  fiie  will  but 
difeafe  our  better  mirth. 

Val.  In  troth,  I  think  (he  would :  {are  you  well  then. 
Come,  good  fweet  Lady.  Pr'ythee,  Firgilia,  turn  thy 
foIemnncTs  out  o*  door,  and  go  along  with  us. 

Vir.  No :  at  a  word.  Madam ;  indeed  I  muft  not.    I 
wifh  you  much  mirth. 
Vai,  Well,  then  farewcj  lExeuat^ 

SCENE 
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S      C      E      N      E       ViL 

Tbe  Walk  o/CoripU. 

EMer  Martins,  Titus  Laitius,  witb  Captains  and  SoWtrti 

To  tbetn  a  Mejftnget. 
MdMT*   ^T'Onder  comes  news :  a  wager  they  hare  met* 
''        Lar.  Mjr  borfc  to  yoursa  no. 

Mar.  'Tis  done. 

Lar.  Agreed. 

Mar.  Say,  has  oar  General  met  the  enemy  > 

M^.  They  lye  in  vieir»  but  have  not  fpoke  as  yet 

Lar.  So,  the  good  horfe  is  mine. 

Mar.  PM  buy  him  of  you. 

£tfr.  No,  I'll  not  fell,  nor  give  him :  lend  him  yoo 
I  willy  for  half  an  hundred  *  'years  or  fo  :^ 
Sommoa  the  town. 

Afir.  How  hr  olf  lye  thefe  armies  ? 

Mif.  Within  a  mile  and  half. 

Mar.  Then  fliall  we  hear  their  Marum,  and  they  ours. 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr*ythee  make  us  quick  in  work  ; 
That  we  with  fmoaking  fwords  may  march  from  hence. 
To  help  mr  fielded  friends.    Cotiie,   blow  the  blall. 

Thr/fsund  a  farlij.    Enter  two  Senators  with  ethers 
on  tbe  xoaiii. 

TmHus  Jufiiius  is  he  within  your  wall  ? 

I  Sea.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  left  than  he. 
That's  leHcr  than  a  little  t  hark,  our  dnims 

[Drum  afar  off. 
Arc  bringing  forth  our  youth :  wt*]l  break  our  wails 
Rather  than  they  (hall  pound  U9  up;  our  gates, 
Which  yet  feem  (hut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  wirh  ruflies. 
They'll  open  of  themfcives.     Hark  jou,  far  off 

\jllarumfar  of. 
Vol.  V.  G  There 
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There  is  Aufidius.   Lift,  what  work  he  makes 
Amongft  your  cloven  army. 

Mar.  Oh,  thcjr  are  at  it. 

Lav.  Their  noifc  be  our  inftruftion !  Ladders,  hoi 

'Enter  the  Vollcians. 

Mar.  They  fear  us  not,  but  ifTue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  fliiclda  before  your  hearts,  and  fight 
With  hearts  more  proof  than  fhiclds.  Advance,  brave  ^itui^ 
They  do  difdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts, 
"Which  makes  me  fweat  with  wrath.  Comeon,  my  fellows: 
He  that  retires,  I'll  take  him  for  a  Vdfc'ian^ 
And  he  Ihall  feel  mine  edge. 

[  Alarum  j  the  Romans  are  heat  back  to  their  trsnehes, 

SCENE      vin.   • 

Ri-enter  Martiua. 

Mar,  All  the  contagion  of  the  fouth  light  on  you. 
You  fliames  olRome, '  'you  herds,  you !  boils'*  and  plagues 
Flaifter  you  o'er !  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Farther  than  fan,  and  one  infeA  another 
Againfl:  the  wind  a  mile  :  you  fouls  of  geele 
That  bear  the  ihapcs  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
From  fluvcs,  that  apes  would  beat  ?  Pluto  and  hell  \ 
All  hurt  behind,  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  flight  and  agued  fear!  mend,  and  charge  home. 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  I'll  leave  die  foe. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you :  look  to't,  come  on  i . 
If  you'll  (land  faft,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  wives, 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

[Another  alarum,  and  Mimas  follows  them  to  the  ^ateu    ■ 
So,  now  the  gates  are  ope :  now  prove  good  feconds  i 
*Tis  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them : 
Not  for  the  fliers  :  mark'  me,  and  do  the  like. 

IHe  enters  the  gates,  and  is  Jhut  in. 

\  Sol. 
3  youHerJs;  orboili 
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1  Sol.  Fool-hardincl^}  not  I. 

2  Sol.  Nor  I. 

I  Sti.  Sec,  they  havefhut  him  in.     {Jlarum  cotiti/tues. 
/SI.  To  th'  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius. 

Lar.  What  is  become  of  Martiusf 

AU.  Slain,  Sir,  doubdcTs. 

I  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels. 
With  them  lie  enters ;  who  upon  the  luddcn 
Clapt  to  tbeir  gates :  be  is  himrdf  alone. 
To  anfwer  all  the  city. 

Ur.  Oh  noble  fellow  ! 
Who  ♦'fcnfible  out-does'^  his  fcnfelels  fword. 
And  when  it  bows,  flands  up :  thou  art  left,  Hartm~-^ 
A  carbuncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art, 
Were  not  fo  rich  a  j(:*e].     Thou  waft  a  foldter   . 
Even  to  •  *Cattf^  wilh  ',  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  ftroaks,  but  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thander-iike  percufllons  of  thy  founds. 
Thou  mad'ft  thine  enemies  (hake,  as  if  the  world 
Were  feaverous,  and  did  tremble. 

Enter  Martius  lUedingy  affaulted  ij  the  Enemy. 

I  Sol.  Look,  Sir.- 
Lar.  O,  'dsJU;r;Mr;. 
Let's  fetch  him  ofi",  or  make  remain  ^  alike. 

{Tbeyfigbty  and  all  enter  the  CUyi 
Enter  certain  Romans  wi/6  S}>oih, 

I  Rom.  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 

G  2  2  Rom. 

■      M  Ptatucb  tn   tht  lift  tf/^Cflriolanas  rttalis  this  as  the  tpiisiax  af 

(^other/dtr,  thai  a  grttt  faUilr  fliould  carry  tirrar  U  hii  leais  and 

tmi  tf  imsct,:  and  iht  Pott  here  hj  Jella-ujiiig  the  HiprUn  inadvtr' 

ttUlf  il  falltM  inta  a  greet  ebrtnelligical  imprnprUty.  Tbeob. 

{of  Miilir  tmiin   is  an  »ld  'way  afj^taking  ntibich Jigui^ti  ^*'  '^ 

Jfenfibly  out-darea  ,  .,»U tdit. Thirl,  imeni. 
Ca^cm'  -. . .  aid  edit.  'Ihetb.  tmtnd. 
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2  Rom.  And  I  this. 

3  Rom,  A  mucrain  on't,  I  took  this  for  filver* 

[^iifMB  conUxufsftiilafar  off. 

Enter  Martius  and  Titus  Lartius,  vntb  a  trumpet. 

Mar.  See  here  thcfe  trovers,  that  do  prize  their  honotin 
At  a  crack'd  drachm :  cuniiotu,  leaden  fpoons. 
Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  thai  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  thofe  that  wore  them,  thcfe  bafe  flares, 
Ere  yet  the  Bght  be  done,  pck  up ;  down  with  them  > 
And  hark,  what  noife  the  General  makes !  to  him  t 
There  is  the  man  of  my  foul's  hate,  Aufidiusy 
Piercing  our  Romans :  then,  valiant.  7if«f ,  take 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  city, 
-Whilft},  with  thofe  that  have  the  fpirit,  will  hafte 
To  help  Cominius, 

Lar.  Worthy  Sir,  thou  bleed'ft. 
Thy  exercife  hath  been  too  violent 
For  a  fccond  courfe  of  fight. 

Mar,  Sir,  pniile  me  not : 
My  work  hath  yet  not  warm'd  me.     Fare  you  well : 
The  btood  1  dropt,  is  rather  phylical 
Than  ■*  'dangerous.^     T*  Jufidms  t^us  I  will 
Appear,  and  fight. 

tar.  Now  the  fair  Goddefs  Fortune 
Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee,  and  her  great  charms 
Mifguide  thy  oppotersfwordsj  bold  gentleman ! 
Profperity  be  thjr  page! 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  lets, 
'  ^Than  to  thofe^  ihe  placeth  higheft  !  fo  Euewel. 

Lar.  Thou  worthieft  MariiuSt  — — - 
Go  found  thy  trumpet  io  the  market-place, 

[To  the  trumpet. 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  o*  th'  town. 
Where  they  ihall  know  our  minds.    Away !     [Exeu/U. 

SCENE 

Sdangcroustome.  7  Tha*  thofe 
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SCENE        IX. 

The  Roman   Cat/^. 

Enter  Cominitu  nlreatwgy  ivith  Sol3iers. 

Cffli.'DResu:!^  youi  my  friends  i  well  fought ;  we  are 

XJ  come  off 

Uke  RomanSt  neither  foolilh  in  our  ftands 
Nor  cowardly  in  mire:  Believe  me.  Sirs, 
We  Ihall  be  charg*d  again.    Whiles  we  have  ftnick, 
Bj  interims  and  conveying  gufts  we  have  heard 
The  charges  of  our  friends.    '  ^Ye''  Roman  Gods, 
head  their  fucccSes,  as  we  wifli  our  own, 
Thar  both  our  powers,  with  fmiling  fronts  encountring. 
May  give  you  thankful  facriiice !  Thy  news  i 
Enters  Merger. 

Mt/.  The  citizens  of  CerioH  have  ilTued, 
And  ^ven  to  Lartius  and  to  Mariius  battel. 
I  law  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven. 
And  Hbea  1  came  away. 

Cm.  Tho*  thou  fp«k*ft  truth, 
Mctfainks  thou  fpcak'lt  not  well.    How  long  is*t  lince? 

Mef.  Above  an  hour,  my  Lord. 

Com.  'Tis  not  a  mile ;  briefly  we  heard  their  drums. 
How  could'ft  thou  in  a  mile  confound  an  hour. 
And  bring  the  news  fo  late? 

Afef.  Spies  of  the  Folfcians 
Held  me  in  chafe,  that  I  was  forc'd  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  elfe  had  f,  Sir^ 
Half  an  hour  lince  brought  my  report. 

Enter  Martius. 
Com.  \?ho*s  yonder. 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  flea'd  ?  O  Gods, 

G  7         .  He 

»  TU 
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He  has  the  ftamp  of  MirtiuSj  and  I  have 
Before-time  feen  him  thus. 

Afar.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Com.  The  (hepherd  knows  not  thunder  from  a  tabor. 
More  than  I  know  the  found  of  Martius'  tongue 
From  every  meaner  '  'man*s.^ 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Com.  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others. 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar.  Oh !  let  me  clip  ye 
In  arms  as  ibund  as  when  I  woo'd  ;  In  heart 
As  merry  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done. 
And  tapers  burnt  to  bedward. 

Ccm.  FJower  of  warriors, 
How  is't  wich  f(/«J  Lartiui  ? 

Mar.  As  with  a  man  bufied  about  decrees ; 
Condemning  fome  to  death,  and  fome  to  exile, 
Ranfoming  him,  or  pitying,  thrcatning  th'  other. 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rtmty 
Even  like  a  fawning  grey-hound  in  the  leafii» 
To  let  him  flip  at  will. 

Com.  Where  is  that  Have. 
Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trenches  ? 
Where  is  he?  call  him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone. 
He  did  inform  the  truth :  but  for  our  gentlemen, 
The  common  file,  (  '  'a  plague  on't !  tribunes'^  for  them  f) 
The  moufe  ne'er  ihunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  rafcals  worfe  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prevail'd  you  ? 

Mar.  Will  the  time  ferve  to  tell  ?  I  do  not  think^^ 
Where  is  the  enemy  ?  arc  you  lords  o'  th*  field  ? 
If  not,  why  ceafe  you  'till  you  arc  fo  ? 

Com.  ManiuSf  we  have  at  difadvanuge  fought. 
And  difl  retire  to  win  our  purpole. 

Mar.  How  lies  their  battle?  know  you  on  what  fide 
They  have  plac'd  their  men  of  truft  ? 

Com. 
9  min,  I  B  plague .'  tiibonei 
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Cem.  As  \  goe^  Mi$tiiust 
I'beir  bands  i'  th*  vaward  are  the  jfntiates 
Of  their  bcft  tnift :  o'er  them  ^ufidius. 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 
Ji6ir.  I  do  befecch  you. 
By  all  the  battels  wherein  we  have  fought. 
By  th*  blood  w*avc  fhcd  together,  by  the  vows 
"W'ave  made  to  endure  friends,  that  yoti  direiflly 
Stt  me  againft  Aufidiust  and  his  Antiat*i ; 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  prefent,  but 
Filling  the  air  with  fwords  advanc'd,  and  datts^ 

We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Though  I  could  wifh 
You  were  condu&ed  to  a  gentle  bad), 
And  bairns  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  asking  \  take  your  choice  of  thole 
That  bell;  can  aid  your  aaion. 

J^dar.  Thofe  are  they 
That  moft  are  willing ;  if  any  fuch  be  here, 
(As  it  were  fin  to  doubt)  that  love  this  painting 
'Wherein  you  fee  me  fmear'd  i  if  any  fear 
lids  for  his  perfon  than  an  ill  report : 
If  any  think  brave  death  out-wcighs  bad  life, 
And  that  his  country's  dearer  than  himfelf. 
Let  him,  alone,  (or  many  if  fo  minded) 
Wave  thus,  t'exprefs  his  difpoluion. 
And  follow  Martius. 
[T&ey  all /bout  and  wave  their figords^take  him  up  in  their 
armSy  and  cafi  up  their  caps. 
Oh !  inc  alone,  make  you  a  fword  of  me : 
If  thefe  Hiews  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 
But  is  four  Vo^ciam  ?  none  of  you  but  is 
Able  to  bear  againll  the  great  Aufidius 
A  (hield  as  hard  as  his.     A  certain  number 
(Tho*  thanks  to  all)  muft  I  '  'feka:^  the  reft 
Shall  bear  the  bufincls  in  fome  other  fight, 
Ascaufe  will  be  obey'd  ;  pleafe  you  to  march, 

G  4  And 

z  Tdcft  from  all  : 
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And  four  Ihall  quickly  draw  oat  my  command. 
Which  men  are  beft  inclin'd. 

Com.  March  on,  my  fellovs: 
Make  good  thb  oftcntation,  and  you  ihali 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  {ExttiKt. 


S       C       E       N       E      X. 

C  O  R   I  O  L   I. 

Titus  Lartius  having  fet  a  guard  upon  Corioli,  gang  witB 
drum  and  trumpet  toward  Cominius  and  Caius  Manius  \ 
Enter  with  a  Lieutenant  ether  Soldiers  and  a  Scout. 

X,ar.  CO,  let  the  ports  be  guarded ;  keep  your  duties 

^  As  I  have  fet  ihcm  down.     If  I  do  fend,  difpatch 
Tbofe  centuries  to  our  aid  ;  the  reft  will  fcrFC 
For  a  Ihort  holding  i  if  we  lofe  the  field, 
_We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
Lieu.  Fear  not  our  care.  Sir. 
Lar.  Hence,  and  fhut  your  gates  upon*s : 
Our  guider,  come,  to  th*  Roman  camp  condud  us.' 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE        XI. 

The  Roman  Camp. 

Jlarvm  as  in  battel.  '  Enter  Martius  and  Aufidiu^ 
at  feveral  doors. 

Mar.  T'L  L  fight  with  none  but  thee,  for  I  do  hate  thee 
Worfe  than  a  promife-breaker. 
jSuf.  We  hate  alike: 
Not  l/tfrick  owns  a  ferpcnt  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  feme,  and  envy  ;  fix  thy  foot. 
Mar.  Let  the  firft  budger  die  the  other's  flavc. 

And 
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Aod  die  Gods  doom  him  after! 

jUrf.  If  I  fljTi  Matliuit  hollow  me  like  a  hare. 

iMzr.  Within  tbeJe  three  hours,  'TuUus, 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  Cenc/t  walls. 
And  made  what  work  I  pteas'd  :  'tis  not  my  blood, 
Whcirin  thou  &e*ft  me  mask'd  \  ibr  thy  reveoge 
Wrench  op  thy  power  to  th'  higheft. 

Jmf.  Wert  thou  the  HeSior^ 
That  was  the  whip  of  your  bragg'd  progaiy, 
Tboa  Ihould'ft  not  'fcape  me  here. 

{Here  tbeyfighty  and  certain  Volfcians  eeiueto  the  aid  of 
Aufidius.  l^hxtimfigbts'iiU  tbeyht  driven  in  hrtatblefs, 
C^cious  and  not  valiant !  you  have  Ibam'd  me 
la  your  oxidemiKd '  'feconding.^ 

\Exeuni  Mar.  and  Auf.  fighting. 
Timnfl),    jSarum.     A  retreat  is  founded.     Enter  a(  one 

dow^  Cominius  vntb   the  Romans :   <tf   another  door 

Maitius,  with  bis  arm  in  afcarf. 

Com.  If  I  fbould  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's  work, 
TboaMt  ooc  believe  thy  deeds :  buc  I'll  report  it. 
Where  feoator^  fliall  mingle  tears  with  fmiles  i 
Where  great  ^Patricians  fliall  attend,  and  fhrug ; 
I'th'cnd  admire;  where  Ladies  fhall  be  frighted. 
And,  ^adly  quak'd,  hear  more ;  where  the  dull  Tribunes, 
Tlut  with  the  fiifty  Plebeians,  hate  thine  honours. 
Shall  fay  againft  their  hearts,  fFe  tbank  the  Gods 
Omt  Rome  bath  fuck  a  foldier. 
Yet  am'ft  thou  to  a  morfel  of  this  feaft. 
Hiving  fully  djn'd  before. 

Enter  Titus  Lartiua  witb  bis  powtr from  thepurftat. 

Lar.  O  General, 
Here  is  the  flxed,  we  the  caparifon : 
Hadll  thou  beheld  ~ 

Mar.  Pray  now,  no  more  :  my  mother, 
Who  has  a  charter  tq  extol  her  blood, 

When 
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"When  (he  does  praife  tne,  grieves  me :  I  have  done 
As  you  have  done,  that's  what  I  can»  induc'd   ' 
As  you  ♦'have  alfo  been,''  that's  for  my  country  ; 
He  chat  has  but  cfiefted  his  good  will. 
Hath  overta'en  mine  aft. 

Com.  You  fhall  not  be 
The  grave  of  your  deferring,  Rome  muft  know 
The  value  of  her  own :  'twere  a  concealment, 
AVorfe  than  i  theft,  no  Icfs  than  a  traducemenc. 
To  hide  your  doings,  and  to  filence  that, 
"Which  to  the  fpire  and  top  of  praifts  vouch'd, 
"Would  feem  but  modeft :  thcrcrore,  I  befecch  you, 
(In  fign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
"What  you  have  done)  before  cur  army  hear  me. 

Mar.  I  have  fome  wounds  upon  me,  and  they  fmart 
To  hear  tlicmfelvcs  remembrcd. 

Com.  Should  ihcy  not, 
"Well  might  they  fefter  'gainil  ingr^icude. 
And  tentthemfclves  with  death  :  Of  all  the  horfts, 
Whereof  we've  ta'en  good,  and  good  ftore,  of  all 
The  treafure  in  the  field  atchiev'd,  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth,  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
Before  the  common  diftribucion. 
At  your  '  'own^  choice. 

Mar.  1  thank  you,  General : 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  confent  to  take 
A  bribe,  to  pay  my  fword :  I  do  rcfufc  it. 
And  fland  upon  my  common  part  with  thofe 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

\_A  long  fiourifi).  They  all  cry^  Martiiis!  Martius!  a^ 
up  their  eapf  end  lames:  Cominius  and  Lartius 
Jland  bare. 

Mar.  May  ihefe  lame  inflruments,  which  you  profane. 
Never  Ibund  more!  when  drums  and  trumpets  (hall 
I*  th'  field  prove  flatterers,  let  '  'camps  as^  cities 
Be  made  ' '  of  falfe-(ac*d^  foothing.     When  fteel  grows 
Soft,  as  the  parafitc'a  filk,  let  *  'hymns^  be  made        An 

4  have  been,     5  only    6  couni  and  .  . .  »U  edit.  Wari.  tmt»d. 
7  all  of  Cdle-faced  8  liim  .  ..aid  liit.  Werb,  imtmd. 
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An  overture  for  th'  wars !  ~-  No  more,  I  &y ; 

For  chat  1  have  not  wafh*d  my  nofe  diac  bloJ, 

Or  foil'd  fomc  detMie  wrcidi,  which  without  note 

Here's  many  ellc  have  done  i  you  Ihout  lAe  forth 

In  acclamations  hypcrbcdiCiil, 

As  if  I  lov'd  my  Jittle  Should  be  dieted 

Xq  praifes  fauc'd  with  lies. 

Cam.  Too  modefl  are  you : 
More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  us,  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patience. 
If  'gainft  your  felf  you  be  incens'd,  we'll  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper  hirni)  in  manacles. 
Then  reafon  fafely  with  you  :  therefore  be  it  known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Mariius 
Wears  this  war's  garland  ;  in  token  of  the  which. 
My  noble  fteed,  krown  to  the  camp,  I  give  him, 
Wicb  all  his  trim  belonging  ;  and  from  this  time. 
For  what  he  did  before  Coriolt,  call  him. 
With  all  th*  applaufe  and  clamour  of  the  hoft, 
Ctaus  Marlm  Coriolanus.     Bear  th'  addition  nobly  ever! 
[Flourijh.  Trumpets  found,  ana  drums, 
Omrus.    Caius  Martius  Coriolanus  ! 
Mar.  I  will  go  wafh  : 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  ftall  perceive 
Whether  I  blulh,  or  no.     Howbeit,  I  thank  you. 
I  mean  to  Uride  your  fleed,  and  at  all  times 
To  undercrefl:  youi'  good  addition. 
To  th'  fairnefs  of  my  power. 

Ccm.  So,  to  bur  tent :     . 
Where,  ere  wp  do  rcpofe  us,  we  will  write  • 
To  Rome  of  our  fuccefs  :  you,  ?*ftw  Larlivs, 
Mufl  to  Corioti  back  i  lend  us  to  Rwu 
The  bcft,  with  whom  we  may  articulate. 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 
itir.  I  fhail,  my  Lord. 

Mar.  The  Gods  begin  to  mock  me :  I  that  but  now 
Refus'd  moft  princely  gifts,  am  bound  to  beg 
Of  my  Lord-Cenerai. 

Com, 
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Com.  Take'r,  'tis  yours  :  what  is't  ?  ■" 

Mar.  I  foRietime  by  here  in  Caricdiy 
*  ''And  aO  a  poor  nun's  houfe :  he  us'd  me  kindly. 
He  cry'd  to  me :  I  law  him  prifoner : 
But  then  Aifidius  was  within  my  view. 
And  wrath  o'er-whelm'd  my  pity :  1  rcqueft  you 
To  give  my  poor  hoft  freedom. 

Com.  Owellb^'d! 
"Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  Ion,  he  fiiould 
Be  free  as  is  the  wind  :  deliver  him,  Ttius. 

Lar.  Martius,  his  name? 

Mar.  By  JupiUr,  forgot : 
I'm  weary  i  yea,  my  memory  is  tit'd : 
Have  we  no  wine  here? 

Com.  Go  we  to  our  tent ; 
The  blood  upon  your  vifoge  dries ;  'tis  time 
It  Ibould  be  look'd  to:  come.  [ExtuiU. 


SCENE       XII. 

Tbe  Camp  of  the  Volfcl 

jt  fl<mri/b.     Comets.     Eater  Tullus  Aufidius  bloody^  mtb 

two  or  three  Soldiers. 
Af.  '~r^  H  E  town  is  ta'en. 

J-      fo/.'Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  condition. 

Ai^.  Condition? 
I  would  I  were  a  Roman,  for  i  cannot, 
Being  a  VulfdoH^  be  that  I  am.    Condition  ? 
What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 
r  th'  part  that  is  at  mercy  ?  Five  times,  Martm, 
I  have  fought  with  thee,  fo  often  haft  thou  beat  me : 
And  woutd'ft  do  fo,  I  think,  fhould  we  encounter 
As  often  as  we  eat.     By  th*  elements, 
If  e'er  again  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard. 
He's  mine,  or  I  am  his:  mine  emulation 

Hath 

9  And 
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Hatb  not  dut  hooour  in't  it  bad  i  fin-  where 
I  tboughc  CO  cnifii  him  in  an  equal  force. 
True  Iword  to  fwordi  I'll  potch  at  bim  fome  my  j 
Or  wrath,  or  craft  may  get  him. 
Sel.  He's  the  devil. 

At/.  Bolder,  thou^  not  ia  fidxle :  my  vabur  (poifoa'd 
'With  only  fiifienng  ftaia  by  him)  for  him 
Shall  flie  out  of  it  felf :  not  fleep,  iKtr  fiuiduaiyi 
Being  naked,  fick,  nor  iane,  nor  Capitol, 
The  prayers  of  pnefts,  axx  times  of  iacrifice, 
*  'Embankments^  all  of  fury,  (hall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  cuftom  'gainft    . 
My  hate  tt>  Martius.     Where  I  find  him,  were  it 
Ac  hom^  upott  my  brother's  guard,  even  there, 
Againft  d>e  notpitable  canon,  would  I 
Wa&  my  fierce  hand  in's  htart.    Go  70a  to  tb*  city, 
Leara  bow  'tis  held,  and  what  they  are  that  muft 
Be  hofbges  for  Rome. 
Sal.  Will  not  you  go? 

Juf.  I  am  attended  at  the  cypreQ  grove.     I  pray  you, 
('Tis  South  the  city  mills)  bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  workl  goes,  that  to  the  pace  of  ic 
I  may  four  on  my  journey. 
Sol.  I  Oiali,  Sir.  lExeunU 


A   C  T     11.        S  C  E  N  E    I. 

ROME. 

Enter  Mcnenius  mtb  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

M  E  N  S  N  I  IT  5.' 

TH  E  Augur  telts  me,  we  fiiall  have  news  to-night. 
£ru.  Good  or  bad  ?. 
Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
for  they  love  not  Marim.  ■  Sk. 

I  Embarkments 
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Sic.  Nature  teadics  bcafts  to  know  their  frieada. 

Aftfl.  Pray  ^ou,  whom  docs  the  wolf  love? 

Sk.  Tim  lamb. 

Mat.  Ajr,  to  devour  him.  as  the  hungry  Plebeiaxjs 
vould  the  noble  Martius. 

Btu.  He's  a  lamb:  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear.    . 

Men,  He's  a'  bear  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb.  Y'ou 
two  are  Aid  men,  tdl  me  (me  thing  chat  I  Ihall  ask  you. 

Both.  Well,  Sir. 

Men.  In  wlut  enormky  is  Martiut  poor,  that  you  t%vo 
have  not  in  abundance  i  . 

Bru.  He's  poor  m  no  one  fanlt,  but  ftor'd  wkh  all. 

Sic.  Efpedally  in  pride. 

Bru.  And  copping  all  others  ia  boaftj 

Men.  This  is  ftrangc  now !  do  you  two  know  how  you 
are  ceniiv'd  here  in  the  city,  I'  mean  of  as  o'tfa'  right- 
hand  file,  do  you  } 

Bru.  Why how  arc  wc  cenfar*d  ? 

Men.  Bccaufe  you  talk  of  prido  now,  will  you  not  be 

Both.  Well,  well.  Sir,  well. 

Men.  Why,  'tis  no  great  muter ;  for  a  very  little  thief 
of  occafion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of  patienoc— ^- 
^ive  your  difpofitions  the  reins,  and  be  angry  at  your 
pleafures }  at  die  Icaft  if  you  take  it  as  a  ptcafure  to  you 
in  being  fo    ■  -you  bhrnc  Martius  for  being  proud. 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  Sir, 

Men.  1  know  you  can  do  very  little  alone,  for  your 
helps  are  many,  or  elfe  your  at^rons  would  grow  won- 
drous fingle  i  your  abilities  are  too  infant-like,  for  doing 
much  alone.  Vou  talk  of  pride- — oh  that  you  could 
turn  your  eyes  towards  the  napes  of  your  necks,  and  make 
but  an  interior  furvcy  of  your  good  fclves!  Oh  that  you 
could ! 

Bru.  What  then.  Sir? 

Men.  Why  then  you  fliculd  difcorer  a  brace  of  as  un- 
meriting,  proud,  violent,  tefty  magiftrates,  aUas  fools, 
as  any  in  Rome^ 

Sic. 
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SU.  Menemus,  you  arc  known  well  enough  too. 

Mett.  I  am  known  Co  be  a  humorous  Patrician,  an) 
one  that  Joves  a  cup  of  hoc  wine  with  soc  a  drop  of  iillay* 
ing  fVtr  in't :  faid  to  be  fomething  imperfeS:  in  favour- 
ing the  firft  complaint,  hafty  and  tinder-like,  upon  totf 
trivial  mcKton :  one  that  cooverfes  more  with  the  buttock 
of  the  night,  than  with  the  forehead  of  che  morning, 
AVhac  I  chink  I  utter,  and  fpend  my  malice  in  my  breach. 
Meeting  two  fucb  weals-men  as  you  ar«  (I  cannot  call 
youLyairgtiffes)  if  chedriok  you  give  me  touch  my  palatt 
adverfely,  1  make  a  crooked  face  at  it.  ]  can't  fay,  youe 
Worihips  have  delivcr'd  che  matter  well,  when  I  find 
the  afs  in  compound  with  the  major  part  of  your  fyllables  ; 
and  the'  I  muft  be  content  to  bear  with  thofe  that  fay  you 
arc  reverend  grave  men,  yet  they  lie  deadly  that  tell  you, 
you  have  good  faces ;  if  you  fee  this  in  the  map  of  my 
mjcrocofm,  follows  ic  that  I  am  known  well  enough  too  i 
what  harm  can  your  •  'biflbn^  confpe£luiti«  glean  ouc  of 
this  chirader,  if  I  be  known  well  enough  too? 

£ru.  Come,  Sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough, 

AUx.  You  know  neither  me,  your  felves,  nor  any 
thing  ■,  you  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves  caps  and  legs : 
you  wear  out  a  good  wholefome  forenoon,  in  hearing  a 
caafe  between  an  orange-wife  aild  a  foflet-fetlcr,  and  then 
adjourn  a  controvcrfy  of  three-pence  co  a  fecond  day  of 

audiemx. When  you  are  hearing  a  matter  between 

party  and  party,  if  you  chance  to  be  pincU'd  with  the 
chohck,  you  make  faces  like  mummers,  fet  up  the  bloody 
flag  againfi  alt  patience,  and  in  roaring  for  a  chamber-pot,  - 
difmifs  the  controverfie  bleedmg,  the  more  intangled'by 
your  hearing :  all  the  peace  you  make  in  their  caufe,  is 
calling  both  the  parcies  knaves.  You  are  a  pair  of  ftrange 
ones. 

£ru.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  underftood  to  be  a 
pcrfcfter  gyber  for  the  table,  than  a  ncceffary  bencher  in 
the  Capitoi. 
Mm.  Our  very  priefts  muft  become  mockers,  if  they 

ftialJ 

S  bcTom  ..  .  »ld  liit.  IFari.  itatnd. 
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ftiall  encounter  fuch  ridiculous  fubjefb  as  you  are ;  when 
you  rpeak  beft  unto  the  purpofe,  it  is  not  worth  the  wag- 
ging of  your  beaitis,  atid  your  beards  deferre  not  io 
honourable  a  grave  as  to  Huff  a  botcher's  culbion,  or  &>  be 
intomb'd  in  an  afs's  pack-faddic.  Yet  you  muft  be  fay- 
ing, Martm  a  proud;  wbo  in  a  cheap  cftimation,  is 
worth  all  your  predeceflbts  lince  DeucaSon,  though  per- 
adventure  feme  of  the  beft  of  them  were  hereditary  hang- 
men, Good-e*en  to  your  Worfliips  i  more  of  your  con- 
verfation  would  infeft  my  brain,  being  the  hcrdfnien  of 
the  beaftiy  Plebeians,  I  will  be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of 
you.  [ExeuHt  Brutus  end  Sidnius. 

SCENE        II. 

Entar  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  and  Valeria. 

How  now,  my  as  fair  as  noble  Ladies,  and  the  moon^ 
were  ftie  earthly,  no  noblo* ;  whither  do  you  follow  your 
eyes  fo  faft  ? 

Voi.  Honourable  Mcnemtts,  my  boy  Marlias  ap- 
proaches ;  for  the  love  of  Juno  let's  go. 

Men.  Hal  yi/ar/r»x  coming  home  ? 

f^ol.  Ay,  worthy  Mentmus,  and  with  rooft  profperous 
approbation. 

Men.  Take  my  cap,  Jupur^  and  I  thank  thee — hao^ 
Martias  coming  home  1 

Both.  Nay,  'tis  true. 

f^el.  Look,  hoe's  a  letter  from  him,  the  State  hath 
another,  his  wife  anocher,  and  I  think  th^'s  one  at  home 
for  you. 

Men.  I  wilt  make  my  very  houfe  reel  to>night :  A 
letter  for  me ! 

fir.  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you,  I  &w'r. 

Men.  A  letter  for  me !  it  gives  me  an  eftatt  of  feven 
years  health ;  in  which  time  1  will  make  a  lip  at  the  pfay< 
fician :  the  moft  fovereign  prelcription  in  Galen  is  but 
Emperic,  and  to  this  preiervative  of  no  better  report  than 
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t  horfe-drendi.  Is  he  not  wounded?  he  was  ^onc  to 
come  home  woooded. 

f^.  Oh  no,  no,  no. 

/V,  Ob ,  be  is  wounded,  I  thank  the  Gods  for't.     ,  • 

2i4fn.  So  do  I  too,  if  he  be  npt  too  much  j  brings  he 
a  viAory  in  his  pocket,  the  wounds  become  him. ' 

y<d.  On's  brows,  Mettenius  t  he  comes  the  thiid  time 
home  with  the  ogkcn  garland. 

Men.  Hath  he  difcipllii'd  Aufidius  foundly  ? 

Vol,  fitus  Larftui  writes,  they  fought  together,  tut 
Jiifi£ui  got  oE. 

Jl^.  And  'twas  lime  for  him  too,,  1*11  warrant  him 
dut:  if  he  had  ftaid  by  him,  1  would  not  have  beefi  fy 
ji£mfd  for  all  the  cheQs  in  Cerioli,  and  the  gold  that's  in 
ibcm.    Is  the  Senate  pofleft  of  this? 

Fcl.  Good  Ladies,  Jet's  go.  Yes,  yes,  yes :  the  Senate 
has  lettcrjfrom  theGcneral,  wherein  he  gives  my  fon  the 
whole  name  of  the  war:  he  hath  in  this  aflion  out-done 
his  fiH-mer  deeds  doubly. 

Vd.  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  fpoke  of  him. 

Met.  Wondrous!  ay,  I  warrant  ycu,  and  not  without 
his  true  purchafing. 

Vir,  The  Gods  grant  them  true !  ■ 

Vol.  True?  pow  wayr. 

Men.  True?  Til  be'fworn  they  .ire  true.  Where  is 
he  wounded?  God  lave '  'their^  good  Worfliips*!  Mar- 
tins is  coming  home  j,  he  has  more  caufe  to  be  proud:— ^ 
where  is  he  wounded  ? ' 

*'Val^  I*  th*  ihouldcr,  and  I'th'  left  armj  there  will 
be  large  cicatrices  to  ftiew  the  people,  when  he  fhall  fland 
Iw  his  place.  He  receiv'd  in  the  repulfc  of  Tarqtihi  fcven 
hurts  i'  th*  body. 

Men.  One  i'th'  neck,  "and  one  too''  i'th*  thigh  j 
diere's  nine  thitt  I  know. 

Vol.  He  had,  before  his  lafl  e:fpeditioa,  twenty  five 
vounds  upon  him. 

Vol,  V.  H  Men. 

(a)  Mtaning  tit  Trihw**. 

3  your-       4  ^'l.  j  ■"'*  'W  ■  ■  ■  oidtiit.   Warh.  tmind. 
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Mtn.  Now  'tis  twenty  lerea:  erery  gafh  WM  ui  en^ 
toy's  grave.    Hark,  the  trunipcts.    [Afitout  a^  fioun/h- 

Vtl.  Thefe  are  th*  ufliers  o\  Martmi  \  beforo  kim 
Vte  carries  Boifc>  ^  'Ixbind^  him  be  leava  tears: 
Death,  that  dark  If  irit,  in's  nervy  arm  doch  lye» 
Wfakh  beiog  advanc'd  declines,  and  tbca  mea  die* 

SCENE       UL 

irumpeh  fiund.  Enter  Cominioi  tbt  Gttural  ani  Titui 
Lartiuai  between  them  Coriolaaus,   crtwifd  with   an 

.  taken  garland,  leitb  Capttam  and  Solars,  and  a 
Jiierai£ 

Her.  Know,  Rotney  diat  all  alone  Marlius  did  figbc 
Within  Cerioli  gates,  where  he  hath  woa, 
Vith  famr,  a  name  to  Cam  Martius. 
Welcome  to  Rome^  resown'd  Ceriolaniuf 

IScund,    Flmrifii, 

All.  Welcome  to  i^oflu,  renown*d  Coriolannsl 
■  Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  o&nd  my  hevt.} 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Ctm.  Look,  Sir,  your  mother. 

Cor.  Oh! 
You  havp,  I  know,  petitioa*d  all  the  Gods 
For  my  prosperity.  [J&kW>. 

fsl.  Nay,  my  foldier,  up : 
My  gentle  Marlius^ '  'my  worthy^  Conii, 
By  *"dced-atchievcd'^  honour  newly  nam'd. 
What  is  ic,  Coridanus^  muft  I  call  thee? 
But  oh,  thy  wife 

Cor.  My  gracious  filcnce,  hail !' 
Would'ft  thou  have  iaugh'd>  had  I  come  cofiinM  home. 
That  weep'ft  to  fee  me  triumph  ?  ah,  my  dear. 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  CorioU  wear. 
And  mothers  that  lack  fons. 

Men.  Now  the  Gods  crown  thee! 

Car. 

6  vA  behind  7  worthy  S  deed-UduerlBg 
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Cor.  And  live  you  yet  ? — O  my  fweet  Ladjf,  pardon. 

Vd.  I  know  not  whert  '^  turn.    O  welcome  home ; 
And  welcome.  General  I  y'  are  welcome  iU. 

^^n.  A  hUhdrcd  thooiand  wckomcs :  I  coold  weep. 
And  I  OMild  laugh,  Pm  light  and  heavy  j  welcome! 
A  curie  begin  at  ver^  foot  on*s  heart 
That  is  not  ^ad  to  fee  thee  ?  Tou  are  three 
That  Rimie  flicftild  dote  oh  :  yet  by  tfce  faith  of  men. 
We've  fomc  old  crab-treea  hefe  at  home,  that  will  noC 
Be  grafted  Bo  Jour  rclifli.    Welcome,  warriors! 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle,  and 
The  &alts  of  fools,  but  folly. 

Com.  Ever  fight. 

Cor,  Menatius,  ever,  ever. 

Her.  Give  way  tlwre,  and  go  en. 

Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yours. 
Ere  in  our  own  houfe  I  do  ffiade  my  heat^ 
The  good  Patricians  muft  be  l^iSted, 
From  whom  I  fiave  receiv'd  not  only  grcttings^ 
But  with  tJ«m,'»  'charge"*  df  '  'honour.^ 

Voi.  I  have  lived. 
To  fee  inherited  my  very  *i(hes, 
And  buildings  of  my  fancy  }  only  one  thing 
Is  wanting,  wtiicK  I  douW  rtbt  but  our  Ronu 
Will  cad  upon  thee. 

Gw.  Know,  goorf  motRer,  I 
Had  rather  b(t  their  fcrtant  in  my  way. 
Than  fway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Cn».  On,  to  the  Capitol.  {Fl<mrijh.    Cometu 

[Exeunt  in  ftate^  as  befort. 

SCENE       IV. 

^nter  Brutus  ant  Siciniiis. 
^ru.  A  L  L  tongues  fpeak  of  him,  and  the  bleared  iighti 
•*»  Are  fp-Qracled  to  fee  him.    Your  pratling  nurfe 
H  2  JCnto 

9  diange  .  ..tU  liit.  Ibub.  tninJ.  i  honoon. 
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Into  a  rapture  leu  her  baby  cry," 

While  Ihe  chats  him  :  the  kitchen  maukin  pins 

Her  richeft  lockram  'bout  her  recchy  neck, 

Clambringthe  walls  to  eye  him^  llalls,  bulks,  windows. 

Are  fmother'd  up,  leads  HU'd,  and  rkiges  hors'd 

With  variable  complexions  ;  all  agreeing 

In  earneftnefs  to  fee  him  :  feJd-fliown  Hamens 

Dcprefi  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 

To  win  a  vulgar  flation  i  our  vdl'd  dames 

Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask  in 

Their  nkely  gawded  cheeks,  to  th*  wanton  Ipoil 

Of  Pbtshus*  burning  kifles  \  fuch  a  pother. 

As  if  that  whatfoever  God  who  leads  him. 

Were  (lily  crept  into  his  human  powers. 

And  gave  him  graceful  poAure. 

Sic.  On  the  fudden, 
I  warrant  him  Conful. 

Bru,  Then  our  office  may. 
During  his  power,  go  flcep. 

Sic.  He  cannot  tcmp'ratcly  iranfport  his  honoun. 
From  whwe  he  fliould  begin  and  end,  but  will 
Lofe  thofe  hc'ath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there's  comfort 

Sic.  Doubt  not 
The  commoners,  for  whom  we  ftand,  but  they 
Upon  their  ancient  malice  will  foigct 
With  the  leaft  caufe  thcfe  his  new  honours  ;  which 
That  he  will  give,  make  I  as  little  queftion 
As  he  is  proud  to  do'c. 

Btu.  I  heard  him  fwear. 
Were  he  to  Hand  for  Conful,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'  th*  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  naplefs  vefture  of  humility. 
Nor  fliewing,  as  the  manner  is,  his  wounds 
To  th'  pcopfe,  beg  their  ftinking  breaths. 

Sic.  'Tis  right, 
■    Sru.  It  was  his  word :  oh,  he  would  mifi  it,  rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  fuic  o'  th'  Gentry, 

Aad 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


C  OR  I  O  L  A  N  U  S.  117 

And  the  defire  o'  th'  Nobles. 

Sic.  I  wiih  no  better. 
Than  have  him  hold  that  piirpofe,  and  to  put  it 
la  execution. 

Brtt.  'Tis  moa  like  he  will. 

Sit.  It  ihall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  wills } 
A  fure  deftruAion. 

Bru.  So  it  muft  fall  out 
To  him,  or  our  authorities.     For '  'our'^  end, 
'We  mull  fuggeft  the  people,  in  what  hatred 
He  ftill  hathheld  them  j  that  to's  power  he  would 
Have  made  them  mules,'  r:lenc*d  their  pleaders,  and 
Difproperty'd  their  freedoms :  holding  them, 
In  human  action  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  foul  nor  fitnefi  for  the  world. 
Than  camels  in  '  'the^  war,  who  have  their  provender 
0.ilj  for  bearing  burthens,  and  fore  blows 
For  finking  under  them. 

Sic.  This,  as  you  fay,  fuggefted 
At  feme  tims  when  his  foaring  infolence 
Shall  *  'toDch^  thepeople,  (which  time  fhail  not  want, 
Iffae  be  put  upon'c,  and  rtiat's  as  eafic, 
As  to  let  doip  on  flieep)  will  be  the  Bre 
To  iundle  tfacir  dry  ftubUe  j  and  their  blaae 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enier  a  Meffenger. 

Bra.  Wlut's  the  matter? 

Mr/  You're  fent  for  to  the  Caplrol  t  *tis  thought 
That  Martins  fhail  bt  Conful :  I  have  feen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  lee  him,  and  the  blind 
To  bear  him  fpeak ;  the  matrons  Sung  their  gloves, 
Ladies  and  maids  their  fcarfs  and  handkerchief. 
Upon  him  as  he  pafs'd  j  the  Nobles  bended 
As  to  Javt'i  ftatiK,  and  the  Commons  made 
A  ihowcr  and  thunder  with  their  caps  and  Hiouts : 
I  never  £iw  the  like. 

H  3  Bru. 

s  an  3  their  4  teach  ar  reach 
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Bra.    Lct*s  to  the  Capitol, 
And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  th*  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sie.  Have  with  you.  lExeufif* 


SCENE  V. 

The  C  AP  ir  ou 

Enter  two  O^ers,  to  lay  cuj^nj. 

I  Off.  /"XJmc,  come,  they  are  alawft  here  i  how  many 
v>  ftand  for  ConEJfhips  I 
2  Off.  Three  they  fay ;  bpt  *ti3  thought  of  every  one, 
Coriolanus  will  carry  it. 

1  Off.  Thai's  a  bo^ve  feUow,  hat  he*s  vengesDce  proud, 
and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

2  Off.  'Faith,  there  have  been,  many  ffcaX.  men  that 
have  flacter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  lov'd  them,  and  there 
be  many  that  they  have  loved  they  know  oot  wherefore ;  fa 
that  if  they  love  they  know  not  Why,  they  hate  upon  no 
better  a  ground.  Therelore,  for  CoruJatus  neither  to  care 
whether  they  love,  or  hate  hink,  manikfts  the  true  know- 
Jedge  he  has  io  thdr  difpoQfkm,  a&d  out  of  his  noblo 
*  'carcleffners  he  let's^  them  ptaiq^  fce'c 

I  Off.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  thdr  love 
or  no,  he  waved  indife^tly  *twJM  doing  them  neither 
good,  nor  harm :  but  he  feeks  th«jr  hate  with  greater 
devotiofi  than  they  c^  render  it  hit«  i  and  leavci  nothing 
undone,  that  may  fully  difcover  him  tketr  oppolke.  Now 
to  feem  to  afl^  the  malic?  and  difpleafure  of  the  people 
is  as  bad  as  that  whkh  hediiQikcs,  K>  fiatcer  them  for  their 
Jove. 

I  Off.  He  halh  dcferved  wtfthjly  of  his  country  :  and 
his  aiccnc  is  not  by  fuch  eafy  d^^tecs  as  '  ^chdis^  who 
have  been  fupple  and  cowteoua  to  the  people  bonnoed,. 
widiout  any  further  deed  to  heave  then  at  all  itto  their 

eftimt* 
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cftlmadon  and  report :  but  he  hath  Jb  Ranted  his  hohouri 
in  thar  ejc^  and  his  a<fHons  in  their  hearts,  that  for 
tbdr  tongues  to  be  filent,  and  not  confefs  fo  much,  were 
akind  of  ingrateful  injury  »  to  repcHt  otbcrwile^  vere  a 
malice  that,  giving  it  felf  the  lie,  would  pluck  reproof 
and  febuke  mim  ev*ry  ear  that  heard  ic. 

I  Off.  No  more  of  him,  he  is  a  worthy  man :  make 
wajr,  tfaejr  are  coining. 

SCENE        VI. 

SjOtT  the  Patridans,,  and  the  fronts  if  the  People, 
USIors  before  them ;  Coridlanus,  Menenius,  Cominius 
the  Cpnful:  Sidnius  and  Bruciu  take  their  plates  fy 
tbeti^hes. 

Mm.  HaWng  determin'd  of  the  Folfcianst  and 
To  fend  for  7U«j  tartm,  it  remains* 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-mceting» 
To  patifie  his  noble  fervice,  that 
Hadi  thus  flood  for  his  country.    Therefore^  pleale  701^ 
Moft  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  delire 
The  prefent  Cbnful,  and  laft  General 
In  our  well-found  fnccefles,  to  report 
A  little  of  that  worthy  wotIc  perform'd 
By  Caias  Martius  Coriolanns ;  whom 
We  '  'raeec^  here,  both  to  thanhf  and  to  retnember 
With  honours  like  himlelf. 

J  Sen.  Speak,  good  Comimus : 
Iavc  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  think 
Rather  our  ftate's  defective  for  requital 
'  Than  that  we  ftretch^  it  out.     Maftcrs  o^  th*  people. 
We  do  Fcqueft  your  kindeft  ear,  and  after. 
Your  kiving  motion  toward  the  commoD  body. 
To  »  'yield  to  what^  paflb  here. 

Sie.  We  are  convcnttd 
Upon  a  deafing  treaty,  and  have  hearts 
loclin^le  to  honour  and  advance 

H  4  The 

7  met  S  Tha  we  t»  Aictdi  •r^tU  wliat 

L,..-7.y..y,  Google 


,I2<3  CORlOtAKUS. 

The  theam  of  our  aflcmbly. 

Bru.  Which  the  rather 
"We  fliall  be  bicft  to  do,  if  be  remember 
A  kiader  value  of  the  people*  rfaan 
He  hath  hitherto  priz'd  them  at. 

Afe«.  That's  Qff,  that's  off: 
J  would  you  rather  had  been  ftlenC  :  pleale  yM 
To  hear  Ccmimui  fpeak  ?  '     ^   .  _ 

Bru.  Moft  willingly : 
But  yet  my  caution  xoas  mOfe  pert!nent   : 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give. 

M*}u  He  loves  your  people. 
But  tyehicn  not  to  be  their  bedfellow:   . 
"Worthy  Cominius^  fpeak. 

[Coriolanus  rifet  and  offeti  toge  avaj. 
Nay, .  keep  your  place. 

I  Se/i.  Sit,  Coriolanus ;  never  fiiame  lo  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cer.  Your  Honour's  pardon ;        .  ■ 
I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hear  fay  how  I  got  them. 

Bru.  Sir,  I  hope 
My  words  dif-bench*d  you  not. 

Cor.  No,  Sir  j.  yet  oft. 
When  blows  have  niade  mc  ftay,  I  Bed  from  words. 
You  fopth  nor,  therefore  hurt  not :  but  your  people 
]  love  them  as  they  weigh.    ' 

Men.  Pray  now,  fit  down. 

Cor.  I  had  rather  have  one  fcratch  my  bead  i'  th*  fun,  . 
When  the  alarum  were  ftruck,  than  idly  fit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monftcr'd.  [^Exii  Coriolanus. 

Men.  Maftt-Ts  of  the  people. 
Your  mukiplying  Qjawn  how  can  he  flatter. 
That's  thoufand  to  one  good  onei  when  you  (ee 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour,  | 

'Ihaii  one  of *s  ears  to  hear't?  Proceed,  Co!»J«iw.  i 

Com.  I  fliall  lack  voice  ;  the  deeds  of  Coriolanus  I 

Should  not  be  utter'd  feebly.    It  is  held  i 

That         I 
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That  valour  is  the  chicfeft  virtue,  and 
MaG  digniBes  the  haver:  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  fpeak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  lingly  countcr-pois'd.     At  Gztcen  years. 
When  Tarfuin  made  a  head  ior  Romtt  be  iboghc 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  DiAator, 
Whom  with  all  praife  I  point  at,  faw  him  6ght, 
When  with  his  Amazman  chin  he  drove 
The  briftied  lips  before  him :  he  beftrid 
An  o'er-preft  Romany  and  i'  th'  CcHiful's  viev 
Slew  three  (nipoiers :  Tarqmn^a  felf  he  met. 
And  Anick  him  on  his  knee :  in  that  day's  Aats, 
When  he  might  a£t  the  woman  in  the  fcene. 
He  prov'd  beft  man  i'ch*  Bcld,  and  for  his  meed 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.     His  pupil-age 
Man-cntred  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  lea. 
And  in  die  brunt  of  fcventecn  battels  fince,  _ 
Ha  lurcht  all  fwords  o*  th*  garland.    For  this  laft. 
Before,  and  in  Ceriolu  let  me  lay 
I  cannot  fpeak  him  home :  he  Itopt  the  flier^ 
And  by  his  rare  example  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  fport.    As  waves  before 
A  velTel  under  fail,  fo  men  obey'd. 
And  fell  below  his  ftern:  his  fword  fdeath's  ftampj 
Where  it  did  mark,  k  took  from  face  to  foot : 
He  was  a  diing  of  blood,  wbofe  every  metwn 
Was  tim'd  with  dying  cries ;  alone  Ik  enter'd 
'  'The  gate  o*  th*  city,  which  he  mortal  painttd^ 
With  Aiunlefi  deftiny  :  aidleJs  came  off*. 
And  with  a  fudden  re-enforcement  ftruck 
Comity  like  a  planet.     *  'Hot's  this  all  i^ 
For  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  *gan  piece 
"Ha  ready  fenfe,  when  ftraight  his  dodjled  fpirit 
RequkkenM  what  in  flelh  was  fatigate. 
And  CO  the  battel  came  he ;  where  he  dkl 
Run  recking  o'er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if 

•Twere 

I  The  merta]  Gate  o'th'  Citf .  whkli  he  paintol 
I  Not  all't  ibit  i 


n,<i-^f^:>yG00glc 


12^  CORXOLAHUS. 

'Twcre  a  perpetual  fp(wl  j  and  'till  we  calPd 
Both  field  and  cky  ours,  htt  never  flood 
To  care  his  breafl  with  panting. 

JMf«.  Worthy  man  I 

I  Sen.  He  cannot  but  with  mtalure  *  'Bir  the  hoaours 
AVhich  we  devife  him. 

Cm.  *  'All  our^  fpoils  he  kick'd  U, 
And  look'd  upon  things  precioos,  M  they  were 
The  common  mock  o'  th*  world :  he  covets  leTs 
Than  mifery  it  fclf  would  give,  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them,  and  his  content 
To  fpend  his  time  to  end  it. 

Men.  He's  right  noble. 
Let  him  bt  ciU'd  for. 

Sen.  CaU  C^ioUnus. 

Off.  He  doth  appear. 

Enter  Coriolanus. 

Men.  The  Senate,  Coru^us^  are  wdl  plau*d 
To  make  thee  Con^L 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  ftill 
My  life,  and  fcrvias. 

Men.  It  then  remains 
That  yon  do  fpeak  M  th*  people. 

Cor.  I  befecch  you, 
I^  me  o'er-Ieip  that  collom  i  lor  I  cannoc 
Put  on  the  gown,  ftaod  naked,  and  entreat  diem. 
For  my  wooads  fake,  to  give  their  fulTrwes : 
•  Flcafe  you  that  I  mayr  i  ^over-tufs^  this  doing. 

Sic.  ^  'Sir,  but  the  people  too  muft'^  haye  dicir  voices. 
Nor  will  they  bate  one  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Flit  them  sot  to*t :  pray  fit  you  to  the  cuftom. 
And  take  t*ye,  as  your  predeceficirs  ham. 
Your  honour  with  '  'che^  fonn. 

Cor.  It  is  a  pate 
That  I  fliall  blufli  in  iflng,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Sru, 

3  fit       4  Our        5  pt&       6  Sir,  the  people  moft    7  your 
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£ni.  Mark  you  that  i 

Cor.  To  brag  imto  them,  thus  I  did,  and  thn^ 
Shew  theni  th*  tinalcu^  ^»n,  which  I  wxdd  bide*' 
As  if  I  had  receiv'd  them  ^  the  hin 
Of  their  breaih  only  ■  '  — 

Mm,  Pp  not  ftand  ^lon't : 

"We  itcommend  t'ye,  Tribuoet  of  the  feopk. 
Our  purpofe,  *  'and  to  them :  to^  oar  noole  Coiifut 
'Wilh  we  all  joy  and  hoooor. 

Sea.  To  Cmf^sj  come  all  joy  andfaonoor! 

{Tburijb  Corwtts.  ShenMa^wat. 
Manatt  Sicinius  atid  Brutus. 
Bru.  You  fee  how  he  intends  to  ufe  the  peofde. 
Sic.  May  they  perccive's  intou!  he  wtllnqoircdieiD* 
As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requeued 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bru.  Come,  we'll  inform  them 
Of  our  proceoJings  here  :  on  ch*  market*place 
]  know  they  do  a^Bod  us,  [Extant^ 


S       C      E      N      E        VII. 
The  Forum. 

Enter  fiven  or  eight  Citizens* 

I  Cit.  /~\Nce  ",  if  be  do  require  our  voioes,  we  ought 
^^  not  to  deny  him. 

2  Cit.  We  may.  Sir,  if  we  will. 

3  Cit.  We  have  power  in  our  ielve*  to  do  it,  but  it  ii 
a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do ;  for  ifhefhew  ut 
his  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we  are  to  put  our 
t<Higues  into  thole  wounds,  and  fpeak  for  them :  fo,  if 
he  tells  us  lu(  noble  deeds,  we  muu  alfb  tell  him  of  our 

noble 

(a)  Once  Itr*  »«««/  lit/mmi  at  win  vit  fi^  ooce  ht  sll. 

iTarburltM, 
'    8  Mtlim,  indtg  9  noltintde 
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noble  acceptance  of  tliem.  Ingratirude  is  monftrous,  and 
for  [hcmuJtitude  to  be  ingrateful,  were  to  make  arnon- 
fter  of  the  multitude  j  of  the  which  we  being  members, 
fhould  bring  our  fclves  to  be  monftrous  members.    • 

1  Cii.  And  to  make  us  no  bnter  thought  of,  3  little 
help  will  ferve :  for  once  when  we  ftood  up  about  the 
corn,  he  himfelf  ftuck  not  Co  call  us  the  many-headed 
»  'mohfter.^ 

3  Cit.  We  have  been  call'd  fo  of  many,  not  that  our 
heads  are  fome  brown,  fome  black,  fome  auburn,-  fome 
biild ;  but  that  our  wits  arc  lb  diverfely  colour'd ;  and 
truly,  I  think,  it  all  our  wits  were  to  iCTuc  out  of  '  'our 
fculls,^  they  would  fly  Eaft,  Weft.  North,  South,  and 
their  confent  of  one  dired  way  would  be  at  once  to  all 
points  o'th*  compafs. 

z  Cii.  Think  you  fo  ?  which  way  do  you  judge  my 
wit  would  fly  ? 

3  Cit.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  fo  foon  cot  as  another 
man's  will,  'tis  ftrongly  wcdg'd  up  in  a  bkx:khead :  but 
if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould  fure  Southward. 

2  Cit.  Why  that  way? 

"  J  Cit.  To  lofe  itfelf  in  a  fog,  where  being  three  jarts 
melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth  would  return 
for  confcience  fake,  to  help  to  gee  thee  a  wife. 

2  Gt.  You  are  never  without  your  tricks  —  you  may, 
you  may— — 

3  Cit.  Are  you  all  refolved  to  give  your  voices  ?  but 
that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it :  I  lay  if  he 
would  incline  to  the  people,  there  was  never  a  wortliicr 
man. 

Enter  Cwtolanus  in  a  gown^  with  Menenius. 

Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility }  mark  his 
behaviour :  we  are  not  to  ftay  all  together,  but  to  come 
by  him  where  he  ftands,  by  one's,  by  two's,  and  by  three's. 
He's  to  make  his  requefts  by  particulars,  wherein  every 
one  of  us  has  a  fingle  honour,  in  ^ving  him   our  own 

voters 
9  mulutndc.  i  one  kaU, 
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voices  with  our  own  loi^ues :  therefore  follow  me,  and 
I'll  dired  you  how  you  ftiall  go  bf  him.  -  -    : 

JU.  Content,  content. 

Men.  Oh  Sir,  you  are  not  right;  have  you  dot  known 
The  worthieft  men  have  done't  ? 

Or,  What  muft  I  fay  ? 

I  pray.  Sir, plague  upon't,  I  cannot  bring 

My  tongue  to  fuch  a  pace.     Look,  Sir,  —  my  wounds  — 
I  got  them  in  my  country's  fcrvice,  when 
Srnne  certain  of  your  breinren  roar'd,  and  ran 
Fioin  noife  of  our  own  drums. 

Me«.  Oh  me,  theiGods! 
You  muft  not  fpeak  of  that,  you  muft  dcfire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cer.  Think  upon  me?  hang  'em. 
I  would  tiicy  would  forget  me,  like  the  *  'advices^ 
Whkh  our  Divines  lofe  '  ''on^  'cm. 

Men.  You'll  mar  all. 
I'll  leave  you :  pray  you  fpeak  to  'em,  I  pray  you, 
lawhoUbme  manner.  [£JnV. 

Two  Ciiizem  approach. 
Cor.  Bid  them  wa(h  their  faces. 

And  keep  their  teeth  clean fo,  here  comes  a  brace : 

You  know  the  caufe,  Sirs,  of  my  ftanding  here. 

1  Cit.  We  do.  Sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you  to*t. 
Cor.  Mine  own  defert. 

2  Cit.  Your  own  defert  ? 

Cor.  Ay,  not  mine  own  defire  ? 

t  Cit.  How,  Tvat  your  own  delire  ? 

Cor.  No,  Sir,  'twas  never  my  defire  yet  to  trouble 
the  poor  with  begging. 

I  CU.  You  muft  think,  if  we  give  you  any  thing,  wt 
hcpe  to  ^in  by  you. 

Cor.  Well  then ;  I  pray,  your  price  o'th*  Confulfhip  ? 

I  Cit.  The  price  is,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Cor.  Kindly,  Sir,  I  pray  let  me  ha't:  I  have  wounds 
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tt  Ihnr  yoo,  vhieh  fiaU  be  jam  in  private :  jrour  good 

voice.  Sir*  whatfiy  yau? 

a  C(*.  You  fluU  ha't,  worthy  Sir. 

Ctr.  A  match.  Sir  i  there's  in  alt  two  worthy  voices 
begg*d  :  I  have  your  altns,  adiea. 

I  Cit.  But  this  is  fomething  odd. 

%Gt,  An 'twere  to  rfve  a^in ;  — but  'tis  no  nwrter. 

Two  olber  Citizens. 

CoTi  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  fland  with  the  mne  of 
your  voices,  that  I  may  be  ConmU  I  have  here  the  cvi&a- 
mary  gown. 

I  Cit.  You  have  defcrved  nobly  of  your  country,  and 
you  have  not  dcferv*d  ncfcly. 

Cor.  Your  senigoa  ? 

I  Cit.  You  have  been  a  fcourge  to  her  enemies }  you 
have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  y<Hi  have  not  indeed  loved 
the  commoQ  pec^le. 

Cor.  You  fhould  aca>unt  mc  the  more  virtuoui,  that 
1  have  noc  becti  common  in  my  love ;  *'but  I  will,'^  Sir, 
Matter  my  fworn  brother,  the  people,  to  earn  a  dearer  efti- 
iiwtion  of  them, '  'for  *ti8^  a  condition  diey  account  genrie : 
and  fuce  the  wifdom  of  their  choice  is  rather  to  have  my 
cap  than  my  heart,  I  will  praftile  the  inlinuating  nod, 
and  be  off*  to  them  moft  eounterfeitly  ;  that  is.  Sir,  I  will 
counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  fome  popular  man,  and 
give  it  bountihilly  to  the  dcfirfen :  cher^oir,  'befeech  you 
I  may  be  Conful. 

I  Qt.  We  hope  to  6nd  you  onr  friend  >  and  tbeiclbfe 
give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

I  Cit.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  your 
country. 

Cor.  I  will  not  feal  your  knowledge  with  (hewing  thewi, 
1  will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and  To  trouble  you 
no  further. 

£0^  The  Gods  give  you  joy.  Sir,  heartily!   [Esuufit. 

Cor. 
4  I  wUI,      '  3  'tis 
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.  Cer.  Nfoft  fwoet  wMces  — ^ 

Betcer  ic  is  to  die,  bctKr  to  ftanre. 

Than  crave  the  hire,  which  firft  we  do  deicrTC.  * 

7bree  Ciiizens  more. 
fhsncoita/a  mraevoicea. 
Your  voices — for  your  voices  I  have  fought, 
Watch'd  Sat  your  voices  i  for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  and  odd :  bftttles  thrice  ikx. 
I've  feeo>  and  heard  of:  for  your  voices,  have 
Done  nuny  things,  fome  Icfs,  fome more : — yourvOices:  - 
Indeed  I  would  be  Cooful. 

1  Cit.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  without  any 
boneft  man's  vMce. 

2  Cit.  Therefore  let  him  be  Conful :  The  Gods  give 
him  joy,  and  make  him  a  good  friend  eothe  people! 

Al.  Amen,  amen.     God  lave  thee,  noble  ConfiiK' 

{Exeunt. 
Cvr.  Worthy  voices ! 

Enter  Menenius,  ixntb  Brutus  and  Sicinhis. 

Mm.  You've fc)od  your  limitation:  and  thcTribunei 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice.     Remains, 
That  in  th'  official  marks  inveAed,  you 
Anon  do  meat  the  SenaR. 

Cor.  Is  this  done  ? 

Sic.  The  cuftom  oS  requeft  you  have  difcharg'd  : 
The  peoi^e  do  admit  you,  and  are  fummon'd 


To 


(t)  — ^  wt  do  deferre. 

Whv  in  thu  woolvilh  gown  lliould  I  lUfid  here. 
To  wg  of  Hai  and  Did,  that  do  appear, 
Their  necdlcfs  i^xtchcr  i  cuftom  calls  me  tot  — 
What  cuftom  willt  is  M  tJUDgSi  flioold  we  do'c  i 
liie  duft  to  antique  time  would  lye  imfwept,. 
And  mountainons  error  be  too  highly  heapt. 
For  tmth  to  o'cr-peer,     Kacher  than  fool  ^t  (b, 
Let  the  high  office  snd  the  hononr  go,         '     - 
To  one  that  would  do  thus.     I  am  half  throagb, 
The  one  pan  faffer'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 
Thret  titiKtns,  &c. 
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To  meet  anon  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where?  at  the fenate-houfe  ? 

Su.  There,  Ceriolanus, 

Cor.  May  '  'I  then  change^  thefe  garments  ? 


Sic.  "Sir,  youmay<^  .  nc       - 

Cor.  That  I'll  ftraightdo:  and  knowing  my  fclf  agam. 
Repair  to  th*  fenate-houfc. 
Mm.  I'll  It«p  you  company.    Will  you  along  ? 
Jn/.  We  ftay  here  for  the  people. 
J»c.  Fare  you  well.  [fiA-rtm/Conol.  and  Men, 

'  S      C      E      N      E      VIII. 

He  has  it  now,  and  by  his  looks,  methiaks 
'Tis  warm  at*!  heart 

Bru.  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 
His  bumble  weeds:  will  you  difmifs  the  people? 

Enter  Citizens. 
Sic.  How  now,  my  matters,  have  you  chofe  this  man  ? 

1  Cit.  He  has  our  voices,  Sir. 

Bru.  We  pray  the  Gods  he  may  dcferve  your  lovci. 

2  Cit.  Amen,  Sir:  to  my  poor  unworthy  notice. 
He  mock'd  us,  when  he  begg'd  our  voices. 

J  Cit.  Co-tainly  he  flouted  us  down-right. 

X  Cit.  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  fpeech,  he  did  not  mock  us. 

z  Cit.  N<K  one  amongft  us,  fave  yourfelf  but  fays 
He  us'd  us  fcornfuJly :  he  fhould  have  ffaew'd  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for's  country. 

Sic.  Why  fo  he  did,  I  am  fure. 

jfU.  No,  nomanfaw'cm.  ^private: 

3  Cit.  He  laid  he'd  wounds,  which  he  could  Shcvr  in 
And  with  his  cap,  thus  waving  it  in  fcorn, 

/  would  be  Cctiful,  lays  he  :  aged  euftom,, 
But  hy  your  voices,  will  not  fo  permit  me; 
Tour  voices  therefore:  when  we  granted  that. 
Here  was  —  /  thank  you  for  your  voices  —  thank  yoa  — — 

Tour 
6  I  cbuigi  ■  7  Yoo  mav,  Sir. 
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Tear  inoji  fweet  vmees  ■ novo  you  have  Uftyottr  voices, 

tbave  nothing  fitrlber  vntb  you.     Wa*n't  this  mockery  ? 

Sic.  Why  either  were  yo(i  *  'impotent'*  to  foc*t, 
Or  feeing  it*  of  fuch  childilh  friendlinefsi 
To  yield  your  voices  ? 

Bru.  Could  you  not  have  toJd  him, 
As  you  were  leiun'd  ?  when  he  had  no  pbwefj* 
But  was  a  petty  fervant  to  the  ihte. 
He  was  your  enemy,  ftill  fpake  againfl: 
Your  liberties,  and  charters  that  you  bear 
I'  th'  body  of  the  weal :  and  now  arriving 
At  place  of  potency,  and  fway  o*  th'  ftattf. 
If  be  Ihould  ftill  iHaligriamly  remain 
Faft  foe  to  the  Plebeians,  your  voices  tnighC 
'  fie  curl(!s  to  yourfelves.     You  fliould  have  £ii(j^ 
tTut  as  bis  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  lefi 
Thau  what  tie  ftood  for ;  fo  his  gracious  nafufe 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices,  and 
Tranflatc  his  malice  tow'rds  you  into  love* 
Standing  your  friendly  Lofd, 

5u-.  Thus  to  have  laid. 
As  yog  were  fore-advis'd,  had  toiich'd  his  fpirit, 
And  try'd  his  inclination ;  from  him  pluckt 
Either  his  gracious  promife,  which  you  might. 
As  caufe  had  call'd  yOu  up»  have  held  him  to  \ 
Or  die  it  would  have  gall'd  his  furly  nature  ; 
\yiiidi  eafily  endures  not  Article, 
Tying  him  to  ought ;  fo  puning  him  to  rage. 
You  Ihonld  have  ta*en  th'  ad\'antage  of  his  (Solera 
Andptfe'd  hirii  uneleded. 

hm.  Did  you  perceive, 
He  did  follicit  you  in  free  tontempt. 
When  he  did  need  your  loves  \  and  db  yoti  think   . 
That  his  contempt  fhall  not  be  bruifing  to  you, 
When  he  hath  power  to  cruih  ?  why  had  .your  bodia 
No  heart  among  you  ?  or  lud  you  tongues,  to  cry 
Againft  the  reftorfliip  of  judgment  ? 

Sk.  Have  700 

VoL.V.  I  Ere 

'  8  ignotint. 
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Ere  now  dcnyM  the  asker ;  and  now  again. 
On  him  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  '  'beftowM'' 
your  fu'd-for  tongues  ? 

3  Cit.  He's  not  confirm'd,  we  may 
Deny  him  yet. 

2  CU,  '  'Ay,  and  we  wilP  deny  him : 
I'll  have  five  hundred  voices  of  chat  found.       ,        fetn. 

I  Cit.  Ay,  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  friends  to  piece 

£ru.  Get  you  hence  inftantly,  and  tel!  thofe  friends, 
They*vechofcaConful  that  will  from  them  take 
Their  liberties,  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  fo; 

Sic.  Let  them  allemble }  and  on  fafcr  judgment. 
Revoke  ytJur  ignorant  elc^ion  ; 
Enforce  his  pride,  and  his  old  hate  to  you : 
Befides,  forget  not. 

With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed, 
How  in  his  fuit  he  fcorn'd  you :  but  your  loves 
Thinking  upon  his  fervices,  took  from  you 
The  apprehenfion  of  his  prefent  portance, 
Which  gibingly,  ungravely,  he  did  fafhion 
After  th'  inveterate  hate  he  bears  to  you. 

£ru.  Nay,  lay  a  fault  on  us,  your  Tribunes,  that 
We  l^wur'd,  no  impediment  between. 
But  that  you  mufl;  cafl:  your  ele&ion  on  him. 

Sic.  Say,  you  chofe  him  more  afi:er  our  commandment. 
Than  guided  by  your  own  affeftions. 
And  that  your  minds,  pre-occupied  with  what 
You  rather  muft  do,  *  'than  with  what^  you  Ihould  do. 
Made  you  againll  the  grain  to  voice  him  Conful. 
Lay  the  fault  on  w;. 

Bru.  Ay,  fpare  us  not :  fay,  wc  read  leftures  to  you» 
How  youngly  he  began  to  ferve  his  country. 
How  long  continued,  and  what  ftock  he  fprings  of. 
The  noble  houfe  of  Martius  ;  from  whentx  came 
Thax.  Jncus  l^rtius,  iVifmd's  danghter*s  fon, 

9bdloir       t  And  win        %  duwwlwt 
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Who  after  great  Nojlilius,  here  was  King  : 
Of  the  fame  houle  Pmbtius  and  $j.hitttt  were, 
That  our  befl:  water  brought  by  Conduits  hithec. 
And  Gettforinus^  darling  of  the  people, 
(And  noUy  nam'd  fo  tor  twice  being  cenfor) 
Was  his  great  anceftor.  * 

Sic.  One  thus  defcended, 
That  *  ^had^  bcfide  wdl  in  fats  perlbn  wrought 
To  be  fet  high  in  place,  we  did  commend 
To  your  remembrances  j  but  you  have  found* 
Scaling  his  prefent  bearing  with  hi)  paft. 
That  he's  your  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  fudden'  approbation. 

Sru.  Say,  you  ne'er  had  donA, 
(Harp  on  that  ftili;  but  by  our  putting  on  ; 
And  prefently,  when  you  navt  dnwn  your  number, 
Repair  to  th'  Capitol. 

JIL  -^'WewilU^almoftall 
Repent  in  their  eleftion.  [J&tfflW  Citixmt 

Bru.  Ija.  *em  go  ort  : 
This  mutiny  were  better  put  Jn  haSird, 
Than  fbty  paft  doubt  for  greater: 
If,  as  hia  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refiilal,  both  obfervc  and  abf^et 
The  vantage  of  his  anger. 

Sit.  Come  ;  to  th'  Capitol. 
We  wil!  be  there  before  the  ftream  6*  th*  people : 
And  this  fhall  feem,  as  partly  'tis,  their  own, 
Whkh  we  have  goaded  onward.  {^Exeunh 

I  2  ACT 

(«}  Platardi  in  hit  atnumt  tf  the  Mxt^mfimil/  rmmetatt*  tig 
fivfra/grmt  mm  lubt  bad J^rung  froi*  it,  in  iMhitb  lififtidt  PHbttui 
Muting  and  Qaiotus  Martius  nai/Cenforinas )  itihc,  ti»tigh  th*j  li^td 
hiftrt  PiatATch.  tamt  »fttr  Corioianm.     Sbakeft'ear  ihtrtfort  tf  t^ 

7PIntarch  lat  rltftfy  '*/  hafii/y  kathfailtm  iMt  tbii  inadvtrttwct 
mating  «  t*tt»f»r*ty  ^tb  CsriolaBU*  «c*riM  «(«  mm  wfc  ihiiJ 
hmg  aflirbim.  WarburCDD. 

S  hath  4  Wc  will  fo  ; 
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ACT    la     SCENE     L 

ROME, 

Comets.    Enter  Coriolanus,  hfenenius,  Cominius,  T'Om 
LartiuSi  and  otbfr  Senators. 

Cor  10  LA  N  V  s. 

TWas  Aufdius  then  had  made  new  head  ? 
Lar.  He  had,  my  Lord,  and  that  it  was  vh'ichcausM 
Our  fwifter  compofition. 

Car.  So  then  the  Felfiians  fiand  but  as  at  firftt 
Ready  when  time  fliall  prompt  them,  to  make  inroad 
Upon's  a^in. 

Com.  They're  worn,  Lord  Conful,  fo. 
That  wc  Ihall  hardly  in  our,ages  fee 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  you  jiufidim  ? 

Lar.  On  iafc-guard  he  came  to  me,  and  did  curie 
Againft  the  Felfcians,  for  they  had  fo  vilely 
Yielded  the  town ;  he  is  reti^d  to  ^atium. 

Cor,  Spoke  he  of  me  ? 

Lar.  He  did,  my  Lord. 

Cor.  How?— —what? 

Lar.  How  often  he  had  met  you  fword  to  fword : 
That  of  all  things  upon  the  earth  he  hated 
Your  perfon  moft :  that  he  would  pawn  his  fonunea 
To  hopelefs  rellicution,  fo  he  might 
Be  calj'd  your  variquifher. 

Car.  At  jintium  lives  he? 

Ijor.  At /Itttium. 

Cor.  I  wiOi  I  had  a  caule  to  feck  him  there. 
To  oppofe  his  hatred  fully.    Welcome  home 
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Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Behold,  thefe  are  the  Tribunes  of  the  people, 

Tbe  congues  o'  th'  common  mouth :  I  do  defpife  them. 

For  they  do  prank  them  in  authority 

Againft  all  noble  fufferance. 

Sif,  Pais  no  further. 

Cor.  Hah! —  what  is  that! ■ 

Mm,  it  will  be  dangerous  to  go  on  —no  fiinhtr. 

Cor.  What  makes  this  change  ? 

JHen.  The  matter? 

Com.  Hath  he  not  pafs'd  the  Nobles  and  theCommoiis? 

£ru.  ComimuSj  no. 

Otr.  Have  I  bad  children's  voices? 

Sen.  Tritxines,  ^ve  way,  he  ihall  to  th*  ^nrke^{dac^ 

Bra.  The  people  are  iDfXos*d  againft  him. 

Sic.  Stop. 
Or  all  will  ^11  in  broil 

Cor.  Are  thcfc  your  herd  ? 
Muft  thefe  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now. 
And  ftraight  difirlatm  their  tongues?  what  are  your  offices? 
You  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their  teah?' 
Hare  you  not  fet  them  on  ? 

A£fn.  Be  calm,  be  calm.  *■ 

Cor.  It  is  a  purpos'd  thing,  and  grows  hy  plot. 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  Nobility  : 
Sufier't,  and  lire  with  fuch  as  cannot  rule. 
Nor  ever  will  be  rul'd. 

Brg,'  Cairt  not  a  plot. 
The  people  cry  job  mock'd  them  j  and  of  late. 
When  corn  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repined, 
Scandal'd  the  fuppliants  for  the  people,  call'd  litem  ' 
Time-pleafers,  flatterers,  foes  to  m^lenefi. 

Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bru.  Notto  them  all. 

Cor.  Have  you  inform'd  them  fince  ? 

Bru.  How !  1  inform  them  I 

I  3  Cor. 
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Cw.  *  'Yes,  you  are  like  enough  to*-  do  fuch  bufincfi, 
£ru.  Notunlifee,  *'ckbeF  way,  to  better  you.^ 
Cor.  Why  then  ihould  1  be  Conful !  by  yond  clouds* 
Lee  me  dcferre  (a  ill  u  you,  and  make  me 
Your  Fellow-Tribuoe. 

Sic.  You  fhew  too  much  of  th«. 
For  which  the  people  ftir  ;  if  you  wUl  [lals 
To  where  you're  bound,  you  muft  enquire  your  way* 
Which  yoQ  an  out  of>  wich  a  gcncler  fpirii;. 
Or  never  be  fo  noble  aa  4  CoolWf 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  Tribune. 
Mm.  Lv.*9  b»  caha. 

Com.  The  people  arc  abus'd,  fetont  this  paltrin^ 
Becomes  not  Rome:  owbas  Corielatms 
J}tfcrv'd  this  fi>  oUOioQour'd  rub,  laid  faUly 
J'  th*  plain  way  cf  his  DDwic 

Cor.  Tell  me  of  corn ! 
This  was  my  fpcech,  and  I  will  fpcak't  agKin  ■■'      ■■■■ 
Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 
Sen.  Nec  in  this  h«t.  Sir,  now. 
Ccr.  Now  aa  I  live,  I  will  -— *— ^i. 
Aa  for  my  nobler  friends,  I  crave  their  pardons : 
But  fcH-  the  mutable  rank-fcenitd  Many, 
I^  them  regard  me,  as  I  do  not  flaner, 
And  there  behold  thcmielves :  I  fay  again. 
In  foothing  them,  we  nourifh  'gaioft  our  SenaU 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  inlclBncc,  li:dition. 
Which  we  our  felvcs  have  plow'd  for,  fow'dand  icattcr*d^ 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honour'd  number  i 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  we  have  given  to  bcggvc, 
M*a.  Well,  no  more  -— — 
Sen.  No  more  words,  we  balcech  you  ■   ■■■■■ 
Cor.  How !  — "  DO  more  1 
As  for  my  country  I  have  ihed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outward  forces  ia  fliall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  'till  their  decajr,  againfl  tbofe  rncades 

Which 

f  You  are  like  to         6  cacA  way,  W  better  yonn. 
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Wbich  we  difdain  ihould  tetter  us,  y«  feck 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bra.  You  fpeak  o'  th'  people,  ^  'Sir,  as  if  you  were'' 
A  God  to  puniOi,  ' 'not  as  being  a  tnan^ 
Of  their  infirmity. 

SU.  'Twere  well  welet 
The  people  know't. 

Men.  What,  what!  hischolerf 

Cor.  Choler! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  fleqi. 
By  Jove^  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic.  It  is  a  mind. 
That  fliall  remain  a  poifon  where  it  is. 
Not  poifon  any  further. 

Cer.  SbaUrarmni 
'Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows?  oiiu-k  you 
Hisabfolutey^ti//? 

Com. '  Twas  from  the  canon. 

Cor.  Shall? - 

O  good  but  molt  unwife  Patriciiuis,  why. 

You  grsTC  but  recklefs  Senators,  have  you  thus 

Given  Hfdra  here  to  chufe  an  officer. 

That  with  his  peremptory  ^di/,  being  but 

The  horn  and  nolle  0'  th'  monfters,  wants  not  fpirit 

To  lay,  he'll  turn  your  current  la  a  ditch. 

And  make  your  channel  his  P  '  'if  they  have  power, 

Let  them  have  cufhions  by  you :  if  none,  awake 

Your  dangerous  lenity  :  it  you  are  learned, 

Be  not  as  common  fools :  if  you  are  not. 

Then  vail  your  ignorance.''    Vou  are  plebeians 

If  they  be  Senators  \  and  they  are  no  lefs. 

When  both  your  voices  bknded,  the  greateft  talte 

I  4  M9ft 

7  u  yen  werf  0  not  a  m^ 

9  If  he  bin  piwer, 

Then  vail  yqut  inonpcei  if  none,  awdn 
Your  dangeroQi  Uaiiy :  if  your  are  Icaniad, 
Be  not  u  common  mill  t  if  you  are  nott 
■  Let  them  have  cufhions  by  you. 
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Moft  palatcstheirs.     They  chufe  their  magiftrate, 

And  fuch  a  one  as  he,  who  pats  bis^n//. 

His  popular  ^/4  againft  a  graver  bench 

Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece.    By  Jove  himfelf. 

It  makes  the  Confuls  bafc  [  and  my  foul  ake; 

To  know,  when  two  audwrities  arc  up. 

Neither  fupreme,  how  foon  confuGtHi 

May  enter  *cwixc  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 

The  one  by  th*  other. 

Com,  Well  —  on  to  th'  market-place, 

Cor.  Whoever  gave  that  counlel.  to  give  forth 

The  corn  o*  th'  ftorchoufc^ra/ir,  as  'twas  us'd 

Sometime  in  Gretee  — —  ■— 
Men.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 
Cor. Though  there  the  people  had  moreabfolutepowerj 

I  fay,  they  nourilh'd  difobedience,  icd 
The  ruin  of  the  Hate. 

J?r».  '  'Shair  th'  people  give. 
One  that  fpcaks  thus,  their  voice  i 

Cor.  I'll  give  my  reafons. 
More  worthy  than  their  voice.    They  knov  the  com 
Was  not '  'their^  recompence,  refting  well  affur'd 
Th^  iie*erdid  fervice  for*c  j  being  prcft  to  th'  war. 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  ftare  was  touch'd 
They  would  not  thread  the  gates :  this  kind  of  ferrtco] 
Did  not  defervc  corn  gratis.    5eing  i*th*  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts  wherein  they  fhew'd 
Moft  valour,  fpoke  not  for  them.    Th'  acculation 
Which  they  have  often  made  ^gainft  the  Senate, 
All  caufc  unborn,  could  twver  be  the  native 
Of  our  fo  frank  donation.     Well,  what  then  ? 
How  Ihall  this  bofom  multiplied  digeft 
The  Senate's  courtefie  ?  let  deedi  ejcfaefs 
What's  like  to  be  their  words  —  we  did  re^uefi  it  ■      ■■ 
fFi  are  tbegnater  pcilt  and  so  true  fear 

f bey  gave  us  our  demands. Thus  we  debafe 

%)»  nature  of  our  feats,  ^  make  the  rabbi; 
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Call  our  cares,  fears ;  ^ich  will  in  time  bre&k  ope 
The  Jocks  o'  ch*  Senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 

To  peck  the  eagles 

Mat'  '  'Come,  enough,  enough.^ 
Bra,  Ejiough,  with  over  meafure. 
Cor.  No,  take  more. 
What  may  be  fwom  by,  both  diWne  and  human, 
Sol  what  I  end  withal !  This  double  worihip. 
Where  one  part  does  difdain  with  caule,  the  other 
Infuk  without  all  reafon ;  where  gentry,  title,  wifdom. 
Cannot  conclude  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  gen'ral  ignorance,  ie  muft  omit 
Real  neceffities,  and  give  way  the  while 
T  unftable  aightnefs;  purpole  fobarr'd,  it  follows 
Nothing  is  done  to  puqjofe.     Therefore,  'beftcch  yooj 
(Tou  that  will  be  lets  ftarful  than  difcreet. 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  ftate 
More  than  you  ♦  'do^  the  change  oft  j  that  preftjr 
A  noble  life  before  a  IcHig,  and  wifli- 
To  vamp  a  body  with  a  dangerous  phylick. 
That's  fure  of  death  without,)  at  once  pluck  ouc 
The  multitudinous  ton^,  let  them  not  lick 
The  fweet  which  is  their  poifon.     Your  dilhonour 
Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  ftau 
Of  dnt  int^ity  which  ihould  become  it: 
Not  having  power  to  do  the  good  it  wouM 
For  th*  ill  which  doth  contrtHil  it. 

Bru.  H'as  laid  enough. 

Ste.  H*as  fpoken  like  a  trainir,  aad  flutll  anfwer 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor.  Hmu  wretch!  defpighto'er-whelmthee! 
What  (faoold  the  people  do  with  thefe  bald  Tribunes  } 
Or  whom  depending,  their  obedience  &ls 
To  th*  greats  bench.     In  a  rebellion. 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  mull  be,  was  layr. 
Then  were  they  chofen  \  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  faid,  ^  'That  muft  be  law,^ 

And 
}  Cone,  cnoii(b.       4  doobc  5  it  maftbeniM^ 
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And  throw  tht  power  i'  ch*  dull. 

Bra.  Manifeft  trtafon  — 

Sic.  This  a  Conful  ?  no. 

Bru.  The  jEdiles^  ho !  let  him  be  apprehended. 

Sic.  Go,  call  the  peoplcj  in  who&  name  ray  felf 
Attach  thee  as  a  traicerous  innovator : 
A  foe  to  th'  publick  weal.    Obey  I  charge  thee. 
And  follow  to  thine  anfwer.       [^Hff  bold  on  Coriolaiuis. 

Ccr.  Hence,  old  goac  I 

M.  We'll  furety  him. 

'  Com.  <*  'Hold,  aged  Sir,^  hands  oIT. 

Cor.  Hence,  rotten  duag»  or  I  ihall  Hiake  thf  bonc9 
Out  of  thy  garmenu. 

Sic.  Help  oiCi  ckizeoe. 

SCENE        II. 
Etaer  a  RahbU  of  Plebeians  vM  the  ^diles. 

Men.  On  both  PidcG  more  refpcA. 

Sic.  Here's  he,  that  would  caice  fpom  ypu  ^1  your  power* 

Bru.  Seize  him,  MdiUs. 

Ml.  Down  wich  him,  down  with  him ! 

zSen.  Weapon*,  weapons,  wcapois! 

llbiy  aU  bttfiie  aim  C«6o]anw. 

Tribunes,  Patricians,  OuzciW" what  boe— » 

Sicinius,  Brutus^  Ctrwlams,  Qrizens  ! 

JIL  Peace,  peace,  peace,  flay,  hold,  peace  [ 

Men.  What  is  about  to  be  ?-»— •!  am  out  of  bmiJi } 
Confiifion's  near.    I  cannot  fpeak.'-T-You  Tribuoej. 
CoriolanuSy  patience:  Ipeak,  Sicinius, 

Sic.  Hearnie,  peeplc'-'.^peace.  (fpeak,  fprak. 

jtiL  Let^s  hear  our  Tribune :  '  'peace,  hoi    fpwk}^ 

Sic.  You  arc  K  poittt  to  lole  your  liberties : 
Martius  would  have  all  from  you  :  Mmrtiuit 
Whom  lacQ  you  nam'd  for  Conful. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie. 
This  i»  tbe  way  co  kindle,  not  to  quendij 

Sen:. 

6  Ag'd  Sir,  7  peace  i  fpok, 
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Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  I37  aJl  6tt. 

Si^.  What  is  ihc  city,  but  the  pcopja  ? 

^E.  True,  the  people  arc  the  city. 

£tii.  By  the  coufent  of  all,  we  were  cAabli&'d 
The  people's  magiftratcs. 

yiU.  You  fo  remain. 

Aien.  And  fo  are  like  to  do: 

Car.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat  j 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation. 
And  i)ury  all,  which  yet  diftinftly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin. 

SU.  This  deiervcs  death. 
■  Bru.  Or  let  us  ftand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lofe  it ;  we  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o*  th*  people,  in  whofc  power 
We  were  elefted  theirs,  Mariius  is  worthy 
Of  prc&nc  death. 

Sic.  Therefore  lay  hold  on  bim ; 
Bear  him  to  th'  rock  7arpaa«,  and  frotn  thence 
Inm  deftrudion  caft  him. 

Bru.  jEdilts-,  feizc  him. 

JllPU.  Yield,  Marliust  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word,  •befeech^'you. 
Ye  Tribunes,^  hear  me  but  a  word— — 

jCdilej.  peace,  peace. 

Men.  Be  that  you  fecm,  truly  your  country's  frjcods. 
And  tcmp'rately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thos  violcatly  rcdrefs. 

Bra.  Sir,  thole  cold  ways. 
That  fecm  like  prudent  helps,  are  rery  poiibnoiis. 
Where  the  diTeafe  is  violent.     I^y  han(h  oa  hinj, 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock. 

Cor.  No,  rU  die  here  5  [Prawing  hit  fword. 

There's  fome  among  you  have  beheld  mc  fighting, 
Come  try  upon  your  felvcs  what  you  have  fcen  me. 

Men.  Down  with  that  fword  \  Tribuncsi,  withdraw  a 

Bm.  Lay  hands  upon  him.  ^while. 

Min. 
I  joUf  Tribune, 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


■140  CORIOLANUS^ 

Mm.  ''Help,  help  Maniust^  help. 
You  that  be  noble,  help  him  young  and  old. 
AU.  Down  with  hitn,  down  with  him. 

\Itt  this  mutirpf^  the  Tribunes,  the  ^diles,  and  tb» 
PtopU  art  heat  in. 

SCENE        III. 

Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  houPe  i  be  gone,  away« 
All  will  be  naught  elfe. 

2  Sen.  Get  you' '  'gone,  away  T' 

Com.  Stand  fa{b,  we  have  as  many  friends  as  enetnies. 

Men.  Shalt  it  be  put  to  that  ? 

Sen.  The  .Gods  forbid! 
I  pr'ythce,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  houfe. 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  '  'cafe.^ 

Men.  For  'tis  a  fore    ■  • 
You  cannot  tent  your  fcif ;  begone,  'befeech  you. 

Com.  Come,  Sir,  along  with  us. 

Men.  1  would  they  were  BarharianSi  ,as  they  are. 
Though  in  Rome  littcr'd  ^  not  Romans,  as  they  are  not. 
Though  calved  in  the  porch  o'  th'  Capitol : 
'  'Be  gone,  be  gone,  put^  not  your  worthy  rage 
Into  your  tongue,  one  time  will  owe  another. 

Cer.  On  fair  ground  I  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

Men.  I  could  my  *  'felf,  I  think,  take^  up  a  brace 
O*  ih'  beft  of  them,  ^  'yea,  even  the^  two  Tribunes. 

Com.  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetick, 
And  manhood  is  cali'd  fool'ry  when  it  ftands 
Againfl!  a  falling  fabrick-    Will  you  hence. 
Before  the  tag  return,  whofc  rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear     * 
What  they  are  us'd  Co  bear  ? 

Men.  Pray  you,  be  gone : 
I'll  try  if  my  old  wit  be  in  rcqueft 
With  thofe  that  hare  but  little  i  thb  muft  be  patcbt 

With 

9  Help  MarfiMi,        i  gone.        3  caure.        3  Begone,  pat 

4  felf  take  5  yet,  the 
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^'kh  doth  of  any  colour. 
Cam.  Come  awa/.     lExeunt  Coriolanus  and  Cominius.  . 

SCENE       IV. 

J  Seft.  This  man  has  marr'd  his  fortune. 

Men.  His  naturt  is  too  ooble  for  the  world : 
He  would  not  Batter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 
Or  7nv  for*s  power  to  thunder:  his  heart's  his  moudi: 
Wtnt  his  breaft  forges,  that  his  tongue  muft  vent ; 
And  being  angry,   docs  forget  that  ever 
He  heard  the  name  of  death. ■  ■■  -—  [4  noiji  vnthia. 

Here*s'goodly  work. 

2  Sen.  I  would  they  were  a-bcd. 

Men. }  would  they  were  in  Ty^r.  What  the  vengeance. 
Could  he  not  fpcak  'em  fair  f 

Enter  Brutus  and  Sicinius*  mtb  the  rabble  ^tm. 

Sic.  Where  is  this  viper, 
Tbu  would  depopulate  the  cicy,  and 
Be  erery  man  himfelf  ? 

Men.  You  worthy  Tribunes- 

Sic.  He  fhall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  rigorous  hands  }  he  bath  refilted  law. 
And  therefore  law  jhall  Icorn  him  further  tryal 
Tban  the  feverity  of  publtck  power. 
Which  be  fo  feta  at  nought. 

1  Cit.  He  Ihall  well  know  the  noble  Tribunes  are 
The  people's  mouths,  and  we  their  hands. 

^.  He  iHalt, 
fie  fare  on't. 

Men.  Sir,  Sir,. 

Sie.  Peace. 

Men.  Do  not  cry  havock,  where  you  fliould  but  hunt 
With  modeft  warrant.  ■ 

Sit.  Sir,  how  comes  it  you 
Hive  bo)p  to  make  this  refcue  ? 

iMin.  Hear  dk  fpcak  > 
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As  1  do  know  the  Conful's  woTthinefsy 
So  can  1  mme  Im  faulia*-  ■— •* 

Sic.  Conful ! what  Conful  ? 

JWfli.  The  Conful  Coriolanits. 

Sru.  *'He  the  Conful!-  ^ 

Jll.  No,  no,  no«  no,  no. 

Men.  If  by  the  Tribunes  leavOjSnd  fours,  good  people, 
I  may  be  heard,  I'd  crave  a  word  or  two. 
The  which  fliall  turn  you  to  no  lurcber  haroi. 
Than  fo  much  lofa  of  time. 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  then. 
For  we  are  peremptory  to  difpttch 
This  viperous  traitor ;  to  ejeft  him  hence 
Were  but  ^  ''our^  danger,  and  to  keep  him  ban    ■ 
Our  certun  death  i  therefore  tc  is  decreed 
He  dies  to-night. 

Me«.  Now  the  good  Gods  forbid, 
That  our  renown&TiZwBi',  whofe  gratittkle 
Tow'rds  her  deferring  children  isenrolt'd 
In  Jev^s  own  book,  like  wi  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own ! 

Sic.  He's  a  difeafe  that  muft  be  cut  away. 

Men.  Oh,  *  'he  is  but  a  limb,  that  has  diifeale  ^'^ 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off  t  to  cure  it,  eafie. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome,  that's  worthy  death? 
Killing  our  enemies?  the  blood  he  bath  loft 
(Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hatha 
By  many  an  ounce)  he  dropt  it  for  his  country  i 
And  what  is  left,  to  tofe  it  by  his  country, 
Were  to  us  all  that  do't,  and  fuQer  it, 
A  brand  to  th'  end  o'  th'  world. 
Sic.  This  is  clean  kam. 

Bru.  Meerly  awry :  when  he  did  love  his  C0Qntry« 
It  honoured  him; 

Sic.  The  fervice  of  the  foot 
Being  once  gangreen'd,  it  is  not  then  refpeded 

For 

6  He  Conful  r —  7  one  ; .  .tldedit,  Ttnt.  tmtd. 

%  he'!  a  linbv  tltat  ku  bat  a  difeafe  > 
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Kor  what  before  it  was— — 

£ru.  We'll  hear  no  more. 
Purfue  him  to  his  hoare,  and  pluck  him  thence, 
Left  his  infection,  being  of  auching  nature. 
Spread  further. 

Men.  One  word  more,  '  'hear  me  one  word  :^ 
Tnis  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  Ihall  6nd 
The  hartn  of  unfcano'd  fwiftnefi,  will  (too  late) 
Tye  leaden  pounds  10*9  heels.    Proceed  by  procefif 
Left  parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out, 
And  lack  great  Retm  with  Romans, 
Bru.  If  'twere  fo—- —  - 
^iV.  What  do  ye  talk? 
Have  we  not  had  a  taftc  of  his  obedience  ? 
Our  Mdiiti  fmote,  our  felvcs  refified  ?  come— 

Men.  Confider  this ;  he  hath  been  bred  i'  th'  wars 
Since  be  could  draw  a  fword,  and  is  ill-fchoolM 
In  boulted  langoage,  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  difttnftion.    Give  me  leetre, 
l*lt  g6  to  hitiit  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  fliall  anfwcr  by  a  lawful  form. 
In  peace,  to  his  utmoft  peril. 

I  Sen.  Noble  Tribunes, 
It  is  the  humane  way  :  the  other  courfe 
Will  prove  too  Moody,  and  the  end  of  k 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Mtnenius, 
Be  you  then  as  the  people'^  offico*. 
Maucrs,  lay  down  your  weapons. 
Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sif.  Mett  on  the  Forum  %  we'll  attend  you  there. 
Where  if  you  bring  not  Martiusy  We'll  proceed 
In  our  firft  way. 

A^n,  '  'ril  go  and  bring^  him  to  you. 
Lei  me  dcGre  your  company ;  he  muft  come, 

{To  the  Senators. 
Or  what  is  worft  will  follow. 

I  Sen.  Pray  let's  to  him.  [Exeunt. 

9  one  word :  t  I'll  bring  SCENE 
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SCENE.        V. 
TbeHoufe  of  Coriolanus. 

Enter  Coriolaaus  vjitb  NeiUs. 

Cor,  T   £  T  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears,  pretent  mcf 

•■-'  Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  borfcs  faeels. 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock. 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  ftretch 
Below  the  beam  of  fight,  yet  will  I  ftill 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enier  Volumnb. 

NohU.  You  do  the  nobler. 

Cor.  I  mufcj  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  fiuther,  who  was  wonc 
To  call  them  woollen  vaflals,  things  created 
To  buy  and  fell  with  groati»  to  Ihew  bare  faeadt 
In  congregations,  yawn,  be  ftill,  and  wonder, 
"When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  fiood  up 
To  fpcak  of  peace,  or  war  j  (I  talk  of  you)  [To  bis  Motbtf4 
Why  did  you  wilh  me  milder  f  wou'd  you  have  me 
Falfe  to  my  nature  ?  rather  fay,  I  *  'play 
Truly  the  man^  I  am. 

Vol.  Oh,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir, 
I  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  on. 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 

Cor.  ''Why,  let  it  go ^    , 

Vol.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  man  you  ar^ 
With  ftriving  lefs  to  be  fo.     L,efler  had  been 
The  ♦  'thwartings  of  ^  your '  'difpofition,^  if 
You  had  not  fhew'd  them  how  you  were  difpo^d 
Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  crofs  you. 

Cor.  Let  them  hang. 

Vol.  Ay,  and  burn  too. 

Enttt 

z  play  the  man  3  Let  it  go.— • 

,  4  thingi  tbt thwirt  ,,.M liit,  ^bnh.  tm»i.    j  t^pofitioDi, 
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^ttiT  Menenius  vntb  the  Senators. 

.  A&B.  Come,  Come,  you've  been  too  roaghi  fQinething 
You  muft  renirn,  and  mend  it.  [too  rot^h : 

Self.  There's  no  remedy, 
Unlcfs,  by  not  Co  doing,  our  good  city 
Cleave  in  the  midft,  and  perifti. 

fol.  Pray  be  counfell'd  ; 
I  liave  a  heart  as  little,  apt  as  yours. 
But  yet  a  brain  that  leads  my  ufe  of  anga 
To  better  vantage. 

Men.  Well  faid,  noble  woman  : 
Before  he  Ihould  thus  ftoop  '  'co  th'  herd,^  but  that 
The  violent  fit  o'  th'  times  craves  it  as  phyfick 
For  the  whole  ftate,  Td  put  mine  armour  on, 
Wbicli  I  can  icarcely  bear. 

Cw.  What  mufti  do? 

Men,  Return  to  th'  Tribooa. 

Cer.  Well,   what  then?  what  then? 

Mat.  Repent  what  yoo  have  fpoke. 

Car.  For  them  ?  I  cannot  do  it  for  the  Gods, 
Muft  I  then  do't  to  them  ? 

fol.  You  are  too  abfolute, 
Tho'  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble, 
But  when  extremities  fpeak.     Tve  heardyou  (ay. 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unfever'd  friends, 
1'  th*  war  do  grow  together  :  grant  that,  and  tell  me. 
In  peace  what  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lofes. 
That  they  combine  not  there  i 

Cer    Tulli,  luth 

Jl£»r.  A  good  demand. 

y^.  If  it  be  honour  in  your  wars,  to  fecm 
The  fame  you  arc  not,  which  for  your  beft  ends 
You  call  your  policy  :   how  is't  lefs  ch*  worfi! 
That  ii  Ihall  hold  companionfhip  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war,  fince  that  to  both 
It  Hands  in  like  requeft  ? 

Vol.  V.  K  Or. 

6  to  th'  heart, . . .  §ld  tdit.  Tbtth.  ipuni. 
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Cor,  Why  force  you  this? 

Vol.  Becaufe  it  lies  on  you  to  fpcak  to  th*  people : 
Not  by  ]K)ur  own  inftruftion,  nor  by  th'  nutter 
Which  your  heart  prompts  you  to,  but  with  fuch  words 
But  roated  ^  ^on^  your  tongue }  baflards,  and  fyllabks    - 
Of  no  allowance  to  your  bofom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  difhonoura  you  at  all. 
Than  to  take  in  a  town  with  gentle  words, 
Which  elfe  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  hazard  of  much  blood. 
I  would  diflemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes  and  my  friends  at  ftake  required 
I  fhould  do  io  in  honour.     I'm  in  this 
Your  Wife,  your  Son,  thefc  Senators,  the  Nobles  i——« 
And  you  will .  rather  fhew  our  general  lawta. 
How  you  can  frown,  than  fpend  a  fawn  upon  ^on* 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  fafi^guard 
Of  what  that  want  might  niin.' 

Men.  Noble  Lady  I 
Come  go  with  us,  ipeak  fair:  iyoa  may  Dilve  Sa 
Not  what  is  dangerous  prefent,  but  die  loTs 
Of  what  is  pafl. 

Vol.  I  pr'ythee  now,  my  fon. 
Go  to  thi*m,  widi  this  bonnet  in  diy  hand. 
And  thus  far  having  flretch'd  it  (hoe  be  wtdi  them) 
Thy  knee  bufTuig  the  ftones  i  (for  in  fuch  buiiaefs 
AftioD  is  eloquence,  and  cbcciycs  of  th'  ^oocanc 
More  learned  than  the  cars)  waving  thy  *  'hand. 
Which  foficn,'^  thus,  corredit^  thy  ftout  heart 
Now  humble  as  the  ripeft  mulbeiry. 
That  will  not  hold  the  handling ;  "  'fiiy^  to  them. 
Thou  art  their  fbldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils 
Hafl  not  the  loft  way,  which  thou  doit  confefa 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  ufe,  as '  'rhcm''  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  good  loves,  but  thou  wik  frame 
Thy  fe]r(forfooth)  hereafter  theirs  fo  &r» 

As 
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As  thou  hall  power  and  perfon. 

Men.  This  buc  done, 
£v*n  u  fhe  fpeaks*  why,  all  their  hearts  were  yours  a 
For  they  have  pardons^  being  ask'd,  aa  free* 
As  words  to  little  purpofe. 

yol.  Pr*ytheenow, 
Go  and  be  rui'd :  attho*  I  know  thou*dft  rather 
Follow  thine  etwnny  in  a  fiery  gulf 
Than  flauer  him  in  a  bower. 

Enter  Cominiui. 
Here  is  Gmimns. 

Com.  I  have  been  i*  th'  market-place,  andi  Sir,  'tis  GC 
You  have  ftrong  party,  or  defend  your  felf 
By  calmnefs,  or  by  abfence.'  all's  in  anger. 

Mm.    Only  fair  fpeech. 

Com.  I  think  'twill  ierve,  if  be 
Can  thereto  fnme  his  fpirit, 

f^ol.  He  muft  and  will : 
Fr'ythce  now,  (ay  you  wilt,  and  go  about  it. 

Cer.  Muft  I  go  ftiew  them  my  unlarbcd  fconce? 
Muft  my  bale  tongue  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie,  that  it  muft  bear?  well,  I  will  do't : 
Yet  were  there  but  this  finglc  ■  'pelt^  to  lofe. 
This  mould  of  Martitts  ;  they  to  dult  fhould  grind  it. 
And  throw't  againft  the  wind.     To  th'  marketplace  I 
Yorfve  put  me  now  to  fuch  a  part,  which  never 
I  Oull  difcharge  to  th*  life. 

Com.  G)rac,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

Fol.  Ay,  pr'ythee  now,  fweet  fon  s  as  thou  haft  iaici 
My  praifes  made  thee  firft  a  foldicr ;  fo 
To  have  my  praife  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thou  haft  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,  I  muft  do't : 
Away,  my  difpofition,  and  polTcfs  me 
Some  harlot's  fpirit !  my  throat  of  war  be  turn'd. 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch's,  or  the  virgin  voice 

K  a  That 
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That  babies  lulls  alleep!  the  fmiles  of  knaves 
Tent  in  my  cheeks,  and  fchool-boys  tears  lake  up 
The  glaflcs  of  my  fight !  a  beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips,  and  my  arm'd  knees 
Which  bow'd  but  in  my  liirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  receiv'd  an  alms!  1  will  not  do't. 
Left  I  furcealc  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And  by  my  body's  a&ion  teach  my  mind 
A  moft  inherent  bafenefs. 

Vol.  At  thy  choice  then  : 
To  b^  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dilhonour. 
Than  thou  of  them.     Come  all  to  ruin,  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  fioutnefs :  for  I  mock  at  death 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do  as  thou  lift. 
Thy  valiantnefs  was  mine,  thou  fuck'dft  it  from  tne : 
But  own  thy  pride  thy  felf. 

Cor.  Pray  be  content : 
Mmher,  I'm  going  to  the  cnarkec-place : 
Chide  me  no  more.    I'll  mountebank  their  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  fi'om  them,  and  come  home  belov'd 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.     I'll  return  Conful, 
Or  never  trull  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
I*  th*  way  of  flattery  ftirther. 

Vol  Do  your  will.  [£*i(  Volumnia. 

Com.  Away,  the  Tribunes  do  attend  you :  arm 
Your  felf  to  anfwer  mildly:  for  they're  prepar'd 
With  accufations,  as  I  hear,  more  urong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  word  is,  mildly.    Pray  you,  let  us  go.   - 
Let  them  accufe  me  by  invention  :  I 
Will  anfwer  in  mine  honour. 

Afea.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  Well,  mildly  be  it  then,  mildly.  {Exeunt. 
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SCENE        VJ. 

Tbt  Forum. 
Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Bru.  T  N  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  afFefta 

■*■  Tyrannic  power  :  if  he  evade  us  there, 
Inforcc  him  with  his  envy  to  the  people. 
And  that  the  fpoil  got  on  the  Antiatts 
Was  nc*er  diftributed.    What,  will  he  cwne  ? 

Enter  aa  MiUe. 

JEi.  He's  coming. 

Bru.  How  accompanied  ? 

Md.  With  old  Menemusy  and  thofe  fenawrs 
That  always  favour'd  him. 

Sic.  Have  you  a  catalogue 
Of  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procur'd. 
Set  down  by  th'  poll  ? 

Md.  I  have ;  'tis  ready,  here. 

Sic.  Have  you  colleded  them  by  tribes  ? 

Md.  1  have. 

Sic.  Affemble  prefently  the  people  hither. 
And  when  they  hear  me  fay,  ItfiaUhtfo^  ■ 
Vtb*  right  andjirengtb  o*tb*  Commons  \  be  it  cither 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  banifhmcnt,  then  let  them. 
If  I  &y  fine,  cry.  Fine !  if  death,  cry.  Death  f 
lofifting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i*th'  truth  o*  th'  caufe. 

jSd.  I  will  inform  them. 

Bru.  And  when  fuch  time  they  have  begun  to  cry. 
Let  them  not  ceafe,  but  with  a  din  confiis'd 
Inforce  the  prefent  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  fcntence. 

j£d.  Very  well. 

K3  «r. 
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Sic.  Make  them  be  ftrong,  and  ready  for  this  hint. 
When  we  fhall  hap  to  give't  them. 

Bru.  Go  about  it  [ExitjEdilf. 

Put  him  to  choler  ftraight*  he  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  *  'no^  word 
Of  contradiftion.     Being  once  chaPd,  he  cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  tcmp'rance  ;  then  he  fpeaks 
"What's  in  his  heart  [  and  that  is  there,  which  *  'works^ 
"With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  Menenius,  and  Combuis.  wUh 
Senators, 

Sic,  We]),  hen  be  comes. 

Men.  Calmly  I  do  befeech  you. 

Cor.  Ay,  as  an  oftler,  that  for  the  pooreft  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave  by  th'  volume :  ^e  honour'd  Gods 
Keep  Rome  in  fafety,  and  the  chairs  of  Jullice 
Supply  with  worthy  men,  plant  love  amongft  you,. 
*  'Throng^  our  large  temples  with  the  Ihews  of  peace. 
And  not  our  fireets  with  war ! 

I  Sen.  Amen,  ametu 

Men.  A  noble  wi(h. 

Enter  the  Mdile  mtb  the  Plebeians, 

Sic.  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

£d.  Lift  to  your  Tribunes :  audlous  % 
Ptace,  I  lay. 

Cor.  Firft,  hear  me  fpeak.  ' 

Both  Tri.  Well,  fay  :  jpeace,  ho. 

Cor.  Shall  1  be  charg'd  no  further,  than  this  pKfent  t 
Muft  all  dcteTRiinc  here  ?    . 

Sic.  I  do  demand. 
If  you  fubmit  you  to  the  people's  voicei^ 
Allow  their  officers,  and  are  content 
To  fuffer  lawful  anfure  for  fuch  faults 
As  fiiall  be  prov'd  upon  you  ? 

Cor.  I  am  content. 

Men. 

^Va         4  look!       5  Tbmigh  ; . .  ^t4it.  W»h.  ikn4. 
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Men.  Lo,  citizens,  he  £tys  he  is  content : ' 
Tbe  warlike  fervice  he  has  done,  confider  t 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  fhew 
Like  graves  i'ch'  holy  church-yard. 

Cor.  Scratches  with  briars,  fears  to  mQve  faugliter  only. 

Men,  Confider  further : 
That  when  he  fpeaks  not  like  a  citizen. 
You  find  him  liKe  a  fojdier ;  do  not  take 
His  rougher  '^ ''accents'^  for  malicious  founds: 
But,  as  I  iay,  fuch  as  become  a  foldier, 
Radier  than  envy  you. 

C«».  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cor.  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  palt  for  Conful  with  full  voice, 
I'lD  {o  difbooour'd,  thu  the  very  hour 
Tou  take  it  off*  again  I 

Sic,  Anfwcr  to  us. 

Ctr.  Say  then  :  'tis  true,  I  ought  fo. 

Sie.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  cmtriv'd  to  take 
From  Jitme  all  leaion'd  office,  and  to  wind 
Year  felf  unto  a  power  tyrannical. 
For  which  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Cer.  How?  traitor f 

Afeff.  Nay,  temperately  :  your  promife. 

Cor.  The  fires  i'th'  lowed  bell  fold  in  the  peoplel 
Call  me  their  traiRH-l  thou  injurious  Tribune! 
Within  thine  eyes  fate  twenty  thouland  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  cIutchM  as  many  millioos,  in 
Hiy  lyiog  tongue  both  numlxrs ;  I  would  fay, 
Sieu  Uefiy  unto  thee,  with  a  rokx  as  free,     . 
As  I  do  pray  the  Gods 

SU.  Mark  you  this,  people? 

^l.  To  th*  rock  «dth  him. 

Sic,  Peace: 
We  need  not  put  new  matttr  to  his  charge: 
What  you  have  feen  him  do,  and  heard  him  fpeak. 
Beating  your  officers,  curfing  your  felves, 

K  4  Oppofing 
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Oppofing  laws  with  ftroaks,  and  heredcfying 
Thofe  whofe  great  power  muft  try  him,  even  this 
So  crimina),  and  in  fuch  capital  kind, 
Defcrves  th'  eztrcameft  ricath. 

Bru.  But  fince  he  hath 
Scrv'd  well  for  Rome 

Cor.  What  do  you  prate  of  Jcrvice  ? 

Bru.  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 

Cor.  You? 

JM^a.  Is  this  the  promife  that  you  made  your  mother  ? 

Com.  Know,  I  pray  you 

Cor.  ril  know  no  further  : 
Let  them  pronounce  the  fteep  TarpeisH  death. 
Vagabond,  exile,  fleaing,  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a-day,  i  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word, 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give. 
To  havc'c  with  faying,  Good-morrow. 

Sie.  For  that  he  has 
(As  much  as  in  him  lyes)  from  time  to  time 
Envy'd  againll  the  people,  iceking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power  ;  has  now  at  laft 
Giv'n  boflile  ftroaks,  and  that '  'not  only  in^  preicnoe 
Of  dreaded  juftice,  but  on  the  minifiers 
That  do  diftributc  it  -,  in  the  name  o'th*  people 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  Tribunes,  we 
(Ev*n  from  this  inftant)  banifh  him  our  city. 
In  peril  of  precipitation 
From  off  the  rock  Tarptian,  never  more 
To  enter  our  Rem^s  gates.    I'  th'  people's  tiame, 
I  fay  it  fhall  be  To. 

Ml.  It  fhall  be  fo,  it  Ihall  be  fo  t  let  him  away : 
He's  banifh'd,  and  it  fhall  be  fo. 

Com.  Hear  me,  my  mafters,  and  my  common  friciids— 

Sic.  He's  fentcnc'd:  no  more  hearing. 

Con.  Let  me  fbeak : 
I  have  been  CojmXy  and  can  fhew  *  'for^  Romt 
Her  enemies  marks  upon  me.    I  do  love  Mf 

7  noti?  tlw  S  from  .  . .  »U  t£l.  nwi.  tmtnd. 
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My  country's  good,  wich  a  refpefl:  more  tender. 
More  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life. 
My  dear  wife's  eftimate,  her  womb's  increafe. 
And  treafure  of  my  loyns  :  then  if  I  would 
Speak  that • 

Sic.  We  know  your  drift.     Speak  what  ? 

Bru.  There's  00  more  to  be  faid,  but  he  is  banilh'd 
As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country. 
It  fliall  be  fo. 

Jll.  It  ffaall  be  fo,  it  Iball  be  lb. 

Cor.  You  common  cry  of  curs,  whofe  breath  I  ha^ 
As  reek  o'th*  rotten  fens  j  whofe  lores  I  prize. 
As  the  dead  carcaOea  of  unburied  men. 
That  do  corrupt  my  air :  1  banilb  you. 
And  here  remain  with  yo(ir  uncertainty .' 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  ihake  your  hearts. 
Your  enemies,  wkh  nodding  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  you  into  dcfpair  I  have  the  power  ftill 
To  boniOi  your  defenders,  'till  at  length 
Your  ignorance  (which  finds  not  'till  it  feels) 
Making  but  refervation  of  your  felves 
(Still  your  own  enemie^  deliver  you 
-  As  moft  ^Mted  ■  captives  to  fome  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows !  Defpifing  then, 
For  you,  the  city,  thus  I  turn  my  bock : 
Ibaz  is  a  world  el&where  — — 

[^Exeunt  Coriolanus,  Cominius,  and  Senators. 
{The  Pei^kfivuty  artd  throw  up  tbetr  caps, 

JE4'  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone! 

^l.  Our  enemy  isbaniih'di  he  is  gone  I  Hoo,  hoo! 

Sic,  Go  fee  him  out  at  ^ttes,  and  follow  him 
As  he  hatii  follbw'd  you  \  with  all  defpight 
Give  him  delcrv'd  vexation.     Lee  a  guard 
Attend  us  throi^  the  city. 

M.  Come,oonKi  let's  fee  him  out  at  the  gates;  come. 
The  Gods  prelerve  our  noble  TrUMines !  come.   \Extunt. 

ACT 

(■)  Abated  h$rt  tarriti  tbt/tnfi  »f  funk  and  dimii)ifli'd  in  fpirit 
ndcaunse. 
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A  C  T     IV.      S  C   E  N  E    I. 

The  Gates  of- Komt, 

Enter  Coriolanus,  Volumnia,   Virgilia,  Meneniu$» 
Cominius,  vntb  the  ymtig  Nobiity  rf  Rahk. 

C0R.TOLAKUS, 

COme,  leave  your  tears :  a  Imef  ferewcl :  the  bcaft? 
WitK  many  heads  butts  ma  away.    Nay,  tnother. 
Where  is  ybur  ancient  counlge  ?  you  were  Qi*d 
To  fay,  extremity  was  the  trier  of  fpirits. 
That  common  chances  conimon  men  could  bear  ; 
That  when  the  Tea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Shew'd  mallerlhip  in  floating  ;  Fonune's  blows 
"When  moft  ftruck  home,  being  » 'greatly  warded,  crave^ 
A  noble  cunning.    You  were  us'd  to  load  me 
With  precepts  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  that  connM  them. 

f^r.  O  hcav'ns !  O  heav'ns  I 

Cor.  Nay,  I  pr'yihee,  woman  — ^ 

Fel.  Now  the  red  pcftilence  ftrike  all  tradei  in  Jismt^ 
And  occupations  perifhl 

Cw.  What!  what!  what! 
I  fhalt  be  Iov*d,  when  I  am  lack'd.     Nay,  nnbthef, 
Refume  that  fpirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  fay. 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hertuiesy 
Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  fav'd 
Your  husband  fo  much  fweat.    CominiMSt 
Droop  not ;  adieu :  iarewel,  my  wife,  my  mother, 
I'll  do  wdl  yet.    Thou  old  and  true  Mmemus, 
Thy  tears  are  falter  than  a  younger  man's. 
And  venomous  to  thine  eyes.  My  (fometime)  Geqeral, 

I've 
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I*vc  &en  thee  ftem,  and  thou  hall  oft  beheld 

Heut-hardning  fpcf^les.    Tell  thcle  fad  wotnen, 

Tis  fond  to  wail  inevicable  ftroaks. 

As  'tis  to  laugh  at  'em.     Mother,  you  woe 

My  hazards  ftill  have  been  your  Iblacej  and 

Believe*t  not  li^ly,  (tho'  1  go  alone. 

Like  to  a  lonely  dr^on,  that  his  fen 

Makes  fear'd,  and  talk'd  of  more  than  leea :)  your  foa 

Will  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 

With  cautelous  baits  and  pra&icc. 

Fol.  ■  'Firft,  my  fon,^ 
Where  will  you  go  ?  take  good  Caminats 
With  thee  a  while ;  deEermine  on  fome  courfe. 
More  than  a  wild  expo^re  to  each  chance. 
That  ifcuts  i'  th*  way  before  thee. 
Cor.  Othe  Gods! 

Com.  1*11  follow  thee  a  month,  dcrife  with  thee 
Where  thou  fhalt  reft,  that  thou  may*ft  hear  of  us. 
And  we  of  thee.    So  if  the  rime  chnift  forth 
A  caule  for  thy  repeal,  we  Ihall  not  fend 
O'er  the  raft  world,  to  feek  a  fingle  man. 
And  lofe  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
l*th*  abfence  of  the  necder. 

Cer.  Fare  ye  well : 
Thou*fl  years  upon  thee,  and  thou  art  too  full 
Of  the  war's  furfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  unbruis'd ;  bring  me  but  out  at  gate. 
Oxne,  inv  fweet  wi&,  my  deareft  mother,  and 
My  frienai  of  noble  touch :  when  I  am  frath, 
Kd  me  larewel,  and  fmile.    I  pray  you,  come. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  fhall 
Hear  from  me  ftill,  and  never  of  me  oi^ht 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Mt9.  That's  woithilr 
Ai  any  ear  can  bear.    Come,  lofl  twt  ««p. 
If  I  could  fhake  off  but  one  feven  yean 
Fmn  thefe  old  anna  and  less,  by  the  good  Godi 

>  Hj  fiift  ta, 
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I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 
Cor.  Give  me  thy  hand.  {^Exattxt, 

SCENE      II. 

Enter  Sicinitis  and  Brutus,  with  the  jEdile. 

Sie.  Bid  them  all  home,  hc*s  gone  ;  and  we'll  no  further, 
Vex'd  are  the  Nobles,  who  we  fee  have  fided 
In  his  behalf. 

Bru.  Now  we  have  (hewn  our  power. 
Let  us  feem  humbler  after  it  is  doiiei 
Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sic.  Bid  them  home. 
Say  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  ftrength. 

Bru.  Difmifs  them  home. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 

Enter  Volumnia,  Vlrgilia,  and  Menenius. 

Sie.  Le^s  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Why? 

Sic.  They  fay  flic's  mad. 

£ru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us  ;  keep  on  your  way,- 

p^ali  Oh,  y'are  well  met : 
The  hoorded  plague  o*  th'  Gods  requite  your  love ! 

Men.  Peace,  peace,  be  not  fo'loud. 

Vol.  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  fliould  hear  — « 
Nay,  and  you  fliall  hear  fome.     Will  you  be  gone  ? 

[To  Vir^lia. 
*  'You  (hall  ftay  too :  I  would  I  had  the  power 
To  fay  fo  to '  'thy^  husband.'' 

Sic.  Are  you  mankind  ? 

Vol.  Ay,  fool :  is  that  a  fhame  i  note  but  this  fool. 
Was  not  a  man  my  father  ?  hadft  thou  foxfhip 
To  banilh  him  that  ftruck  more  blows  for  RuKt 
Than  thou  haft  fpoken  words? 

Sic. 
2  The  remainder  of  tbU  fpeech  to  Firg.  ia  fonner  edlL 
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Sic:  Oh  blcfled  heav'ns ! 

f^ol.  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wife  words. 
And  for  Rome's  good  — I'll  tell  thee  what —  yet  go— 
Nay,  but  thou  (halt  ftay  too —  I  would  my  fon 
Were  ID  jlrabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 
His  good  fword  in  hii  hand. 
Sic.  What  then  i 
*Tol.  What  then? 
He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  pofterity  : 
Baftards,  and  all. 

Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rime!  ^ 
Men.  Coine»  come,  peace. 
Sic.  I  would  he  had  continued  to  his  country 
As  he  began,  and  not  unknit  himfelf 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 
Bru.  I  would  he  had. 

fol.  I  would  he  had ! — 'twas  you  incensed  the  rabble :  - 
Cars,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  wonh. 
As  I  can  of  thofe  myfteries  which  heav'n  ' 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 
Bru.  Pra^  let  us  go. 
Vol.  Now,  pray,  Sir,  get  you  gone. 
YouVe  done  a  brave  deed :  ere  you  go,  hear  this : 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meancft  houfe  in  Rorac ;  fo  far  my  Ion 
This  Lady's  husband  here,  this  (do  you  fee) 
Whom  you  have  banifh'd,  docs  exceed  you  all. 
Bra.  Well,  we!!,  we'll  leave  you. 
Sic.  Why  ftay  you  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wants  her  wits?  [£«.  Tribunes. 

Vol.  Take  my  prayers  with  you. 
I  wifh  the  Gods  had  nothing  etfe  to  do, 
But  to  confirm  my  curfes.     Could  I  meet  *cm 
But  once  a-day,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lyes  heavy  to't. 
Men.  YouVe  told  them  home. 

And 
4  Firg.  What  then  f  he'd  nuke  an  end  of  thj  pofterity 
hi.  fiaftard},  i^e. 
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And  by  my  troth  have  caufe :  you'll  fup  with  me? 

yd.  Anger's  my  meat,  I  fup  upon  my  felt. 
And  ibfliallftarve  with  fcedJDg:  come,  let's  go. 
Leave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do,    [To  Virglli*. 
In  anger,  7H«o-liKc:  come,  come,  fie,  fie!  lEx^unt. 

SCENE      III. 

A  N   T  I  U  M. 

Enier  a  Roman  and  a  Vol&ian. 

Rom.  T  know  you  well.  Sir,  and  you  know  me :  ywir 
name,  1  think,  is  Jdrian. 

Vol,  It  is  fo.  Sir :  truly  I  have  for^  you. 

Rom.  I  am  a  Roman^  but  my  fcrvices  are  as  you  are, 
ygainfl  'cm.     Know  you  me  yet  r 

Vol,  Kicaner?  no. 

Rom.  The  fame.  Sir. 

Vol.  You  had  more  beard  when  I  laft  &w  you,  but 
your  favour  is  well  *  'affecr'd^  by  your  tongue.  What't 
the  news  in  Romt  ?  I  have  a  note  from  dx^VolJiiau  &ate 
to  find  you  out  there.  You  have  well  laved  mc  a  day's 
journey. 

Rom.  There  hath  been  \nRomf  ftrange  iiifurrediona : 
the  people  againfl  the  Senators,  Patricians,  and  Nobles. 

Vol.  Hath  been  !  is  it  ended  then  ?  our  fiate  thinks  not 
fo :  they  are  in  a  moft  warlike  preparation,  and  hope  to 
come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of  their  divifioa. 

Rom,  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  paft,  but  a  fmati  thing 
would  make  it  flame  a{pua.  For  the  Nobles  receive  fo 
to  heart  the  banifhment  of  that  wonhy  GfriolamiJ,  that  they 
are  in  a  ripe  aptnefs  to  take  aii  power  from  the  People, 
and  to  pluck  from  them  their  Tribunes  for  ever.  This 
lyes  glowing  I  can  Kll  you,  and  is  almoft  mature  for  the 
violent  breaking  out, 

VoL 
S  appeai'd 
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Vti.  Ctrvianui  banifh'd  ? 

Rem.  Banifh'd,  Sir. 

/^.  You  will  be  wdcome  whh  thb  intelligence*  M- 
caiwr. 

Ram.  The  day  ferves  well  for  them  now^  I  hare  heard 
it  £ud,  ^e  fitteft  time  to  cornipt  a  man's  wife,  is  when 
file's  fallen  out  with  her  husband.  Your  noble  TuUus 
Aujidius  will  appear  well  in  thele  wars,  his  great  oppofer 
Coriotanui  being  iiow  in  no  requeft  ^  'with^  his  country. 

Vol.  He  cannot  chufe.  I  am  moft  fortunate  thuS'  acci- 
dentally to  encounter  you.  You  have  ended  my  bulineft, 
and  I  will  merrily  accompany  yea  home. 

Rom.  I  fiiall  between  this  and  furaer  tell  you  moft 
ftrange  things  from  Rome  \  all  tending  to  the  good  of 
their  advtrfariet.    Have  you  an  army  Feady>  fay  you  ? 

yol.  A  moft  royal  one.  The  cenmrions  and  their 
charges  diflind:Iy  billetted,  ahxady  in  the  entertainment, 
and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Rom.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their readinefs,  and  am  the 
nun,  I  think,  that  fhall  fet  them  in  preienc  action.  So, 
Sir,  heartily  well  met,  and  moll  glad  of  your  company. 

/v.  You  take  my  part  from  me.  Sir,  I  have  the  moft 
cuile  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Rom.  Well,  let  us  go  t<^ther.  [Exeunt- 

Enter  Coriolanus  in  mean  Apparel,  Jif^M  and  muffled. 
Cur.  A  goodly  city  is  this  Antium.    City, 
'Tis  1  that  made  thy  widows :  many  an  heir 
Of  thcfe  fair  edifices  for  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop:  then  know  me  not» 
l/A  that  thy  wives  with  fpits,  and  bojfs  with  itones, 
la  puny  battel  flay  me.    Save  you.  Sir. 
Enter  a  Citizen. 

Cit.  And  you.  "  Pyoj 

C$r.  Dired  me,  if  it  be  your  will,  where  great  Attfidiui 
Is  he  it}  Antium? 

Citi 
6  of 
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Cit.  He  is,  and  feafts  the  Nobles  of  the  State,  at  bis 
houfe  this  night. 

Cor.  Which  ii  his  houfe,  1  bclecch  you  i 

Gt.  This  here  before  you  i 

Cor.  Thank  you.  Sir:  Farewel.  [E>at  Citizen . 

Oh  world,  thy  Ilippery  turns!  frieods  now  fad  fworn, 
Whofe  double  bofoms  feem  to  wear  one  heart, 
Whofe  hours,  whofe  bed,  whofe  meal  and  exercife 
Are  ftill  tc^cther;  who  twine  (as  'twere)  in  love 
UnTcparable,  ftiall  within  this  hour. 
On  a  dif&nrion  of  a  doit,  break  out 
To  biturefl:  enmity.     So  fellcft  &es, 
Whofe  pafTions,  and  whofe  plots  have  broke  their  Qeep 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  fome  chance. 
Some  trick  not  worth  an  ^g,  Ihall  grow  dear  friends. 
And  inter  join  their  ifTues.     So  with  me ; 
My  birth-place  have  I  and  my  lovers  \cft  \ 
This  enemy's '  'houfe^  1*11  cmcr ;  if  he  flay  me, 
Hedoes  &irjufticc;  if  he  give  me  way, 
I'll  do  his  country  fervice.  [£m/. 


SCENE         IV. 

A  Hall  in  Aufidius'j  Houfe, 

Afujlei  plays.    Enter  a  Servirig'tnan. 

1  Ser.  XX/Ine,  wine,  wine !  what  fervice  is  here?  I  think 
'  '  our  fcllows  arc  afleep.  [£xff. 

Entir  another  Strving-man. 

2  Ser.  "When's  Cotus  ?  my  mafter  calls  fiwr  him :  C*. 
Uui!  lExit. 

Enter  Coriolanus. 
Cor,  A  goodly  boufe  i  the  faift  fmells  wdl }  but  I 
Appear  not  like  a  gucft. 

Enter 
7  cowa 


'D,g,t,.?<ii„Goagle 


C  0  RjI  OL  A  N  U  S«  X6l 

Eater  thefirfi  SenJiig  taatt. 

1  Ser.  What  would  you  have,  friend  ?  whence  are  you? 
here's  no  place  for  you  :  pray  go  lo  the  door.         [£«(/. 

Cor.  1  have  deterv'd  no  better  enteruinment,  in  being 
Corioiamu, 

Enter  fecond  Servant. 

3  Ser,  Whence  are  you.  Sir  ?  ha^  the  porter  his  eyes  la 
his  bead,  thtf  he  gives  entrance  to  fuch  companions?  pny 
get  you  out. 

Cor.  A*ay ! » 

2  Ser.  Away  ?  — ^get  you  away. 
Cor.  Now  thou*n  troubiefome. 

2  Ser.  Are  you  lb"  brave  i  I'll  have  you  taUc*d  wkfc 
anon. 

£tlter  a  third  Servant.    Tbefirfi  meets  lam, 

'  3  Ser.  What  fellow's  this  ? 

1  Ser.  A  ftrange  one  as  ever  I  lookM  on  :  t  ciniidt 
ga  him  out  o*  th*  houfe  i  pr'ythee  call  my  mafter  co  him. 

3  Ser.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fcUow  ?  pray  you 
avoid  the  houfe. 

Cor.  Let  me  but  (land,  I  will  not  hurt  your  hearth. 

3  Ser.  What  are  you  ? 

Cor.  A  gentleman. 

3  Ser.  A  marvellous  poor  onCj 

Cor.  True  i  fo  [  am. 

3  Ser.  Pray  you,  poor  gemieraao, .  take  up  fonw  «hcr 
llation,  here's  no  place  for  you ;  pray  you  avoid  :  come. 

Cor.  Follow  your  fundidn^  go  and  batten  on  cold  bits. 
[Pxlhej  bim  awayfran  him 

3  Ser.  What,  will  you  not  f  pi'ythee  tell  my  mafter, 
vhat  a  ftrange  gueft  he  has  here. 

2  Ser.  And  1  fliall.  [Enit  ficond  Seroh^-tnan, 

3  Ser.  Where  dwell'ft  thou  ? 
Cor.  Under  the  canopy  ? 

3  Ser.  Under  the  canopy  ? 

Cor.  Ay. 

Vor..  V.  L  3  Ser. 
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3  Ser.  Whcre'8  that  ? 

Ccr.  r  th*  city  of  kites  and  crows. 

3  Str.  V  th'  city  of  kites  and  crows  ?  what  an  als  it  isf 
tfien  thou  dwell'ft  with  daws  too? 

Cor.  No,  I  fervc  not  thy  mailer. 

3  Ser.  How,  Sir  I  do  you  meddle  with  my  mafter  ? 

Cor.  Ay,  'tis  an  honefter  iernce,  than  to  meddle  with 
chy  miftpcfs :  thou  prot'ft,  and  prst'ft ;  krve  wkh  jthy 
trcDcher:  hence!  [JBtats bm away. 

Enttr  Aufidius,  toUb  a  Sennng-man, 

Auf.  Where  is  thu  fellow  \ 

2  Ser.  Here,  Sirj  Pd  hare  beaunbim  like  a  dog,  ^ut 
fcrdiftiit'birig  the:  Lords  within. 

^f.  Whence  com'ft  thou?  what  would'ft  thou?  thy 
name  ?  Why  Ipeak'ft  oot  ?  fpcak,  man :  what's  thy 
name? 

Cor.  If,  Tttllus,  yet  thoo  boow'ft  me  not,  and  iboing  me, 
Doft  ndt  yet  take  roe  Ifor  the  man  i  am, 
Neceffity  commands  tne  name  my  lislf. 

■Aif.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Cor.  A  name  unmufical  to  Folfaan  can. 
And  harffa  in  fonodio  thine. 

Juf.  Say,  what's  thy  name  ? 
Thou  hall  a  grim  appearance,  and  tl^  &ce 
Bears  a  command  in't ;  tboagh  thy  tackle's  R>m, 
Thou  fhcw'il  a  noble  veflel :  what's  thy  name  ? 

Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown  4  know'll  thou  meyet  ? 

Auf.  I  know  thee  not ;  thy  name? 

dr.  My  name  is  Cams  Martiui,  who  hath  done 
To  ihccipanicularhr,  and  -to  all  the  FolfcioHs, 
Gttac  hurt  and  railchibf ;  theicto  witnefe  may 
My  Sirname,  Corimnus.     The  painhil  lervice. 
The  cittream  dai^jcrs,  and  the  drops  tii  blood 
ShedVor  my  thanklcl^  country,  are  rvqutted 
But  \?ith  that  Sirname,  a  good  *  'memorial,^ 
And  witnels  of  the  malice  anddifpleafure 
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^Vhich  thou.*  'ifaould'ft^  bew  mc  i  only  that  name  rcm^iqa. 

The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people* 

Permitted  by  our  daftiU'd  Nobles*  who 

Have  all  forfook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  reft ) 

And  fuffer'd  me  by  th*  voice  of  Qaves'  to  be 

Whoop'd  out  of  Rome.    Now  thjs  ejctremiiy 

Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth,  not  out  oif  hope 

(Mrflake  me  not)  to  favp  my  life  *  f^r  if 

I  had  feared  death,  of  all  the  men  i*  tW  world 

I'd  have,  avoided  thee.    But  in  mcer  fpite 

To  be  full  q^it  pf  choic  my  t^ntihers. 

Stand  i  hcftre  ihee  here :  then  if  thou  hfill 

A  heart  of  wreak  in  thoe,  that '  Vill^  r^v^ge 

Thine  own  panicular  wrongs,  and  ,ftop  thofe  nifiitns 

Of  fhame  fcen  thcough  xhy  country*  fpe^  tl^ep  iLnugf^^ 

And  make  my  miicry  ietve  thy  turo  ■'  &  t|fe  ft) 

That  my  ixvengdiil  Jcrviccs  may  prpve 

As  benefits  to  thee.     For  I  will  hght 

Againft  my  cankcr'd  country,  .with  ihe  fptcw 

Of  all  the  under  iicnds.    But  if  fp  be 

Thoudar'ft  not  this*  aod  chat  .to  prove  mofe  foitmici 

Thou'rt  tir'd  ;  then  in  a  viordi  filfbam. 

Longer  to  live,  moft  weary  i  utd  prefent 

My  throat  to  thee,  and  tothy  Aiicient  malice: 

Which  pot. to  cut,  wouk]  (hew  thee  b^t  a  fool. 

Since  I  have  ever  ;folloff*d  thee  with  hate. 

Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  chy  country's  bre^ft. 

And  cannot  I  ivc,  but  to  chy  {h^me*  utileia 

It  be  to  do  thee  fei;vic£. 

^uf.  Oh,  Martita,  Martitti^ 
Each  word  thou'ft  fpoke  hath  weeded  frpm  tny  heart 
A  root  of  ancient  en«y.    if  JupU^ 
Shc^ld  from  yon  cloud.fpeak  to  me  thipgs  diving 
And  fay*  'tis  triu  -,  I'd  not  believe  ttxem  more 
Tluui  thee*  all-noble  Martius.    If  t  me  twi;i« 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  whcre-ag&in0 
My  grained  aih  an  hundred  dmea  \Wh  broke, 

L  2  Aod 
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And  fcar'd  the  moon  with  (plinters:  here  I  cKp 
The  anvil  of  my  fword,  and  do  conceft 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  wich  thy  love, 
As  ever  in  ambitious  ftrcngth  I  did 
Contend  a^inll  thy  valour.     Know  thou  firft, 
I  iov'd  the  maid  I  married  j  never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath  :  but,  that  I  fee  thee  here. 
Thou  noble  thing,  more  dances  my  rapt  heart. 
Than  when  I  firft  my  wedded  miftrcfs  Taw 
Beftride  my  threfhold.     Why,  thou  Mtrst  I  tell  thee. 
We  have  a  power  on  foot  i  and  I  had  purpofe 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  tai^  fh)m  thy  brawn. 
Or  lofe  my  arm  for't :  thou  haft  beat  me  out 
Twelve  fcveral  times,  and  I  have  nightly  finoe 
•  Dreamt  of  encounters  *twixt  thy  felf  and  mc  : 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  fleep, 
Unbuckling  helms,  fifting  each  other's  throat. 
And  wak'd  half  dead  with  nothing.      Worthy  MariigSj 
Had  we  no  quarrel  elfe  to  Rerru,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  banifli'd,  we  would  mufter  all 
From  twelve  to  feventy  i  and  pouring  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungratefiil  Rosie, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'cr-bear.    O  come,  go  in. 
And  talte  our  friendly  Senators  by  th*  hands. 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me. 
Who  am  prepar'd  againft  your  territories. 
Though  not  tor  Rome  ir  fdf. 

Cor,  You  bleft  me,  Gods  ! 

jfuf.  Therefore,  moft  abfolute  Sir,  if  thou  wilt  have 
The  Icpriing  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
One  half  of  my  commiflion,  and  fa  down, 
A&  bcft  thou  art  expericnc'd,  finoe  thou  know'ft 
Thy  country's  ftrength  and  weakness,  thine  own  ways  ( 
Whether  to  knock  againft  the  gates  of  Rffmtt 
Or  ruddy  vifit  them  in  parts  remote, 
To  fi  ight  rhem,  ere  dcftroy.     But  come,  come  in> 
Let  me  eommend  thee  Brft  to  thote  that  fhall 
Say  yea  to  thy  dcfircs.    A  thoufand  welcomes, 

And 
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And  more  a  friend,  than  e'er  an  enemy : 
Yer,  MfrtittSf  that  was  much.  Your  haind  i  mofi  welcome ! 

[Exatnt, 

SCENE       V. 

Enter  two  Servants. 

t  Ser.  Here's  a  ftrange  alteration. 

1  Ser.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have  ftnicken  him  . 
vich  a  cudgel,  and  yet  my  mind  gave  me»  his  clothes 
made  a  falfe  report  of  him. 

1  Ser,  What  an  arm  he  has!  he  tum*d  me  about  with 
his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would  let  up  a  top. 

2  Ser.  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was  fome> 
ttung  in  him.  He  had.  Sir,  a  kind  of  face,  methoughc . 
—  I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it. 

I  Ser.  He  had  ib ;  looking,  as  it  were  — —  would  I 
were  banged  but  I  thought  there  was  more  in  him  than  I 
could  think. 

iStr.  So  did  I,  ri]  be  fworn:  he  is  Simply  the  rareft 
man  i*  th*  wwld.  . 

1  Ser.  1  dunk  he  iii  but  a  g^vatcr  ftddicr  than  he,  you 
wot  one. 

2  Ser.  Who  ?  my  mafter  ? 

1  Ser.  Nay,  it's  no  matter  for  that. 

2  Ser.  Worth  Gx  on  him. 

1  Ser.  Nay,  noc  ta  neidier  t  but  I  take  him  to  be  the 
^cater  foldto*. 

2  Ser.  *Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot'  tell  how  to  fay 
that  i  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  General  is  CKcUent. 

I  Ser.  Ay,  :md  for  an.  a^ult  too. 

Enter  a  third  Servant. 

3  Ser.  Oh  flaves,  I  can  tell  you  news  j  news,  jrou  rafcak 
Both.  What,  what,  what?  let's  partake. 

3  Ser.  I  would  not  be  a  Homaa,  of  all  natiODs;  I  had 
as  lieve  be  a  condemn'd  man. 
B^b.  Wherefiwc?  wherefore?- 

L  J  3  Sir. 
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35^r.  Why,  here's  he  that  *4**6nt  to  thwae*  OUT  06* 
ncral,  Caliii  Mahm. 

1  Ser.  Why  do  you  fay,  thwack  our  General  ? 

3  Ser.  I  do  not  fay  thwack  our  General,  but  he  was 
always  good  enbugh  for  him. 

2  Ser.  Come,  we  are  fellows  and  friends  %  he  was  ever 
too  hard  for  him,  I  have  heard  him  fay  fo  himfelf. 

I  Ser.  He  was  too  hard  for  h(m  direftly*  to  fly  the 
troth  on't :  bclbW  tbrioU,  he  fcdttht  him  and  notcbt  hifa 
likfe  a  carbo'nadb: 

a  Ser.  And,  had  he  been  cdHhibally  givepj  he  tolght 
have  broil'd  and  ekreh  him  kJ6. 

1  Ser,  But  more  bf  thy  news; 

3  Ser.  Whvj  he  is  fo  made  on  here  i*ithift,  as  if  he 
were  fon  and  h«r  to  Mms :  ftt  it  upper  end  o*  th'  taWe i 
noqueflion  ask'd  him  by  anybf  the  Senatdn,  but  they  ftand 
bild  before  him.  Our  General  bimielf  makeS  i  n\\Rri& 
of  him,  farftrfies  hJmftlf  tc  ith'i  hartdSj  and  turns  ti^s  the 
white  o*th'  eye  to  his  difcourfe.  But  the  bottom  bf  the 
news  is,  out  Getierkl  ii  cut  j'  th'  niiadie)  and  but  oHfc  half 
of  what  he  was  ycHerday-  For  the  other  has  half,  b^ 
the  Inireaty  ahd  grant  of  Ihc  whole  table.  Mfil  go,  he 
fays,  and  fowlc  the  porter  of  Heme  gates  by  th'  ears.  He 
will  mow  down  all  before  Hiin^  and  fcaVe  h!i  faa&ge 
poU'd. 

2  Ser.  And  he's  as  liketodo'tAi  arty  than  lean  itrilgiifc. 

3  Sir.  Do*t!  hfe  *iH  do't:  fiJribolt  yblli  Sir,  hetMshs 
many  friends  a5  enemies  i  which  friends.  Sir*  aS  tt  tiet* 
durft  hot  (look  Toil,  Sir)  Ihew  thtmfclvfcs  (ai  wetdrm  ft) 
hh  friends,  whrfil  We«i  ih  dft^Situ*. 

I  Ser.  Pireftitude!  Stefiat'S  tiAt? 

SSer.  But  when  they  ftlalJ  life,  Sirj , his  creft  up  again 
and  the  man  in  blood,  they  will  out  of  their  burroi^hi 
(like  conjcs  after  rain)  ihd  it^l  iH  'ilf'it'h  hl'ih. 

I  Ser.  But  when  gees  this  ftiY-Wart!  ? 

3  Ser.  T6-'morroW,  ro-Jay,  Jil-cientiy,  J-ou  l^iaft  haVe 
the  drum  (truck  up  this  atterncion  :  "'tis  as  it  itfdfc  4  bihfct 
pf  their  fcaft,  and  to  be  executed  in  ifeV  wifie  thcrr  fi^. 

a  Ser. 
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2  Str.  Why  then  we  Ihall  have  a  ftirring  wwld  again : 
thb  peace  is  worth  nothing,  but  CD  nift  iron,  aacKofe 
Oilors,  and  breed  ballad-makers. 

1  Ser.  Let  me  have  war,  fay  I  i  kevMods  peace,  as  far' 
as  day  doea  o^ht  1  it's  fprigtttl^,  waking,  audible*  and 
fiiil  of  vent.  Ffcace  is  a  very  apoplexy,  lethargy,  muIIV), 
deaf,  fleepy,  infenfible,  a  gencrof  man  baftud  ohildrm 
thao  war's  a  deftroyer  of  men. 

2  Ser.  *11s  loy  and  as  war  in  foim  Ibit  may  be  faid  ■ 
to  be  a  ravifher,  fo  it  cannot  be  denied,  but  peace  is  a 
peat  maker  of  cuckolds. 

2  Ser.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  ope  another, 

3  Ser.  Reason  ;  becaufc  they  then  tcft  need  one  another  : 
die  wars  for  my  nxuiy.  I  hope  to  feeRtm^nt  as  cheap  as 
Ftl^iMiu.    They  are  rifing,  they  are  riAng. 

Both.  In,  in,  in,  in.  [fimmr. 


SCENE        VI. 

Rome. 
Enter  Sicinius  and  BiWBS. 

Sic.  W^E  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fe^r  bii9 1 

*'     His  remedies  are  tame :  the  piclenc  peace 
And  quietoefs  of  the  people  which  baore 
Were  in  wild  *  ^hurry  here,  do  tnake^  his  friends 
Blulh,  that  the  world  gopi  well ;  who  rather  had, 
Thot^jh  they  themfelves  did  fu^  by't,  beheld 
Dilleotioas  numbers  pdl'ring  ibvets,  than  in 
Our  tradefmen  fin^^t^  io  their  Jbops,  pqd  fpiipg 
About  dieir  fundioai  &iewlly. 

Enter  Maienfus. 
Bru,  We  ftood  to't  in  good  time.    Is  this  ^ntmas  f 
Sit.  'Tis  he,  'tis  he:  0.  be*a  ^wn  nxdl kind  of  late. 
Hail,  Sir. 

L4  Afitt. 

s  bury.   Hoe  we  sndK 
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Men.  Hail  to  you  both  I 

Sic.  Your  Ctriaauus  is  not  much  mifs'd,  but  with  his 
friends ;  the  commonwealth  doth  ftand,  and  fb  would  do, 
were  he  more  angry  at  it. 

Men.  AlPi  well,  and  might  have  beea  much  better,  if 
hp  could  have  tcmporiz'd. 

Sic.  Where  is  be,  bear  you? 

Men.  Nay,  I  hear  nothing: 
His  mother  »nd  bis  wife  hear  nodiing  from  him. 

Enter  three  or  four  Citizens. 

Jll.  The  Gods  prcferve  you  both! 

Sie.  Good-e'en,  neighbours. 

Bru.  Good-c*en  to  you  all,  good-e*en  to  you  all.  . 

I  Gt,  Our  felva,  our  wives,  ^  children,  on  our  knees. 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic,  Live  and  thrive ! 

Bru.  Farewel,'kind  neighbours:  we  wifli'd  Coriolanus 
Had  lov'd  ypi),  as  wft  did. 

jfll.  Now  the  Gods  keep  you ! 

BoibTri.  Farewel,  farewd.  [Exeunt  Citizgns. 

Sic.  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time. 
Than  when  thefi;  fe}Iofvs  r^n  about  the  ftFccts, 
Crying  confufion. 

Bm.  Cains  Mariius  was 
A   worthy  officer  i'  th*  war,  but  infolenr, 
P'er-come  with  pride,  ambitious  paft  all  thinking, 
Self-loving. 

Sic.  And  affefling  one  folc  thnuie, 
Without  afGftants. 

Men.  Nay,  I  think  not  fo. 

Sic.  Wc  had  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation. 
If  he  had  gone  forth  Conful,  found  it  fo. 

Bra,  The  Gods  ha™  well  prevented  it,  and  Rome 
Sjts  {^fe  and  ftill  without  him. 

Enter  £dUe, 
JE4-  Wprthy  Tribunes. 

There 
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There  is  a  flave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prifon, 
Rqrarts  the  Fol/dans  with  two  feverat  powers 
Are  entred  in  the  Raman  territories. 
And  with  the  dccpelt  malice  of  the  war 
Deftroy  what  Jycs  before  'cm. 

Afeii.  *Tis  jinfi^ius. 
Who  hearing  of  our  Mar/itis*  baniftimenr, 
Thruds  forth  his  horns  a^in  ipto  the  world  ; 
Which  were  in-fliell'd,  when  Mariiut  Stood  for  Amr, 
And  durft  not  once  peep  out. 

^iV.  Come,  what  calk  you  of  Martius  f 

Bru.  Go  fee  this  rumourer  whipt.    It  cannot  be» 
The  Velfiiam  dare  break  with  us, 

Jl£rj(.  Cannot  be! 
We  have  record  that  very  well  it  can. 
And  three  examples  of  the  tike  have  been 
Within  my  age.    But  reafon  with  the  fellow 
Before  you  punifh  him,  where  he  beard  ih\% 
Left  you  Ihatl  chance  to  whip  j^our  information. 
And  beat  the  mc0enger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  drraded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me: 
I  know  this  cannot  be. 

Bru.  NocpoOible.  . 

Enttr  a  Mfjfe^er. 

■  Mtf.  The  nobles  in  great  eameftnels  are  gnng 
All  10  the  Scnate-houfe  i  fome  news  is  come 
That  turns  their  countenances. 

Sie.  'Tis  this  {lave : 
Go  whip  him  'fore  the  peoplc^s  eyes :  bis  nifing  \ 
Nothing  but  his  report  I 

Mtf.  Yes,  wormy  Sir, 
The  ilave's  report  is  fectmded,  and  more. 
More  fearftil  is  delivered 

Sk.  What  more  fearful  ? 

Me/.  It  is  fpoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths. 
How  probable  I  do  not  know,  that  MartiuSf 

J(HD*d 
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Join'd  with  jltijiiiuit  leadt  a  power  'gjiinft  Sj^St 
And  vows  reyenge  as  IpacioiUi  ai  between 
The  young'ft  and  oldeft  thing. 

'Sic,  This  is  moft  likely  t 

Bru.  Rais'd  only,  that  the  weaker  fort  may  wifh 
Good  Martiui  home  again. 

Si(.  The  very  trick  on*t. 

Men.  This  is  unlikely. 
He  and  jiafidius  con  no  more  attone 
Than  violenteft  contrarieties. 

Efilfr  amtber  Mejfei^er. 
2  Me/.  Tou  are  fent  for  to  the  Senate : 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Cam  Marliusy 
Afibciated  with  yJufiMuf^  rages 
Upon  our  territories,  *  'they're^  already 
O'er-born  their  way,  confutn'd  with  £rc,  and  took 
What  Jay  before  them. 

Enter  Cominius. 

Com.  Oh,  you  have  made  good  work. 

Men.  What  news?  what  news  ? 

Com.  You  have  help  to  ravifh  your  owa  daugbtert*  and 
To  melt  the  city-leads  upon  your  pates. 
To  ice  your  wives  dilhonour'd  to  your  nofes. 

Men,  What's  the  news?  what's  the  news  ? 

Com.  Your  temples  burned  in  dieir  cement*  and 
Your  franchifec,  whereon  you  Itood,  ccmfin'd 
Into  an  augre's  bore. 

Afrff.  Fray  now  the  news  ? 
You've  made&irworkt  I  fear  me:  pray*  ^onrnews? 
]  f  Martins  fhould  be  joined  with  the  Vt^ituu  — — 

Com.  If  ?  he  is  their  God,  he  leads  tnem  like  a  tUne 
Made  by  fome  ot;iicr  deky  than  nature. 
That  Ihapes  men  better ;  and  they  Miow  him 
AgainH:  us  brats,  with  no  lefs  eon&desce. 
Than  boys  f  Urfiiug  lumncr  buitnwflies, 
Or  butchers  kil^dies.  Mib. 

\  and  have 
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Mm.  You've  nude  godd  #ork. 
You  and  your  apmn-nien  i  that  flood  fo  much 
Upon  the  voice  of  occQpatiott,  and 
The  breath  of  garlick-Arers. 

Com.  He'll  fbuike  your  Rate 
About  your  ears. 

Men.  As  Herenlis  did  fliake 
I>own  mellow  fruit :  *  '(o  you^  have  ni^iiJe  &ir  work. 

£rtt.  But  is  this  true,  Sir  f 

Com.  Ay,  and  you'll  look  pale 
Before  you  Bnd  it  other.    All  the  reeions 
Do  fmilingly  revolt,  and  who  *  'refift^ 
*  'Are  only  mock'd'-  for  valiant  i^orance. 
And  perifh  conftant  ibols :  who  is't  can  blame  him  ? 
Your  enemies  and  his  find  fomething  in  him. 

Men.  We're  all  undone,  UBleTs 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Cm.  Who  ihall  ask  it  ? 
The  Tribunes  cannot  do*t  for  Ihame  t  the  peoph! 
Deferve  fuch  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  fhepherda  ;  tus  beft  friends,  if  they 
%ou'd  lay,  £e  good  to  Rome,  they  charge  him  even 
As  thofe  Ihould  de  that  had  dcterv'd  his  hate. 
And  therein  fhewM  like  enemies. 

Me*.  'Tis  true. 
If  he  were  potting  td  my  boufe  the  bimnd 
That  would  confuirti;  it^  I  have  not  the  £ue 
To  fay,  'Befeecb  you,  ceafe.    You've  made  &ir  hand^ 
You  and  year  cralb  I  goofve  atSui  fair  I 

Com.  You've  brtm^t 
A  trembling  upon  RMti  fudi  as  wu  never 
So  inca]^]e  of  help. 

Sri.  Say  tiot  wc  brought  iu 

Men.  How  i  ^nu  it  4k  f  we  lov'd  luta  \  but  like  beiftt: 
And  coward  natives,  ga»e  way  00  your  eluftc^ 
Who  '  'hooted^  him  out  o'  th'  cijy, 

Cmi.  But  I  fear 

thcy»U 
I  ;09  5  n&&*  6  Are  mockM       7  did  boot 
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They'll  roar  him  in  again.    TuUm  Aufi^Sy 
Tlie  fecond  name  of  men,  obeys  his  'poiou 
As  if  he  were  his  officer :  defperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  firengch,  and  defence 
That  Rome  can  make  againft  them. 

SCENE     VII. 

Enter  a  Troop  of  Ctizens. 

Men.  Here  conie  the  cluflers.. 
And  is  jlufdius  with  him  ?-— You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholfome,  when  you  caft 
Your  (linking,  grcaliecaps,  in  hooting  at 
Ceriolanus'  exile.     Now  he's  coming. 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  foldier's  head 
"Which  will  not  prove  a  whip :  as  many  coxcombs. 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 
And  pay  you  for  your  voices.     'Tis  no  matter, 
If  he  ihould  burn  us  all  into  one  coal. 
We  have  deferv'd  it. 

Omnes.  *Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1  Cit.  For  mine  own  part. 

When  I  faid  hatii/b  inm^  I  faid'twas  pity. 

2  Gt.  And  fo  did  I. 

3  Cit.  And  fo  did  1  ;  and  to  fay  the  truth,  fo  did  very 
many  of  us  ;  that  we  did,  we  did  for  the  beft  :  and  tho* 
we  willingly  contented  to  his  banilbment,  yet  it  was 
againft  our  wilt. 

Com.  Y'arc  goodly  things  ^  you  voices !— — 

Men.  You  have  tnade  you  good  work. 
You  and  your  cry.    Shatt's  to  the  Capitol? 

Com.  Oh,  ay,  whatelfc?  ^^Ekium. 

Sic.  Go,  mafters,  get  you  home,  be  not  difmay*d. 
lUde  are  a  fide,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  (b  ieetn  to  fear.    Go  home. 
And  (hew  no  fign  of  fear.  [home, 

I  Cit.  The  Gods  be  good  to  us!  come,  mafters,  l«'s 
Itvcrlaid  we  were  i'  th*  wrong,  when  we  banilh'd  him. 

2  CH. 
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sCit.  So  did  we  all ;  but  come,  let's  home.  [£x.  Citt 
£ru.  I  do  not  like  ttiis  news. 
Sic.  Nor  I. 

Bru.  Let's  to  ttte  Capitol  •,  would  half  niy  wealdi 
'Would  buy  this  for  z  iic\ 

Sit.  Pray  let  us  go.  .  {Exeunt  Tributes: 


SCENE     VIII. 
^  Camp  at  a  Jmall  diftance  from  Rome. 
Enter  Aufidius  wiik  bis  Lieutenant, 
Auf.  T\  O  they  fliU  fly  to  th'  Roman  ? 

-L'  1^.1  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him ;  but 
Your  foldiers  ufe  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  at  tabic,  aod  their  thanks  at  end  : 
And  you  are  darkened  io  this  adUon,  Sir> 
Evtn  by  your  own, 

j^/.  I  cannot  help  it  now, 
Unlefs,  by  uGng  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  defign.    He  bears  himfelf  more  proudly 
Even  to  my  perfon,  than  I  thought  he  would 
When  fii^  I  did  embrace  him.    Yet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changling,  and  I  muft  excufe 
AVhat  cannot  be  amended. 

Ueu.  Yet  I  wifli.  Sir, 
<I  ipean  for  your  particular)  you  had  not 
Join'd  in  commilBon  with  him  ■■,  but  bad  born 
The  a^ion  of  your  felf,  or  elfe  to  him 
Had  left  it  fotely. 

Aif,  I  underftand  thee  well,  and  be  thou  fure. 
When  he  Ihall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows  not 
Wh«t  I  can  urge  againft  him  :  though  it  fcems,' 
And  fo'  he  thinks,  and  is  no  lefs  apparent 
To  th*  vulgar  eye.  that  he  bears  all  things  ^irly. 
And  fliews  good  husbandry  for  the  Volfcian  ftate. 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  does  atchieve  as  foon 

4« 
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As  draw  his  fword  j  yet  he  hach  ]c&  undone 
That  which  {hall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  rok^ 
Where'er  wo  come  to  our  account. 
IJgu.  Sir,  I  facfecch,  chink  you  he*ll  carry  Rcmu  f 
Aif.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere -he  fits  down. 
And  the  Nooility  of  Rome  are  his : 
T^  SeB«OFS«(id  Pauiciatu  love  hiol  loo : 
The  Tribunes  ^rc^o  foldiers  \  aod  their  people 
'Will  be  as  ra(h  in  the  repeal,  as  hafty 
To  expel  iii(n  thence.     I  think  he'll  be  to  Romt 
As  is  the '  ''ofprey^  to  the  Bfh,  ^o  takes  it 
^  fovercigtay  oF  n^rc.,   Firft^  he  wa? 
A  noble  fervant  p  them,  but  he  couli^  not 
C^rry  his  honours  even ;  whether  pride, 
WhJch  out  of  daily  fprtune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man  j  whether  defrift  of  judgment* 
To  fail  in  the  difpofing  of  thofe  chances 
Whereof  he  was  the  Lord ;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  pot  moving 
From  th'  cask  to  th*  CMlhion,  ^t  commanding  p«0C 
Even  with  the  lame  ^ufterity  and  garb, 
As  he  conirqll'd  the  w^r  -,  \?a\.  one  of  thefc, 
(As  he  hath  fpices  of  them  all,  not  all. 
For  I  dare  fo  far  free  him}  n^adc  him  fear*d, 
So  hated,  and  fb  baniAi'd  j  but  he  has  merit 
'  'Tho*  choaks^  it  in  the  uttVance  :  fo  our  virtuM 
Lye  in  th'  inccrprct^tion  of  the  time  -, 
And  power,  ii)  it  fclf  pioft  commendable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  fo  evident  as  a  chair, 
T'  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  put  ppe  Hrc  \  one  nail,  one  nail  t 
Right's  by  right  "foiled,^  ftrcijgths  by  ftrengihs  do  fiul. 
Come,  let's  away  \  when,  Cjpij,  Rmte  is  thinej 
Tbou'rt  poor^  of  all,  then  Shortly  arc  thou  mine.  [jEmvb/. 

8  afpny  .  .  .old  edit.  7iea6.  tmmd.  y  To  dunk 

I   fouler,  . ,  .  *U  t^it.Wmri,  trntjid. 

ACT 
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ACTV.       SCENE     I. 

ROME. 

Enter  Menoiius,  Cominias,  Sicmius,  ^utus,  wiib  orbert. 

MEtIE«lUS. 

NO,  PlI  not  go  :  you  hear  what  he  hath  laid 
Whidi  wasfomctimc  his  General ;  who  Iov*d  him 
In  3  tnofi  dear  particular.     He  cati'd  me  father : 
But  what  o'  that  ?  go  you  that  banifh'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  tent  fail  down,  and  knee 
The  way  into  his  mercy ;  nay,  if  he  coy'd 
To  hear  Cemimus  Ipeakj  I'll  keep  at  home. 

Com.  He  would  not  feem  to  know  me. 

Mat.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Com.  Yet  one  time  be  did  call  me  by  tny  n^pK: 
I  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.     Coriolanus 
He  would  not  anfwcr  to  ;  forbad  all  {lamcs ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titlelefs, 
'Till  he  had  forg'd  himfelf  a  name  o'  th'  Gre 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.  Why,  fo  ;  youVe  made  good  work  : 
A  pair  of  Tribunes,  that  have  *  'Eck'd  feir^  Rome, 
To  make  coals  che^p :  a  noble  nwmory! 

Cwi.  I  minded  bim'how  royal'*twas  CO  pardon 
When  it  was  Icaft  expcdted.     He  rcply*d. 
It  was  a  hire  petition  Of  -a  ftate 
To  one  whom  they  had  punUh'd. 

Men.  Very  well,  couTahe  fay  lefi? 

Com.  I  oifcr'd  to  awak<n:fai«  legatd- 
For's  privMe  friends.    His  anfwcr  to  me  wk^ 
He  could  not  fiay  to  pick  them,  in  a  pfle 

Of 
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Of  noilbroe  mufty  chaff.     He  faid,  'twas  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unbumc 
And  ftill  CO  nofe  th'  offence. 
Men.  For  one  poor  grain 
Or  two  ?  I'ni  one  of  thbfe : '  his  mother,  wife, 
Hb  child,  and  this  brave '  'fellow,  wc'rc^  the  grains} 
You  are  the  mufty  chaff,  and  you  are  fmelt 
Above  the  moon.     We  muft  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray  be  patient :  if  you  rcfiife  your  aid 
In  this  Ib-never-needcd  help,  yet  do  not 
•  IJpbraid's^  with  our  diftrefs.  But  fure  if  you 
Would  be  your  country's  pleader;  your  good  tooguf> 
More  than  the  inftant  army  we  can  make. 
Might  flop  our  oountry-man.. 
Men.  Nd  :  1*11  not  meddle. 
Sic.  Fray  you  go  to  him. 
Men.  >'Why?  what^  fhould  Ido? 
Bru.  Only' make  tryal  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome,  tow'rds  Martius.  - 

Meji,  Well,  and  fay  that  Mariius 
Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  return'd, 
*  'Unheard,  but  as  a  difcomentcd  friend 
Grief-lhot  with  his  unkindnefs :  and  what  then  ? 

Sic.  Say  it  be  To  i  yet  your  good  will,  Menenias, 
Muft  have  the  thanks  of  Roim  after  the  meafure 
As  you  intended  well.'^ 

Men.  I'll  undertake  it : 
I  think  he'll  hear  me.    Tet  to  bice  his  lip. 
And  hum  at  good  Commus^  much  unhearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well,  he  had  not  din'd. 
The  veins  unfill'J,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  powt  updn  the  nwrning,  are  unapt 

^  fellow  too,  we  4  Upbruiu  i  What 

6  Unheard  :  what  then  ? 
But  »  a  diicoamitni  friend.  (rief-flMt 
With  hi*  iinkiuliicf,.     Sav'tUfo? 

Sic.  Yet  ytmi  good  will 
Moft  have  that  thanlu  itva  Rtmt  after  the  meafure 
M  you  intended  wcU. 
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TV)  give  or  to  fot^ire;  but  when  we*v6  ftufFM 
Tbdfe  pipes,  and  tbefe  cooveyahces  orblobd 
'With  wine  and  feeding,  we  lutve  fuppler  fouls 
Tinn  ia  our  [tf-ieft-like  fafts :  therefore  1*11  watch  him 
'Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  requeft* 
AkI  then  Dl  fct  upon  him. 

Bru.  You  Icno*  the  very  road  into  his  kindnefi* 
And  cannot  lofe  yoiu'  way. 

Mtti.  Good  &itb,  ril  prove  him. 
Sped  how  it  will.  '  ^You^  fhall  ere  loi^  have  knoWlei^ 
Of  my  liiccelj.  [£»//. 

Com.  He'll  never  h^  him* 
Sie.  Not? 

Ccm.  I  tdl  you,  he  does  fit  in  gpWi  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  bum  Rome  %  and  his  injury 
The  goaler  to  hii  pity.    I  kneei'd  before  himi 
*Twas  very  faindy  tie  faid.  Rife:  difmifs'd  me 
Thus  with  his  fpecchlela  hand.    What  he  would  dib. 
He  fent  in  writing  after  ;  what  he  would  not, 
Bound  with  an  oath,  '  'not  yield  to  new^  conditions : 
So  that  all  hope  is  vain,  unlels  '  ''from's''  mother 
And  wife,  who  (as  I  hear)  mean  to  follicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country  :  therefore  '  Alec's  hcnce,^ 
Atkd  with  our  &ir  intrcades  hafte  them  on.  [ExfutiU 


SCENE        IL 

The  Volfcian  Camp. 

Enter  Meaenius  tt  tbt  fFatcb-or  Guard. 
I  Watch,  CTay :  whence  are  you  ? 

^    2  IFatcb.  Stand,  and  go  back. 
Men.  You  guard  like  men, 'tis  well.  But  by  youf  leave 
I  am  an  officer  of  (late,  and  come 
To  fpeak  with  CDriolatms, 
ifTateb.  Whence? 

Vofc.  V.  M  Men. 

7  I  S  u>  ykld  ra  hn  9  kt*  t  hence, 
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Men.  From  Rom.  [(jeneral 

1  tf^atcb.  You  may  net  pais^  you  nauft  murn:  our 
Wilt  no  more  hear  from  thence. 

2  ff^atcb.  You'll  fee  your  Rome  embnc*d  with  fir^  before 
You'll  fpeak  with  Coriolanus* 

Men.  Good  my  friends,  • 

If  you  have  heart!  your  General  talk  of  Rjmit 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is  lots  Bo  blanks. 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  ears ;  it  is  Mentnius. 

I  iViitcb.  Be  it  fo,  go  back :  tbc  virtue  of  your  nams 
Is  not  hire  paHable. 

JW^H.  I  tell  thee,  fellow. 
Thy  General  is  my  lover :  I  have  been 
The  book  of  his  good  ads,  whence  meh  have  rdad 
His  &me  unparalJel'd  '■  'haply^  amplified : 
For  I  have  ever '  'magnified^  my  friends, 
(Of  whom  h^8  chief  )  ♦  'to'*  all  the  fize  that  verity- 
Would  Without  ktpfing  fuffer  :  nay,  fomctimes. 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  (iibtfe  ground 
I've  tumbled  paft  the  throw  %  and  ih  his  praile 
Have,  almoft,  ftamp'd  the  IcafiAg.    TherefcHC,  felkiv, 
I  muft  have  leave  t»  |)a6. 

1  H^atA.  'Faith,  Sir,  if  you  bad  xxJiA  as  many  lia  in 
his  behalf,  as  you  have  atter'd  words  in  your  own}  you 
fliould  not  pals  here :  no,  though  it  were  as  virtuous  to 
lie,  as  to  live  chaffly.     Therefore  go  back. 

Men.  Pr'ythec,  fellow,  remember  my  name  is  MenentUSy 
always  faftionary  of  the  party  of  your  General. 

2  fFalcb.  Howfoever  you  have  been  his  liar,  as  you 
fay  you  have ;  1  am  one  that  telling  true  under  him,  mull: 
fay  you  cannot  pa6.    Therefwe  ^  back. 

Men.  Has  he  din'd,  canft  thou  cell?  fcM*  I  voukl  not 
fpeak  with  him  'till  after  dinner. 

I  pyatcb.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you  i 

Men.  1  am  as  thy  General  is. 

I  fVatcb.  Then  you  fhould  hate  RoBUy  as  he  does. 
Can  you,  when  you  have  puih'd  out  nf  your  gates  the 

wry 
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vay  dt&adttt^tkemt  and  id  «  violent  popular  ignorance, 
gjven  your  enemy  your  |bicld>  think  to  front  his  revenges, 
with  the  cafle  groans  of  old  women,  ^e  Tirginal  palms  of 
your  daughters,  or  with  the  palGed  inEerceflfion  of  ibch  a 
decay'd  dotard  as  you  feem  to  be?  can  you  think  to  blow 
out  the  intended  Src  your  city  ia  ready  to  flame  in,  with 
fuch  weak  breath  as  this  ?  i)0,  you  are  deceiv'd,  therefore 
back  to  ^ome,  and  prepare  for  your  execution  :  you  are 
axidemn'd}  our  General  has  fwora  you  out  of.  reprieve 
and  pardon. 

Men.  Sirrah,  if  thy  CaptaiD  koev  I  were  herei  he 
would  ufe  me  with  eftimatim. 

I  fTaiab.  Come,  my  Optaia  knows  you  noc 

Mai.  I  mean  thy  General. 

I  ff^aich.  My  General  cares  not  ibr  you.  Back,  I  &y, 
go ;  left  I  let  ^rth  your  hajf  pint  of  bkMd^ '  ''that's  the 
ucmoftjof  yoar  having  t  ^ck,  back.^ 

MfM.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow. 

EaUr  Cpriotanus  m^  Auiidius: 

Or.  What^s  tbf  nutter  ? 

Mm.  Now,  «<H};  companion,  I'll  fay  an  errand  (or 
you  i  you  fliall  Know  now  that  I  am  in  eftimacion  j  yoii 
ihalt  perceive,  tbtc  •  jack-gsrdant  cannot  ofHce  me  from 
my  fon  Corit^amis  i  guefs'^by^  my  enttrtainment  with 
him,  if  thou  ftandU  not  i'  th'  ftate  of  hanging,  or  of 
fixne  death  mone  long  in  fpoAatorihip,  and  crueller  in 
fufibring  i  behold  now  prefcady,  and  fwoon  for  what's  to 
cqnc  upon  thee--r-f— *-Tbe  glorious  Gods  fit  in  hourly 
fynod  about  thy  particular  profperity,  and  love  thee  no 
worfe  than  thy  vld  father  Menaiius  does  I  Oh  my  fon, 
my  ibo!  tbov  art  preparing  fire  for  41s  i  look  thee,  'here's 
water  40  quench  it.  I  was  hardly  mov'd  to  come  to  thee  ;  - 
but  being  aniired  none  but  my  felf  could  move  thee,  I 
have  kieen  blown  out  of  our  gates  with  fighs,  and  conjure 
thw  to  pardon  Homtt  and  thy  petiuonary  countrymen.  - 
M  2  The 

^  Back,  thai*!  the  otmoft  of  your  having,  back.  , . .  tld  tiit. 
Wfrh.  tmtnifi.  6  bat 
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The  gpod  Gods  affwage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  dregs  of 
it  upon  this  varlet  here*,  this,  who  like  a  block  hath 
denied  my  acccfs  to  thee- 

Cor.  Away ! 

Men.  How,  away  ? 

Cor.  Wife,  mother,  child,  I  know  not.    My  aflain 
Are  fcrvanted  to  others :  though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  remiffion  Jyes 
In  VvlfeiiK  brcafts.     That  we  have  been  familiar, 
Ingrate  forgcthilncfi  (hall '  'prifon,^  rather 
Than  pity  note  how  much.     Therefore  be  gone; 
Mine  ears  againft  your  fuits  are  ftrongcr  than 
Your  gates  againft  my  force.     Yet  for  I  loved  thee. 
Take  this  along ;  I  writ  it  for  thy  fake,  \Gwes  Him  a  letter. 
And  Would  have  fcnt  it.     Another  word,  Menemus^ ' 
I  will  DOC  hear  thee  fpeak.     This  man,  jtufidius. 
Was  my  bclov'd  in  Rame  i  yet  thou  behold'ft— — 

jiuf.  You  keep  a  conftant  temper.  \^Exeunt, 

Maaent  the  Guard  and  Mcnenius. 
1  fVatcb.  Now,  Sir,  is  your  name  Mentnius  ? 
■  2  ff^atcb.  'Tis  a  fpSll  you  fee  of  much  power :   you 
know  the  way  home  again. 

1  fVatcb.  Do  you  hear  how  we  are  fluent  for  keeping 
your  Greacnct's  back  ^ 

2  fVatcb.  Wliat  caufe  do  you  think  I  have  to  fwoon  ? 
Men.  I  neither  care  for  th*  world,  nor  your  General : 

for  liich  thin^  as  you,  I  can  fcarce  think  there's  any, 
y'are  fo  flight  He  that  hath  a  Will  n>  die  by  himftif, 
fears  it  not  from  another :  let  your  General  do  his  worft. 
For  you,  be  what  you  are,  long!  and  yoor  mifery  en- 
creafe  with  your  age !  I  lay  «>  you,  as  I  was  lakl  to, 
/iway!  [£*ft. 

,1  ^aicb.   A  noble  feltow,  I  warrant  him. 

a  ff^atcb.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  General.  He's  the 
rock,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind-ihaken.  [£x.  ff^atci. 

y  polfon,  .  . .  iliedil.  Theth.  tmtnd. 

SCENE 
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SCENE       lU. 

Hi-enter  Corioknus  and  Aufidius. 

Cor.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-morrow 
Sec  down  our  hoft.    My  panner  in  this  aAion, 
You  muft  reporE  tp  th'  yeifcian  Lords  how  plainly 
I've  born  this  bufinefs. 

Auf.  Only  their  ends  you  have  refpefted  i  flopt 
Your  ears  againft  the  general  fuit  of  Rome  : 
Never  admitted  private  whifper,  no 
Not  with  fuch  friends  that  thought  them  fure  of  you. 

Cor.  This  laft  old  man, 
Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  fent  to  Rome, 
Ijov'd  me  above  the  mcafure  of  a  father : 
Nay,  Godded  me  indeed.    Their  lateft  refuge,   . 
Was  K>  feod  him  :  for  whofe  old  love,  I  have 
(Tho*  I  Ihcw'd  fow*rly  to  him)  once  more  offer'd 
The  6r(}  conditions,  which  they  did  reluf^. 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  only. 
That  thought  he  could  do  more :  a  very  little 
I've  yielded  to.    Prelh  embaflie,  and  mits. 
Nor  for  the  ftate,  nor  private  friends  hereafter 
Will  I  lend  ear  to.  —  Ha  I  what  *  'fight^  is  this  ? 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow 
In  the  fame  time  'tis  made  ?  i  will  not  •— — 

Enter  Vii^ilia,  Volumnia,  Valeria,  young  Martius,  mib 
AttendantSt  all  in  Mourning. 

My  wife  comes  forcmoft,  then  the  hmiour'd  mould 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  fram'd,  and  in  her  hand 
The  grand-child  to  her  blood.    But  our,  af^ftion. 
All  bond  and  privilege  of  Nature  break! 
Lft  it  be  virtuous,  to  be  obtlinate. 
What  is  that  cur;*fie  worth  ?  or  thofc  dove's  eyes. 
Which  can  make  Gods  fbrfwornf  I  melt,  and  am  not 
Of  ftronger  e^rth  than  others :  my  mother  bows, 

M  3  .As 
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As  KOIympuj  to  a  mole-bill  fhpuld 

In  fupplication  nod  -,  and  my  young  boy 

Hath  an  afpe£t  of  imcrcellion,  which 

Great  Nature  cries,  Den^  not.     Let  the  f^olfcians 

Plough  Rome.,  and  harrow  iUtiy  j  I'll  never 

Be  fuch  a  gofling  Co  obey  inftind :  but  ftand 

As  if  a  man  were  anchor  of  bimfclf^ 

And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Vir,  My  Lord  and  husband! 

Cor.  Thcfe  eyes  are  not  the  fame  I  wore  ih  Rsme, 

Vtr,  The  forrow  that  delivers  ut  thus  chang'd. 
Makes  you  think  fb. 

Cor.  Like  a  dull  aftor  now, 
I  have  forgot  my  part>  and  I  am  out. 
Even  to  a  full  difgrace.     Beft  of  my  6efli, 
Forgive  my  tyranny,  but  do  new  fay. 
For  that.  Forgive  our  Romans.  ■  ■■■—  O,  a  ki& 
Long  as  my  exile,  fwcct  as 'my  rerenge! 
Now  by  the  jealoiis  Queen  of  heav'n,  that  kifs 
1  carried  from  thee,  dear;  and  tny  true  \i^ 
Hath  vir.gin'd  it  c^er  fince.  — —  You  Goi  !  »  'I  .|Mate,^ 
And  the  mod  noble  mother  of  ilie  world 
LcaVe  unfaluted :  fink,  my  knee,  i*  th' caith  ;       [jbuih. 
Of  tby  deep  duty  more  impreffiou  Jhcw 
Than  that  of  common  /bns. 

yol.  O  ftand  up  bleft  ! 
Whilft  with  no  fofter  culhion  than  the  Bint 
1  kneel  before  thee,  and  unproperly 
Shew  duty  as  miflakcn  all  the  while,  \10ietls* 

Between  the  child  and  parent. 

Ccr,  What  is  this? 
Your  knees  to  me  ?  to  your  cOrrefted  fon  ? 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fitlop  the  ftars;  then,  let  the  muttnoos  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainft  the  fio-y  fun  :  .  ' 

Murd'ring  impoflibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  flight  work. 

ya. 

9  I  pray  .  .  .  aid  edit.  Thtat,  tmiml. 
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Vol.  Thou  art  my  firaFrior, 
I  holp  to  frame  thee.    Do  you  know  this  lady  ? 

Cor.  TheTiah\zm&rof  PoplietU: 
The  moon  of  Romty  chafte  as  tho  icicle 
That's  curdled  by  the  froft  from  pureft  fnow, 
Aod  hangs  on  Dion's  temple  :  dear  Valeria  .      —   -  - 

Vol.  I'his  is  a  poor  epitome  of-yours, 

{Shew^youn^  Martius, 
Which  by  th'  interpretation  of  ftiU  time  ■ 

May  Ihtrw  like  all  your  fclf. 

Cor.  The  God  of  ibldiers. 
With  the  coalcnt  of  iliprcam  Joctt  inform 
Thy  thoughts  vich  noblcncfs,  that  chou  may^ft  prove 
To  ihame  unvulnerablc,  and  ftick  i*  th*  wars 
Like  a  great  iea-mark,  landing  every  flaw. 
And  living  thofe  that  eye  thee  I 

Vol.  Your  knee,  firrah. 

C»-.  That's  my  brave  boy, 

F4-  Even  he,  your  wif«,  this  lady, '  and  my  lelf. 
Are  fuitors  to  you.     ■ 

Cor.  I  bdeech.  you,  peace : 
Or  if  you'd  ask,  remeoiber  this  before  i 
The  thing  I  have  forCwom  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  you-denial.     Do  not  bid  mc 
Difini&  my  foldicrs,  «r  capitulate 
Again  with  Rom^%  i^iechanicks.    Tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  leem  unnatural :  dcfire  not 
T'  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  realbns. 

yel.  Oh,  no  more  t  no  more  : 
You've  iaid  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing: 
For  we  have  nothing  elfe  to  ask,  but  that 
Whidi  you  demy  already  :  yet  we  will  ask. 
That  if  we  £ail  in  our  rcqueft,  the  btame 
May  hang  upon  your  hardncfs  j  therefore  hear  us. 

Cor.  Aujidiui,  and  you  Vaifcians,  mark ;  for  we'll 
H'rar  noughj  from  Rome  in  -pr-ivate.— Your  requeft  ? 
Vol,  Should  we  be  filent  and  not  fpeak,  our  r^unicr.t 

M  4  And 
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And  lUte  of  bodies  would  bewnjr  whit  life 

We've  led  lince  thy  exile.     Think  with  thy  ielf. 

How  more  unfort'oate  than  all  living  women 

Are  we  come  hither  i  fince  thy  fight,  which  fhould 

Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with  comforts, 

CbnArains  ihem  we^,  and  Ihake  with  fear  and  forrow  j 

Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child  to  iee, 

The  fon,  the  husband,  and  the  ^ther  tearing 

His  country's  bowels  out :  and  to  poor  '  'us^ 

Thine  enmity's  moll  capiutl :  thou  barr'ft  us 

Our  prayers  to  the  Gods,  which  is  a  comfort 

That  all  but  we  enjoy.     For  bow  can  we, 

Alasl  how  can  we,  for  our  country  pray. 

Whereto  wc*re  bound,  together  with  thy  victory. 

Whereto  we're  bound  ?  Alack,  or  we  muft  lofe 

The  country,  our  dear  nurfej  or  elfe  thy  perfon. 

Our  comfort  in  the  country.     We  mult  find 

An  eminent  calamity,  tho*  we  had 

Our  ynfht  which  fide  (hou'd  win.   For  either  thou 

Muft,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 

With  manacles  along  our  fireets,  or  clfe         .   ■ 

Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country's  rpin. 

And  bear  the  palm  for  having  bravely  flied 

Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.  :  For  my  fclf,  fon, 

J  purpole  not  to  wait  on  fortune^  'till 

Tnefe  wars  determme :  if  I  can't  perfuade  thee 

leather  to  fhew  a  noble  gr^ce  to  both  parts. 

Than  feek  the  end  of  one ;  thou  ihalt  *  'not^  fooncr 

March  to  afTault  thy  country,  than  to  tread 

(Trud  to't,  thou  fhalt  not)  on  thy  mother's  womb, 

'I'hat  brought  thee  to  this  world.  . 

l^ir.  Ay,  andraine  too. 
That  brought  yoq  forth  this  boy,  ei  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time. 

Boy.  He  fhall  not  tread  on  me  : 
I'll  run  away  'till  I'm  bigger,  but  then  PII  fight. 

Csr.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderpcfs  to  be. 

Require* 
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Requires  nor  chQd  nor  woman's  hce  to  fee : 
I've  fat  too  long. 

fol.  NiV,  go  not  from  us  thus  : 
If  it  were  lb,  chat  our  requeft  did  tend 
To  feve  the  Romans^  tbeiroy  to  deftroy 
Xhc  Folfciafis  whom  you  fcrve,  you  might  condemn  u^ 
As  poylbners  of  your  honour.     No ;  our  fuit 
Is  that  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  ybljcians 
May  fay.  This  mercy  we  kavejbeiv*d  \  the  Rdmatts^ 
This  we  rtceiv'd ;  and  each  in  either  lide 
Gire  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cr^,  Bebkft 
for  making  up  this  peace!  Thou  know'ft,  great  fon,      ' 
The  end  of  war's  uncertain  ;  but  this  certain. 
That  if  thou  conquer  Rome^  the  benefit 
Which  thou  (halt  thereby  reap,  is  fuch  a  name, 
Whofe  repetition  wii!  be  dogg'd  with  curfes : 
Whofc  chronicle  thus  writ,  tI?  man  wa:  noble  — • 
But  with  bis  lafi  attempt  bt  wip'd  it  out^ 
Dejirofd  his  country^  and  bis  name  remains 
ft  tb'  enfuing  age,  ahborr'd.     Speak  to  me,  fon : 
Thou  haft  a^^ed  the  6rft  ftrains  of  honour. 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  Gods  j 
*  'Who^  tear  wjth  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'  th*  air. 
And  yet  ♦  'do^  '  'charge^  *  'their''  fulphur  wirfi  a  bolt. 
That  ''IhaU''  but  rivean  oak.     Why  doft  not  fpeak? 
I'hink'A  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wrongs  ?  Djughter,  fpeak  you: 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping.     Speak  thou,  boy  i 
Perhaps  thy  childirtmefs  will  move  him  more 
Than  can  our  reafons.     There's  no  man  in  the  worhl 
More  bound  to*s  mother,  yet  here  he  iecs  me  prate 
Like  one  i"  th*  flocks.    Thou'ft  never  in  thy  life 
Shew'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtefie ; 
When  (he  (poor  hen)  fond  of  no  fecond  brood. 
Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  wars,  and  fafely  home 
Loaden  with  honour.     Say  my  requcft's  unjulf. 

And 

3  To  4  (o  5  change  .  ,  .  tUedtt.  Tbtoi.  laenj. 
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And  fpurn  me  bfick :  but  if  it  -bf  sot  ib. 

Thou  art  not  honeft,  and  the  Gods  will  plaguf  th«e 
That  thou  rcftrain'ft  from  me  ibe  duty,  whi^ 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs.     He  turns  away : 
Down,  ladies  ;  let  us  Aame  him  with  our  knees^ 
To  his  Cir-nvae  Corioianut  'longs  more  pride. 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.    Dove  \  aed  cod  % 
This  is  the  laA.    So  we  vill  lw>me  tt)  Romt, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours :  eay,  behold  us. 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneels,  aad  holds  up  hands  for  ^Ikiwlhif  ■ 
Does  rcafoQ  our  petition  wich  more  ftrengch 
Than  thou  haft  to  deoy't.     Come,  let  us  go: 
This  fellow  had  a  VoyicuiM  to  his  mother : 
His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  '  'this"*  child 
Like  him  by  chance  >  yet  give  us  our  dirpatch  : 
I*mjiu(ht  uncii  our  city  be  aiire, 
And  then  I'll  fpeak  a  little. 
Cor.  Motljer !  mother !  —— 

[Holds  her  by  ibe  baa4s^  JUtnt. 
What  have  you  done?  behold,  the  heav'os  do<^. 
The  Gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  rqeoe 
They  laugh  at.     Oh,  my  mother,  mother  1  oh! 
You've  won  a  happy  vi£lory  to  Ronu : 
But  for  your  fcm,  believe  it,  ob,  bcUcye  it, 
Mofl  dangerouHy  you  have  with  him  prevail'd. 

If  not  molt  mortal  to  him.     Let  it  come : ■ 

^ufiSus,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
I'll  frame  convenient  peace.     Now,  good  Jitfidm^t 
Were  you  in  my  Head,  fay,  would  you  have  beard 
A  moclier  Icfs  i  cr  granted  lels,  Jufidiui  ? 
Auf.  I  too  was  movM. 
Car.  I  dare  be  iworn  you  were ; 
And,  Sir,  it  is  no  little  thing  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  fweat  compaflion.     But,  good  *Sir> 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advifc  me  :  for  my  .parr, 
rU  not  to  Rome^  I'll  back  with  you,  and  pray  you 

Stand 

3  Y\i.  .  .  tid  edit.  7beil.  mend. 
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Snnd  DO  me  in  ohit  ca«fe.    Omotheri  «i&{ 
jti^.  i'ai  gbd  riiou'ft  filthy  macf  ami  ahy  factnour 

At  diSerenee  m  clue  ^  out  ctf  that  I'll  wsdc 

M7  fetf»'my^  formtf  fcminc  £^45^ 

Cor.  Ay,  by  and  bf  » 

Bat  we  mil  drialc  nqgedKr}  and  you  SaaH  baa- 

[r«  Votumnia,  Viig.  4^e. 

A  belKr  wiCM^  bicfc  xhu  words,  which  we 

On  like  conditioM  will  have  osuotcr-feal'd. 

Ctme,  enter  wich  us. 

'  'jftr/.  Ladies,  yau  dt^m 

Toltaveatcmplebuilc-yoii:  aU  dKiwordt 

In  Jtaly,  and  her  coniedente  umi. 

Could  not  have  oiade  vtm  peace.^  {Eaaaa, 


SCENE         TV, 

Enter  llk&nenius  ^uuJ  Stcinius. 

Jl^.  QEE  yoB  yoBd*  coin  </rii*  dpiKd,  yond*  ooiaer 
»J  ftone? 

^tf.  Why,  what  of  that  ? 

Men.  If  it  be  pofiible  fiar  you  to  difplace  it  with  your 
little  finger,  there  is  fome  hope  the  ladies  of  Remet.cfpc- 
dally  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him-  But  I  fay 
there  b  no  hope  ui\  our  throats  are  fentenc'd,  and  iUy 
upon  exectnion. 

Sic,  Is't  pofliblc  that  fo  fhort  a  time  can  idter  the  con- 
dition of a  man  ? 

Men.  There  is  diSerence  between  a  grub  and  a  t^. 
terSy,  yec  your  bumrfly  was  a  grub ;  this  Martius  is 
grown  from  man  to  dr^n :  he  has  wings,  he's  more 
than  a  creeping  thing.  ' 

Sk.  He  lov*d  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me;  and  he  no  more  remembers Tiis 

mother 

S  a  1  TUi  fpccdi  to  Qr.  in  formqr  edit. 
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mother  now,  diah  an  e^ht  jrean  old  horfe;    The  tut- 
Dcfs  of  his  iace  fours  ripe  grapes.    When  he  walks,   he 
moves  like  an  engio^  and  the  ground  Ihrinlcs  before  bis 
.  trra^ing.    He  13  able  ta  cuercc  a  corflet  with  his  eye : 
talks  like  a  knell,  and  his  num  is  a  battery.    He  Iks  in 
his  ftate  as  a  thing  made  for  jfUxaiider.    What  he  bids 
.  be  done  u  Bnilh'd  with  his  bidding.     He  wants  nothing 
of  a  God,  but  eternity,  and  a  hCavcn  to  thr(M)e  in. 
Sic.  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 
Men.  I  paint  him  in  the  charaftcr.     Mark  what  mercy 
his  mother  (hall  bring  from  him  i  there  is  no  more  merry 
in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male  tyger  i  that  Ihail 
our  poor  city  Bnd  t  and  all  this  is  long  of  you. 
Sit.  The  Gods  be  good  unto  us ! 
Men.  No,  in  fuch  a  cafe  the  Gods  will  not  be  good 
unto  us.    When   we  banifh'd  him,  we   relpefted  noc 
them  :  and  he  returning  to  break  our  necks,  they  relpcd 
not  us. 

Enter  s  M^enger. 
Mef.  Sir,  if  you*d  fave  your  life,  fly  to  your  houfcj 
The  Plebeians  have  got  your  fcIIow-tribune, 
And  hale  him  up  and  down,  alt  fwearing,  if 
The  Raman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home. 
They'll  give  him  death  by  inches. 

EiUer  anther  Mejfenger. 
Sic.  What's  the  news  ? 

Mff.  Good  news,  good  news,  the  ladies  have  prevail'd. 
The  Voljaans  are  dillodg'd,  and  Martm  gone : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rsme., 
No,  not  th'  Expullion  of  the  Tarqum. 

Sic.  Friend, 
Art  certain  (his  is  true  ?  is  it  moft  certain  ? 

Mtf.  As  certain  as  I  know  the  fun  is  fire : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  ? 
Ne'er  throi^  an  arch  fo  hurried  the  blown  tide. 
As  the  recomforted  through  th'  gatei.     Why,  hark  you } 
[TrumpetSy  Hautbcys,  Drums  beat,  all  tigetber. 
The 
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The  tnunpets,  Ou^buts,  pralterks  and  fifes* 

Tabors  and  cymbals,  and  the  fiiotmng  Romans 

Klake  the  fun  dance.     Hark  you.  [AJboui  muas, 

Jt£v.  This  is  good  news  : 
I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.    This  VoJumnA 
Is  worth  of  ^nfuls,  Senators,  Patricians^ 
A  dry  full :  of  Tribunes,  fuch  as  you, 
A  fea  and  land  full.     You've  pray'd  well  to-day : 
This  morning,  for  ten  thoufand  of  your  throats 
I*d  tux  ha.YC  given  a  doit.    Hark  now  they  joy. 

ISoundftill  with  thefts. 

Sic.  Firft,  the  Gods  blefs  you  for  your  tidings!  next 
Accept  my  thankfulnefs. 

Mtf.  Sir,  wc  have  all  great  caufe  to  give  great  thaoks. 

Sic.  They're  near  the  city  ? 

Mtf.  Almoft  at  point  to  ent!er. 

Sic.  We'll  meet  them,  and  help  the  joy:  [Exmit. 

Enter  two  Sautters  toitb  the  LaMes  pq^ng  ever  the^d^e, 
with  other  Lords. 

Sen.  Behold  our  patronefs,  the  life  of  Rome : 
Call  all  your  tribes  tc^thcr,  praile  the  Gods, 
And  make  triumphant  fires  :  ftrew  flowers  before  them  : 
Unlhout  the  noife  that  banilh'd  Martius  i 
Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother: 
Cry,  ffelceme.  Ladies,  welcome  ! 

^U.  Welcome,  Ladies,  welcome  J  {^Exeunt. 

[Afiourifi)  with  dra/ns  and  trumpets, 

SCENE       V. 

A  N   T  I  U  M. 

Enter  Tullus  Aulidius,  wetb  Attendants, 

Auf.  f~^  O  tell  the  Lords  o'th'  city,  J  am  here: 

vjr  Deliver  tbem  this  paper:  having  read  it, 
JKd  than  repair  Co  ch*  market  place,  where  f , 

Eveo 
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Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  common  eara. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  ic    He  I  accaCv 
Thedty  pons  t^  this  hath  entcr'd,  an^l 
Intends  t*  appear  before  the  pcopld  hD{Mng 
To  purge  himrdf  with  words,     Difpatch. 

Enter  three  or  four  Cenjpiratert  of  Avi^va^sfaSiotu 
Moft  wdcome ! 

1  Can.  How  ia  it  with  our  GcocnU  i 
Juf,  Even  io. 

As  with  4  man  b|  his  own  alms  impoyron'd. 
And  with  his  charity  flain. 

2  Con.  Mod  noble  Sir, 

If  jrau  do  hold  the  fame  intent,  whereia 
You  wilh'd  us  parties ;  we'll  deliver  ;au 
Of  your  great  danger. 

jit^.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell  1 
We  mufl  proceed  as  we  do  Bnd  the  people. 

'  3  Con.  The  peopk  will  remain  uncmain,  whilft 
*Twixt  you  there's  difference  1  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  furvivor  heir  of  all. 

Auf.  I  know  k ; 
And  my  pretext  to  ftrike  at  him  admits 
A  good  conftru&ion.     I  rais'd  him,  and  pawn'd 
Mine  honour  for  bis  truth ;  who  being  fu  heighten'd. 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  lb  my  friends  %  and  to  this  end. 
He  bow'd  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unfwayable,   and  *  ^fierce.^ 

3  Om.  >  'His  ftoutnefs,  Sir,^ 

When  he  did  ftand  for  Conftil,  whkh  be  loft 

By  lack  of  Hooping  

A»f.  That  I  would  have  fp0ke«f : 
Being  banilh'd  for't,  he  came  unto  my  hearth, 
Prefented  to  my  kn%  his  throat;  I  took  him. 
Made  him  jginc  fe'vant  with  me  \  gave  him  waf 
In  all  his  own  dcfirost  iMy*  let  hi(ii.chvle 

g  free.  3  SIti  hii  fioatneft, 
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One  of  my  files,  ftii  prcjeSb  to  accompIMi, 
My^  beft  and  frciCheft  men  i  ferv'd  his  defignmentl 
In  mine  own  perlbn  i  holp  to  reap  the  fame 
Which  be  did  nuke  all  his ;  and  took  kme  pride 
To  do  my  felf  this  wrong  ;  'till  at  the  laft, 
1  feem*d  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  cxitintenance,  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

I  CoH.  So  he  did,  my  Lord : 
TIk  army  marvcU'd  st  it,  and  at  laft 
AVhen  he  had  carried  Rome,  and  thac  we  lookM 
For  no  left  fpoU,  than  glory  — — . 

.Ouf.  There  was  it : 
For  ^which  my  linews  fball  bcftretch'd  upon  himi 
At  a  few  dro;»  of  womens  rheum,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  be  fold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  -great  action  i  ther^re  Oiatl  he  die,- 
And  I'll  renew  me  in  his  fall.    But  hark. 

IDrums  and  trumfets Jhund^  with  grttajb^ti  af  iti 
ptfie, 

1  Cob.  Your  native  toWB  you  etrter'd  hke  a  poll. 
And  had  no  welcomes  home,  but  he  rettmis 
Splimng  the  air  with  noife. 

2  Con.  And  pittent  fotds. 

Whole  chilcben  he  bath  llain,  their  bafe  throats  tear 
Giving  him  glory. 

3  Ctm.  Therefore  at  your  vamsge. 

Ere  he  cxprefs  hinafcif,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  woukl  fay,  let  him  feel  your  fword. 
Which  we  will  fecond.     When  he  lyes  along, 
After  your  way  his  talc  pronaoDc"d  fhall  bury 
His  reafons  with  his  bady. 

Auf.  Say  no  more. 
Here  come  the  Lords. 

Enter  the  Lards  ^  the  City. 
M  Lords.  YoQ  in  i»<^  welome  bone. 
1^.  I  have  not  delerv'd  it. 
^  But, 
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Bur,  worthy  Lords,  have  you  with  luKd  penu*d 
What  I  have  *  'writrcn  ?^ 

Alt  We  have. 

1  Lord.  And  ^ieve  to  hear  it. 
What  faults  he  made  before  the  laft,  I  think 
Might  have  found  eafie  fines  :  but  thereto  end 
Where  he  was  to  begin,  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  aniwering  us 
With  our  own  charge,  making  a  treaty  where 
There  was  a  yielding,  admits  no  excufe. 

Auf.  He  approaches,  you  Ihall  hear  him. 

SCENE     vr. 

Enter  Coliolanus  marcbittg  with  drums  and  ceieurs^  thi 
Commons  being  with  him. 

Cor.  Hail,  Lords ;  I  am  retum'd,  your  ibidier  \ 
No  more  infeftcd  with  my  oiuntry's  love. 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  ftill  fubQfting 
Under  your  great  command.     You  are  to  know. 
That  profpcroufly  I  have  attempted,  «nd 
With  bloody  pafl%e  led  your  wars,  even  to 
'Hie  gates  of  Rome :  our  fpoils  we  have  brought  bomft 
Do  more  than  counierpoife  a  full  third  part 
The  charges  of  the  adion.     We've  made  peace 
With  no  lefs  honour  to  the  Jniiales 
Than  fhame  to  th'  Romans :  and  we  here  deliver, 
Subfaibcd  by  the  Confuls  and  Patricians, 
Togetho-  with  the  feat  o*  ih'  Senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Auf.  Read  it  nor, .  noble  Lords : 
But  tell  the  traitor  in  the  highelt  dcg^ 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 

Ccr.  Traitor !  ——  how  now !  ■ '  ■    — 

jiuf.  Ay,  traitor,  Martius. 

Cor.  Martius ! 

jtuf.  Ay,  MartWH  Caius  Martiu  i  doft  thou  tbiok 
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1*11  grace  thee  wich  that  robbery,  thy  llol*n  name 
CoriolanuSy  in  CorioVt? 

You  I^rds  and  head  o*  th*  ftate,  perBdiouHy 
He  has  betray'd  your  bufinefs,  and  given  up, 
for  certain  drops  of  fait,  your  city  RomCt 
1  fay  your  city,  to  his  wife  and  mother  % 
Breaking  his  oath  and  refolution  like 
A  twift  of  rotten  filk,  never  admitting 
Counfet  o*  th*  war  ;  but  at  his  nurfe's  tears 
He  whined  and  roar'd  away  your  viAory, 
That  pi^es  blulh'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
X/x>k'd  wondring  each  at  other. 
Cor.  Hear*ft  thou,  Afiwj  ? 
jSuf.  Name  not  the  God,  thou  boy  of  tean; 
Cor.  Ha! 
Auf,  No  more. 

Cer.  Meafurelcls  liar,  thou  hall  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.     Boy?  O  Dave  I  — 
Pardon  me,  Lords,  'tis  the  fiirft  time  * '  J  ever 
Was^  forc'd  to  fcold.     Your  judgments,  my  grave  Lords, 
Mull  give  this  cur  the  lie  ;  and  his  own  notion. 
Who  wears  my  llripes  imprefl  upon  him,  that 
Muft  bear  my  beating  to  his  grave,  flialljoin 
To  thrull  the  lie  unto  him. 

f  Lord.  Peace  both,  and  hear  me  fpeak. 
Cor.  Cut  me  CO  pieces,  folfiians,  men  and  lads. 
Stain  all  your  edges  in  me.    Boy  ?  falfe  hound  I  - 

If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  'tis  there, 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-coat,  1 
Flutter'd  your  Pel/dans  in  Corieli. 
Alone  I  did  it.     Boy  ?  — ^-. 

Ju/.  Why,  noble  Lords, 
Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune, 
Whidi  was  your  Ihame,  by  this  unholy  braggart, 
*Fore  your  own  eyes  and  cars  ? 
Jff  Con.  Let  him  die  fbr't. 
Jll  Cit.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  do  it  prefently. 
VoL.V,  N  iCU. 

5  tbaxna  I'm 
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1  Cit.  He  kilPd  my  fon. 

2  Ci/.  My  daughter. 

3  Cit.  Kill'd  my  coufin. 

4  Ci/.  He  kiil'd  my  father. 

z.  /.orJ.  Peace no  outrage peace  — ^ 

The  roan  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  in 
This  orb  o*  th*  earth  i-  his  laft  offences  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious  hearing.     Stand,  Jujiditts^ 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  O  that  I  h^  him^ 
With  fix  jfyfidiufst  or  more  i  his  tribe  ; 
To  ufc  my  lawful  fword  — — 

^Hf.  Infolent  villain  ! 

^  Cott.  KUI,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kilt  him. 

ITbe  Confpirators  all  dra'j;,  and  hU  Mardus,  fpiff 
faUs^  and  Aufidius^afft/j  on  bim. 

Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 

jiuf.  My  noble  Lords,  liear  me  fpeak. 

1  lord.  O.  TuUks 

2  Lord.  Thou  haft  done  a  d«ed,  whereat 
Valour  will  weep. 

3  Lord.  Tread  not  upon  him  — — maftert  all,  be  quiet, 
Fut  up  your  fwords. 

ufuf.  My  Lords,  when  '  'I  Oiall  fhew^  (ti  in  ihh  rage 
Provok'd  by  him,  '  'I^  cannot)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Pleafe  it  your  Honours 
To  call  me  to  your  Senate,  I'll  deliver 
My  felf  yoitr  loyal  fervant,  or  endure 
Your  heavicft  ccnfurc. 

1  Ijord.  Bear  from  hence  his  body. 

And  mourn  you  for  htm.     Let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  moft  noble  coarfe,  that  ever  IwraJd 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

2  Lord.  His  own  Impatience 

Takes  from  Aufidiui  a  gfeat  part  of  blame- 
Let's  make  the  befl  of  it. 

6  yOD  fhaB  know,  7  jgt 
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Auf.  My  rage  is  gone, 
And  I  am  ftruck  wUh  forrow  :  take  him  up :  ' 
Help  three  o'th'chiefcft  foldiers;  I'll  be  one. 
Beat  thou  the  drum  that  it  fpeak  mournfully  : 
Trail  your  fteel  pikes.     Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widowed  and  unchilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury  : 
Yet  he  (hall  have  a  noble  memory. 

^Exeuttty  bearit^  the  body  ^  Marnus,    A  dead  tnartb 
founded. 


N.2 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONjB.. 


1 


'  Cenfpifalors  aiatnjl  Julius  CEefar. 


JULIUS  Ca&r. 

M.  Antony,  L  Triumvirs  after  the  Death  t/JuYm  Qefir. 

M.  Anul.  Lepidus,j 

Gcero. 

Brutus, 

Caffius, 

Cafca, 

TreboniuSf 

Ligarjus, 

Decimus  Brutus, 

Metdlua  Cimbcr, 

Qnfia, 

Popilius  I/xna, 

PuWius, 

Flavius, 

Manillus, 

Meffala,  l    r.  -     ,       „  .  „  „ 

Tkinius,  I    /tict/j  *>  Brutus  ««/ Caffiug. 

Artemidorua,  A  Stpbtfl  of  Cnidos. 

ji  Soothfaycr. 

Yumg  Cato. 

Cinna,  the  Pott. 


:i  ta  Qxtu. 


Lucilius, 

Dardanius, 

Volumnius, 

Varro, 

Tiua, 

Claudius, 

Strato, 

Lucius  f ,     ^ 

Pindarus,  Servant  to  CaSbiSt 


t  Servants  ta  Brutus- 


Gilphumta,  H^fk  to  Cxlar. 
Portia,  Jf^fe rt&Ltus.' 


Plthtiansy  Guards  and  Ateniantt. 

^^A^^  ^A  '*'  ^^'^M  ^^t  in  Rome,  fir  the  heginni^ 
tf  the  fourth  at  en  IJland  near  Bononia,  for  the  remainda-  eftk 
fourth  near  Sardis,  >  the  fifth  in  the  Fields  of  PJulippi. 
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JULIUSCMSAR. 

ACT     I.      SCENE     L 

A  Street  in  Rom  e. 
Enter  VWYimt  Muiillus,  and  certain  PUbeioHU 

F  L  A  V I  V  S. 

IEN  C  E  i  home,  you  idle  creatures,  get  you 
home  I 
Is  this  a  holiday  ?  what,  know  you  not. 
Being  mechanical,  you  ought  not  walk 
Upon  a  Jabouring  day,  without  the  figt) 
Of  your  prcrfcuon?  fpeak,  whai  trade  art  thou? 

1  PUb.  Why,   Sir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule? 
What  doft  thou  with  thy  bcft  apparel  on  ? 
You,  Sir,  what  trade  are  you  p 

X  PUb.  Truly,  Sir,  in  refpeft  of  a  fine  workman,  I  am 
but  as  you  would  jay,  a  cobler. 

Mar.  But  what  trade  arc  thou  ?  anfwer  me  dircAIy. 

2  Pith,  A  trade.  Sir,  thac  I  hope  I  may  ufe  with  a 
iafe  confcience,  which  is  indeed,  Sir,  a  racuder  of  bad 
foals. 

Bav.  What  trade,  thou  knave  ?  thou  naughty  knar^, 
vbat  trade  ? 

N  4  a  Plei. 
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z  Pleh.  Nay,  I  befeech  you,  Sir,  be  not  out  with  me  s 
yec  if  you  bs  out*  Sir,   I  can  mend  you. 

Fkv.  What  tncan'ft  thou  by  that?  mend  mc;  thou 
fawcy  fellow? 

2  PUb.  Why,  Sir,  cobble  you. 

Flav.  Thou  art  a  cobler,  art  thou  ? 

2  PUb.  Truly,  Sir,  all  that  I  live  by,  is  the  awl :  I 
meddle  with  no '  'man's^  matters,  nor  woman's  matters  ; 
but  withaI1>  I  am  indeed.  Sir,  a  furgeon  to  old  fhoes  j 
>rhen  they  are  in  great  danger,  I  re-cover  them.  As  pro- 
per men  as  ever  irod  upon  ncacs-leaiiier  have  gone  upon 
my  handy -work. 

Fiav.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  (hop  to-day  ? 
Why  doft  thou  lead  thefe  men  about  the  ftrcets  f 

2  PUb.  Truly,  Sir,  to  wear  out  then-  Ihoes,  to  get  my 
felf  into  more  work.  But  indeed.  Sir,  we  make  holidajr 
to  fee  Cajavy  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 

Mir.  Wherefore  rejoice ! — what  conqucft  brii^  he  borne  ? 
What  tributaries  follow  him  eg  Rtrnty 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels  ? 
"You  blocks,  you  ftones,  you  worfethan  fenfelefs  things ! 
O  you  hard  hearts .'  you  cruel  men  of  Rime  / 
Knew  you  not  Pompry  ?  many  a  time  and  oft 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  watb  and  battlements, 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney  tops, 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  fat 
The  live-long  day  with  patient  e]q>e£btion, 
To  fee  great  Pompey  pafs  the  ftrecrs  of  Rome: 
And  when  you  faw  his  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  made  an  univerfal  ihout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  his  banks 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  founds. 
Made  in  his  concave  fhores  ?  And  do  you  now 
Put  on  your  bcft  attire  ?  and  do  you  now 
Cull  out  an  holiday  ?  and  do  you  now 
Streir  flowers  in  his  way,  that  '''comes  to  Rome 
In  triumph^  over  Pompefs  blood  ?  Be  gone. 

Run 

1  tndefman'i  a  comet  in  triuinpli 
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Run  to  your  houfe,  fall  upon  your  knefs. 
Fray  to  the  Gods,  to  intermit  the  plague. 
That  needs  muft  light  on  this  ingratitude. 

Fiav.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and  for  this  fault 
Afiemble  alt  the  poor  men  of  your  forr. 
Draw  them  to  *  'Tyher'^  bank,  and  weep  your  tears 
Into  the  channel,  *[ill  the  lowed  ftream 
Do  kifs  the  moft  exalted  Aiores  of  all.   [Exeunt  PUhiians: 
See  wbc*r  their  bafeft  mettle  be  not  mov'd  ; 
They  vanilh'd  tongue-ty'd  in  their  guiltinefs. 
Go  you  down  that  way  tow'rds  the  Capftol, 
This  way  will  1 1  difrobe  the  images, 
If  you  do  find  them  deck'd  with  ceremonies. 

A£ir.  May  we  do  fo  > 
Xou  know  It  is  the  feaft  of  Lsfereal. 

Flav.  It  is  no  matter,  let  do  images 
B£  hung  wuh  Ciefai*i  trophies  i  I'll  about, 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  ftreets ;  / 
So  do  you  ttx),  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
Thefe  growing  feathers  pluckt  from  Cafar'i  wmg 
Will  make  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch. 
"Who  etfe  would  foar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  fervile  fearfulnefs.        [Exeunt  fiveralty. 

S       C       E       N       E       II. 

Enter  Cxfar,  Antony^  the  Courfe^  Calphurnia,  Portia, 
Decimus,  Cicero,  Brutus,  CalHus,  Calca,  and  a  Seotb- 
fajer. 

Ctef.  Calpburnia! 
Cafe.  Place,  ho  I  Cafar  (peaks. 
Caf.  Calphurnia! 
Calpb.HtrCt  my  Lord. 
Caf.  Stand  you  directly  in  Antomus*  way. 
When  he  doth  run  his  courle  ^^•Jntomus ! 
Ant.  Ca/art  my  Lord. 
Caf.  Forget  not  in  your  fpeed,  Afaonius, 

To 

iTjitr 
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To  touch  Calphumia ;  for  our  elders  fay* 
The  barren  touched  in  tbis  holy  cha&. 
Shake  off  their  fteril  courfe. 

Jni.  I  fliall  remember, 
When  Cafar  lays.  Do  this  i  k  ii  perfortn'd. 

Caf.  Sec  on-  and  jsve  do  ccreinony  out. 

Soetb.  Cefar! 

Qsf.  H»!  who  calls? 

Cafe.  Bid  every  i»iife  be  fiill ;  peace  yet  again. 

Csf.  Who  is  it  in  the  prels  that  call£  oa  me  ? 
T  hear  a  tongue  fliriller  than  all  the  tnufick. 
Cry,  Cafar  T  Speak  ;  Orfar  is  turn'd  to  hou*. 

Sooib.  Beware  the  Idea  of  Marti. 

Qef.  What  man  is  that? 

Bru.  A  footh-fayer  bids  you  tzwarcthe  Id^  at  March, 

Ca/.  Set  him  be&ire  me,  let  me  ice  his  £ioe. 

Caf.  Fellow,  corae  fraot  the  throng,  Jodc  upon  Cs/ar^ 

Cat/.  What  Iky'ft  thou  to  me  now  ?  Ipeak  onoo  igun. 

Sootb.  Beware  the  Ida  of  Marcb. 

Ctef.  He  b  a  dreui»r,  let  <u  leave  him ;.  pafi. 

{Exea«t.    MMHtm  Brutitt  mi  C^ffius. 

8      C      E       N      B       HI. 

Caf.  Will  you  go  fee  the  order  of  the  courfe  ? 

Bru.  Not  I. 

Caf.  1  pray  you  do. 

Bru.  I  am  not  gamefome  \  I  do  lack  Ibme  part 
Of  that  quick  fptric  that  is  in  Antmy : 
Let  me  not  hinder,  Caffiust  your  deOrcs  i 
I'll  leave  you. 

Caf,  BrutuSi  I  do  obferve  you  now  of  lafie  i 
I  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gmdeods 
And  Ihew  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have  % 
You  bear  too  (tubboEa  and  too  ftraog^  a  haad 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  yon. 

Bru.  C#Kf, 
Be  DOC  deoeiv*d :  if  I  have  veil'd  my  look. 

I  turn 
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I  turn  the  trouUe  of  my  countenatu^  - 
Mecrljr  upon  my  felf.    Vexed  I  am 
Of  late,  with  p'aflkHis  of  fome  difTerence, 
Concqitions  only  proper  to  my  felf, 
'Which  give  fome  foil,  perhaps,  to  my  behaviour: 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  griev'd. 
Among  which  number,  C(t//ius,  be  you  one. 
Nor  conftrue  any  further  my  ncglcft. 
Than  that  poor  BntluSy  with  himfelf  at  var, 
Porgcts  the  ftcws  of  love  to  other  men. 

Caf.  Then,  Brutuiy  I  have  much  millook  your  paflkm,   - 
By  means  whereOf,  this  breaft  of  mine  hath  burKd 
Thoughts  of  great  valoe,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tdi  tne,  good  Brutuiy  can  you  fee  your  face  ? 

Bru.  No,  Caffiusy  for  the  eye  fees  not  it  felf, 
But  by  rcAezion  from  fiime  omer  things. 

Caf.  Tisjuft. 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  lio  fuch  mirrors,  as  will  turn 
Vour  hidden  worthmefs  into  your  eye. 
That  you  might  fee  your  fhadow.    I  have  heard 
Where  many  of  the  beft  refpe^l:  in  JRemft 
(Except  immortal  de/ar)  fpcaking  of  Brtiltis, 
And  ^tianing  underneath 'this  age's  yoak. 
Have  wiih*d  that  noble  Brufus  had  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  n;e,  Co^tts, 
That  you  would  have  me  fcek  into  my  felf, 
Fot  that  which  ii  not  in  me  ? 

Cm/.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepar'd  to  hear: 
And  fmce  you  know  you  cannot  fee  your  felf 
So  well  as  by  reSexion  ■,  I,  your  glafs, 
Will  modcftly  difcover  to  your  felf 
That  of  your  lelf,  which  yet  you  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus : 
Were  I  a  commtm  laugher,  or  did  ufe 
To  flale  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  proteftor ;  if  you  know 
That  I  do  fawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard. 

And 
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And  after  fcandal  them  ;  or  if  you  know 
That  1  |»Y>fefs  my  fcif  in  banqueting 
To  all  die  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

[Fiourijb  andjbout. 

Bru.  What  means  this  fliouting  ?  I  do  fear,  the  people 
Chufe  C^/ar  for  their  King. 

Caf.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it? 
Then  muft  1  think  you  would  not  have  it  fb, ' 

Bru,  I  would  not,  Caffiui ;  yet  I  love  him  well  i 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  fo  long  ? 
Wliat  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me? 
If  it  be  ought  toward  the  general  good, 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  v  th'  other, 
\nd  [  will  look  on  ■♦'death^  indifferently : 
x'or  let  the  Gods  fo  fpeed  me,  as  I  love 
,  The  name  of  honour,  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Caf.  I  know  that  virtue'  to  be  in  you,  BruluSj 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  fubjcft  of  my  ftory  : 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life  ;  but  for  my  Tingle  felf, 
1  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  fuch  a  thing  as  I  my  felf. 
I  was   born  free  as  Cafaty  fo  were  you  j 
We  both  have  fed  as  well,  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold,  as  weil  as  he. 
For  once  upon  a  raw  and  gully  day,' 
The  troubled  Tyber  chafing  with  his  fliorcs, 
Csfar  lays  to  me,  Dar'ft  Ibau^  CafTius,  note 
Leap  in  with  me  info  ibis  angry  fiood^ 
j^na  Jwim  ■  to  yonder  point  f  upon  the  word. 
Accoutred  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in. 
And  bad  him  follow  \  Co  indeed  he  did. 
The  torrent  roar'd,  and  we  did  buffet  it 

With 

(a)  Swunming  ttmi  en*  ff  iht  gtntrtui  txtrtifii  fraSi/id  ml  Rom^, 
mnd  hami  fy  ail  the  ytalb  of  ihi  btfi  hirth  and  quatilf  ai  0  nitiffary 
qualifitmlian  iwardi  gatd  foldurjhip.  'Wa:rbunoiI. 

4  both    . . .  tli  tdlt.  Warh.  imeui. 
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With  lafty  finews,  throwing  it  afidc. 

And  Hemming  it  with  hearts  of  controverfie. 

But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  propos'd, 

Cafar  crft-.  Help  me,  Caffius,  or  I  /ink. 

I,  as  jEneaSy  our  great  anceftor. 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Tray  upon  his  (houlder 

The  old  Ancinfes  bear,  fo»  from  the  wave$  of  Jybtr 

Did  1  the  tired  Cmfar :  and  this  man 

Is  now  becoQie  a  God,  and  Caffiui  is 

A  wretched  creature,  and  muft  bend  his  body. 

If  C^far  carelcfly  but  nod  on  him. 

He  had  a  feaver  when  he  was  in  Spain^ 

And  when  the  fit  wu  on  him,  I  did  mark 

How  he  did  Ihake :  'tis  true,  this  God  did  Ihake } 

His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly. 

And  diat  lame  eye,  whofe  bend  doth  awe  the  world. 

Did  lofe  its  luHre  j  I  did  hear  him  groan  : 

Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his  that  bad  the  /iomant 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  fpeeches  in  their  booI(Sf 

Abi  'ic  cry'd.  Give  mefome  drink^  Titinius  -■.     ..■^ 

As  a  lick  girl.    Ye  Gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 

A  man  of  fuch  i^  feeble  temper  ihould 

So  get  the  ftart  of  the  majeuick  world, 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [Sbout.    FJoiiriJ&. 

Bra.  Another  general  ihout! 
I  do  believe,  that  tbefe  applaufes  are 
Pot  fome  new  Honours  that  are  bcap'd  on  Ctefar, 

Caf.  Why,  man,  he  doth  beftride  the  narrow  world 
Like  a  Coloffusy  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about. 
To  find  ourfelvcs  diOionourable  graves. 
Men  at  fopie  times  are  mafters  of  their  fates: 
The  iault,  dear  BrutuSt  is  not  in  our  liars. 
But  in  our  felves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus  and  Ctsjar !  what  ihould  be  in  that  Cafar? 
Why  Ihould  that  name  be  founded  more  than  yours? 
Write  them  together,  youTs  is  as  £ur  a  name  ; 
Sound  them,  ic  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well  j  ' 

Weigh 
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"Weigh  them,  it  U  as  heavy ;  conjure  with  'em, 
Bruiss  will  (lait  a  fpiric  aa  foon  as  defar. 
Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  Gods  at  onoe. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Ca/ar  fced» 
That  he  is  grown  fo  great  ?  Age,  thou  art  Aiam*d  i 
.  Romtt  thou  hafl  loft  tiie  breed  of  noble  bloods. 
"When  went  there  by  an  age,  finoe  the  great  flood. 
But  it  was  fam*d  with  more  than  with  one  man? 
When  could  they  lay,  'till  now,  that  ulk'd  of  Rme, 
That  bcr  wide  walls  incompaft  but  one  man  ?  > 
O!  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  fay. 
There  was  a  Brutus  once,  that  would  have  brook'd 
Th*  eternal  devil  to  beep  bis  ftatc  in  Rmef 
As  eafily  as  a  King. 

Bra.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nodiing  jealous  j 
What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  fome  aim  ^ 
How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  thefe  times, 
I  ihall  recount  hereafter:  for  this  present, 
1  would  not  (fo  with  love  I  might  intreat  you) 
Be  any  further  mov'd.     What  you  have  faid, 
I  will  confidcr  ;  what  you  have  to  fay, 
I  will  with  patience  hear,  and  find  a  time 
Both  meet  to  near,  and  anfwer  fuch  high  things, 
'Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew  upon  this  i 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villa^. 
Than  to  repute  himfelf  a  fon  of  Xomg 
Under  fuch  hard  conditkina,  as  this  rim« 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

Caf.  I  am  glad  that  my  weak  words 
Zlave  flruck.  but  thus  much  fhew  of  fire  from  SruPiit, 


SCENE 


(a)  — ^  bat  one  man  ? 
Now  i)  it  Rtmt  indeed,  and  room  esoogli 
When  there  n  in  it  but  coe  osljr  maa. 
O!  rraand  f,  &r. 
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SCENE        IV. 
Enter  Czfar  and  bis  Train. 

Sru.  The  games  arc  done,  and  Cafar  is  returning. 

Caf.  As  they  pafs  by,  pluck  Ca/ca  by  the  flceve. 
And  he  will, after  his  four  ^fhion,  tell  you 
What  hath  proceeded  worthy  note  to  day. 

Bru.  I  will  do  fo:  but  look  you,  CaJJias^ 
The  angry  fpot  doth  gkjw  on  C^far's  brow. 
And  all  the  reft  look  like  a  chidden  trains 
Caipbarnia's  cheek  is  pale,  and  Ciiero 
Looks  with  fuch  ferret  and  fuch  fiery  eyes. 
As  we  have  feen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  crod  in  cotif* rcnce  with  fome  Senaton. 

Caf.  Cafes  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  is. 

Cmf.  jfntonius  ! 

jfnt.  C4tfar. 

Caf.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fat. 
Sleek-beaded  men,  and  fuch  as  Deep  a-nights: 
Yond  Cq^s  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look, 
He  thinks  too  much ;  fuch  men  are  dangoxws. 

jfnt.  Fear  him  not,  Ceftrt  he's  not  dangerots. 
He  is  t  noble  Reman,  and-  well  given. 

Cef  WoaM  he  were  fatter ;  but  1  fear  faim  not : 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  [  Ihould  avoid. 
So  foon  as  that  fpare  Cqffius.    He  reads  much. 
He  is  a  great  c^ferver,  and  he  looks 
Quite  throtsfa  the  deeds  of  nKn.     He  loveS  no  plays* 
As  thou  doft,  yfnlfi^  i  he  hears  no  muGck : ' 
Seldom  he  fmiles,  and  fmiles  in  fuch  a  fort 
As  if  he  mock'd  himfelf,  and  fcom'd  his  fpirit 
I^C  could  be  hiov'd  »  fmilc  at  any  thing. 
Sudi  men  as  he  be  never  «t  heart's  eafe, 
Whilft  tbgr  bdiold  a  greater  thw  themfdves, 
And  tbercfere  Ut  they  very  dangerous. 
X  ntcber  tdl  ^ee  wbu  is  to  be  icu'd. 

Than 
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Than  what  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Csfar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly,  what  thou  think'fl  of  him. 

\Exeunt  (jaefar  and  ins  Train. 

S       C      E       N       E.        V. 

Manent  Bmrus,  Callius,  tad  Cafca. 

Cafe.  You  puU'd  me  by  the  cloak,  would  you  fpeak 
with  me  ? 

Brti.  Ay,  Cafia,  tell  us  what  hath  chanc'd  to-day. 
That  Cafar  looks  fo  fad. 

Cafe.  Why,  you  were  with  him,  were  you  not  ? 

Bru.  T  fhould  not  then  ask  Cafca  what  had  chanc'd. 

Ca/c.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  offcr'd  him ;  and  being 
ofierM  him,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  his  hand,  thus, 
and  then  the  people  fell  a  Ihouting. 

Bru.  What  was  the  fecond  noifc  for  ? 

Cdfe.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Caf.  They  Ihouted  thrice :  what  was  the  laft  cry  for  f 

Cafe.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  ofFerM  him  thrice? 

Ca/c.  Ay  marry  was't,  and  he  put  it  by  thrice,  every 
time  gentler  than  other  {  and  at  every  putting  by,  mine 
honeft  neighbours  (houtod. 

Caf.  Who  offered  him  the  crown  ? 

Ca/c-  Why,  ^lory. 

Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gcm!e  Cafid. 
Ci/.  I  can  as  well  be  hangM  as  tell  the  manner  of  it : 
it  was  meer  foolery,  I  did  not  mark  it.  I  faw  Mtrk  /f«- 
to)^  offer  him  a  crown,  yet  'twas  not  a  crown  neither, 
'twas  one  of  thefe  coronets ;  and,  as  I  told  you,  he  put  it 
by  once ;  but  for  all  that,  to  my  jiiitiking,  he  would  fym 
have  had  it.  Then  he  offered  it  to  him  again  :  then  he 
put  it  by  again  ;  but,  to  my  thinking,  he  was  very  kxh 
to  lay  his  ffngcrs  off*  it.  And  then  he  offered  it  the  third 
time  i  he  put  it  the  third  time  by  i  and  fiill  as  he  tefut'd 
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k|  the  nbblemenc  I'lhouted,^  and  clapped  their  chopc 
hands,  and  direw  up  their  fwcaty  night-caps  find  utter'd 
ftich  a  deal  of  (linking  breath*  becaufe  Cafar  rcfus'd  the 
crown,  that  it  had  almoft  choaked  Qffar  i  for  he  fwooned, 
and  fcU  down  at  it ;  and  for  mine  own  part,  I  durft  not 
laugh*  for  fear  of  opcoitig  mjr  lips,  and  receiving  the  bad 
air. 

Cafi  But  loft,  t  prajr  yoa  ;  what  did  Ca/ar  fwoon  i 
C^e.  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place>  and  foam'd  at 
inoutbt  and  was  fpeeehlcfs^ 

Bm.  *Tis  very  like  ;  he  hath  the  falling-Iicknefsi 
Caf.  No,  Cafar  hath  it  not  i  but  yoUi  and  I, 
And  honeft  Ci/ro ;  we  have  the  falting-ficknefs. 

Cafe.  I  know  not  What  you  mean  by  that  i  but  I  am 
fore  C^far  fell  down :  If  the  tag-rag  propte  did  not  clap 
bim,  anid  hi&  him,  according  as  he  pleas'd,  and  djfpJeas'd 
cbeoi,  as  thej  ule  to  do  the  players  in  the  theatre^  I  am  no 
true  man. 

Bru.  Wh«  fiid  he,  when  he  came  onto  himfelf  ? 
Cafe.  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  pcrcciv'd 
die  common  herd  was  glad  he  refus'd  the  crown,  he 
pluckt  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  oiferM  them  his  throat  to 
cot:  If  I  had  been  a  man  of  any  occupation,  if  1  would 
HOC  have  taken  him  ac  °  ''his^  word,  I  would  I  might  go 
CO  hell  among  the  n^ues }  and  fo  he  fell.  When  he 
came  to  himfdf  again,  he  faid.  If  he  had  done,  or  faid 
any  thing  amils,  he  dcIirM  thetr  Worlhips  to  think  it  was 
his  infirmity.  Three  or  four  wenches  where  I  ftood»'cry'd, 

jllaiy  good  foul and  forgave  him  with  all  their  hearts : 

but  there's  no  heed  to  be  taken  of  them  ;  if  Cafar  had 
fiabb'd  their  mothers,  they  would  have  done  no  lefs. 
Btu.  And  after  that,  he  came*  thus  lad,  away. 
CAfc,  Ay. 

Caf  Did  Otero  lay  any  thing  ? 
Caf  Ay,  he  fpoke  Gretk. 
Caf  To  what  eBMl  ? 

Cafe.  Nay,  if  I  tell  you  that,  I'll  n^er  look  you  t*  th* 
Vol.  V.  O  face 

5  honied,  (  a 
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bot  i^n.  llut  tholi:  that  underftood  hitUt  ftnil'd  at  one 
another,  uid  (h(ick  their  hods  i  but  fot*  miiw  own  part  it 
was  Greek  to  iM.  I  could  cell  you  more  news  too :  Af«* 
tvUus  &nd  Ff^foiilii  ferjpullitig  fcarft  off  Ol/tr'a  Imago, 
are  put  to  ritetK«.  Fane  you  wclt.  There  was  more 
foolery  vet,  if  I  cMild  Fttimnbcr  ic. 

Caf.  Will  you  fup  with  me  to  night,  Cafia  T 

Cafe.  No,  1  am  promls^d  forth* 

Caf.  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-motrow  ? 

Cafe.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  IkI<^  and  yoor 
dinner  be  wordt  the  eating. 

Caf.  Good,  I  will  expeA  you. 

Cafe.  Dofo:  farewel  both.  lEitU. 

6ri.  What  a  blunt  felbw  is  thb  grown  to  be! 
He  was  quick  oieale,  when  he  wetit  to  jchoc^ 

Ciif.  So  11  hetiow,  in  executibn 
or  any  bold  or  noble  enterprize. 
However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form  : 
This  rudenefs  is  k  fkwce  to  his  good  wic, 
Which  gives  ttiKa  Aomach  to  digeft  his  wordi 
With  better  appetites. 

Brv.  And  fo  it  is :  for  this  time  I  will  leave  you^ 
To-morrow,  if  you  plcaft  to  Qxalc  wkh  me, 
I  will  come  home  to  yjMt  or  if  you  will. 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 

Caf.  I  will  do  jb :  till  then,  think  of  the  world. 

[Exit  Brum 
Wdli  Brutus^  thou  art  nobte :  yet  I  lee 
Thy  honourabfe  metal  may  be  wrought 
From '  'th«^  it  is  difpos*d,  tbcrcftttc  *tls  meet 
That  oobte  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes: 
For  wbfr  fo  firm,  that  cannot  be  feduc'd  f 
Ctefar  doth  bear  me  hard,  but  he  loves  Brutus. 
If  I  were  Brutus  noW,  and  he  Wwe  Caffius^ 
■  'C^far  fliould  not  love  me.  — ^  I  will  this  night,  ■ 
In  feveral  hands,  in  at  his  windows  Arow, 
As  '^  they  caxAt  from  fever&l  citizens, 

Wriings, 
7  what  S  He  lliould  not  humtar  me,^— , 
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Writing  all  teoditig  »  the  great  opinioo 

That  iZoflw  holds  of  Tii*  name:  wherein  obicureljr 

C^e/ar's  ambition  Ihall  be  glanced  ac. 

And  arter  this,  let  Gr/ar  Icat  bim  fure, 

Fw  we  wiirOialte  him,  or  worfe  days  endurf.        {£«r. 

fi    C    £    N     £      VX. 

TbwKJfr  Md  l^ifimi^.    Enter  Caica,  hit  fiaorJdnmm, 
and  Cxxxo. 

Gr./^Ood  emu  Cafi9  \  brougbc  you  Cafar  heme? 
^■^  Why  are  you  breathlefs,  and  wHy  ftare  yoii  ia  i 
Cttft.  Are  DOC  you  mov'd,  when  all  the  fwsy  of  eartb 

Shakes  like  a  thing  unfirm  f  O  Gtero  ! 

I  have  feen  teinpclls,  when  the  fcoldiqg  wiod* 

Have  riv'd  the  knotty  oaks,  and  I  have  feen 

Th*  ambitious  ocean  fwell,  and  rage,  and  foam. 

To  be  exalted  with  the  threatning  clouds : 

But  never  'till  to-night,  never  'till  now. 

Did  I  go  through  a  cempcll  dropping  fire. 

Eitbcr  there  is  a  civil  Itrife  in  heav'o. 

Or  elfc  the  world,  too  laucy  with  the  Gods, 

Incenfes  them  to  fend  deftf  uction. 
Ck.  Why,  fav  you  aay  thing  more  wonderful } 
Cafe.  A  comrooD  Qare,  you  know  him  well  by  CgbCy 

Held  up  his  left  hand,  .whKih  did  flame  and  burn. 

Like  twenty  torches  join'd}  and  yet  his  band. 

Not  fenfible  of  fire,  remftin'd  unfcocch'd. 

Befidei,  r]  ha'  not  (ince  pM£  up  my  fword) 

Againll  the  Capitol  J  tnot  a  Iwn, 

Who  glar*d  upon  roc,  and  went  bulf  by, 

'Witfamt  anooyiog  mc.    And  tberc  were  drawn 

Upon  a  heap,  »  hintdred  ^lAly  women 

Transformma  wiihibeir  fear,  who  fwoK  tb^  iiiw 

Men  all  in  fire  walk  j^  and  dona  (he  ftfMp. 

And  ^yefteidigr,  the  bird  of  flight  d^t  >&• 

O  a  Even 
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Even  at  jioon-day,  upon  the  market-place, 
Houcing  and  ftineking.     When  thefe  prodigies 
Do  To  conjointly  meet;  ]ct  not  men  fajr, 
fbefe  are  their  reafmiy  tbej  are  natural: 
'For  I  brlieve,  they  arc  portentous  thingt 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cic.  Indeed,  it  is  a  flrange-difpofcd  time: 
Buc  men  may-conflrue  things  after  then-  falhion. 
Clean  from  the  purpofe  of  the  things  themfdves. 
Comes  Cdtfar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow  p 

Cafe.  He  doth  :  for  he  did  bid  Antoniui 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 

Cic,  Good-night  then,  Cafca  \  this  difturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Cafi.  Farewel,  Cicero.  [Exii  Cicero. 

SCENE.      VII. 

Eaia-  CUBus. 

Caf.  Who's  there? 

Cafe.  A  Roman. 

Caf.  Cafcoy  by  your  voice. 

Cafe.  Your  ear  ii  good.     Ca^us,  what  n^t  is  this  ? 

Caf  A  very  plcafing  night  to  boneft  men. 

Cq/i.  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menace  fi>? 

Caf.  Thofe  that  have  known  the  earth  fo  full  of  Guilts. 
For  my  part  I  have  walk'd  about  the  ftrects. 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  night; 
And  thus  unbraced,  Cafiat  as  you  fee. 
Have  bar'd  my  bc^om  to  the  thundcr-ftone : 
And  when  the  crofs  blue  lightning  fcem'd  to  open 
The  breaft  of  hcav'n,  I  did  prefcnt  my  fdf 
Ev*n  in  the  aim  and  very  flafh  of  it. 

Cafe.  But  wherefore  did  you  fo  much  tempt  the  hetv'ns  ! 
U  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 
When  tlie  moft  mighty  Gods,  by  tokens,  iend 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  aftonifli  os. 
C^.  You  arc  dull,  Cafca  i  aod  thole  fpiM'ks  of  life    - 

That 
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That  Aiould  be  in  a  Reman,  70a  do  wanr. 
Or  elfe  you  ufe  not ;  you  look  pale,  and  g^zc. 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cad  your  Mi  in  woiider,    ". 
To  fee  the  ftrangc  impatience  of  the  hoav'ns  : 
But  if  you  would  confider  the  true  caufe. 
Why  all  thefc  Hres,  why  all  thefe  gliding  ghofts. 
Why  birds  and  beads  from  quatfty  and  kind. 
Why  old  men,  fools,  and  children  calcuhite  ', 
Why  all  thefe  things  change,  from  their  ordinance. 
Their  natures  and  prc-formed  faculties 
To  monflrous  quality  ;  why,  you  ihall  Bnd, 
That  heaven  hath  infus'd  them  with  thefe  fpirits. 
To  make  them  inftruments  of  fear  and  warning, 
Unt(]  ibmc  monftrous  (tate.     Now  coukj  T,  Cajca^ 
Name  to  thee  a  man  moft  like  this  dreadful  night  i 
That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  Jion  in  the  Capitol ; 
A  man  no  mighder  than  thy  felf  or  me. 
In  pcrfonal  adtion  ;  yet  prodigious  grown, 
And  fearful,  as  thefe  ftrange  eruptions  are. 

Ca/e.  *Tis  Cefar  that  you  mean  t  is  it  not,  CaJ^uif 

Caf,  Let  it  be  who  it  is:  for  Ramam  now 
Have  ihewes  and  iimbs  like  to  their  anceRors  \ 
Sut,  woe  the  while !  our  fathen  nunds  are  de^d. 
And  we  are  govcrn'd  with  our  mothers  fpirits : 
Our  yoke  and  fuff'rance  Ihew  us  womani0). 

Cafe,  indeed,  they  fay,  the  Senators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  eftzblifh  Cafar  as  a  King : 
And  he  fhall  wear  his  crown  by  fea,  and  land. 
In  tytx'j  place,  fave  here  in  Itah- 

Caf.  I  know  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then. 
Caffiui  from  bondage  will  deliver  Ca£ius. 
Therein,  ye  Gods,  you  make  the  weak  moft  Arong  \ 
Therein,  ye  Gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 
Nor  fiony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brafs. 
Nor  airlcfs  dungeon,  nor  ftrong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  ftrength  of  fpirtt : 
But  life,  being  weary  of  thefe  worldly  bars, 

O  3  Never 
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Never  lacks  power  to  difmir*  it  Jelf. 
if  1  know  this;  know  aii  the  world  beTidcs, 
That  part  of  tyranny  that  I  do  bear, 
lean  make  off"  at  pleafure. 

Cajc.  So  can  I ; 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Caf.  And  why  fiionld  Ctefar  be  a  tyrant  thm  i 
Poor  man !  I  know  be  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  chat  he  fees  the  Rmiant  are  but  flieep  \ 
He  were  no  lion^  were  not  Remans  hinds. 
Thofe  that  with  hafte  will  make  a  mighty  fire. 
Begin  it  with  weak  ftraws.     What  tralh  is  I^mf^ 
What  rubbifht  and  what  ofia),  when  tc  fcrves 
For  the  bafe  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Cafar?  But,  oh  grief! 
Where  hall  thoa  led  me?  1,  perliaps,  fpeakthit 
Before  a  willing  bondman  ;  then  I  know 
My  anfwer  muft  be  made.     But  I  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indilferent. 

Caf.  You  fpeak  to  Cafiat  and  to  fuch  a  man. 
That  is  no  flearing  tell-tale.     Hold  my  hand ; 
Be  factious  for  redrefs  of  all  tliefe  griefs,  - 
And  I  wilt  fct  this  foot  of  mine  as  far, 
As  who  goes  fertheft. 

Caf.  Thne's  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  you,  Ca/cat  I  have  mov*d  already 
Some  certain  of  the  nobleft-minded  Romans., 
To  undcr-go,  with  me,  an  enterprise, 
Of  honourable  dang'rous  confequence  ; 
And  I  do  know,  by  this  they  itay  for  me 
In  Pompey^^  porch.     For  now  this  fcarfiil  nighc. 
There  is  no  ilir.  or  walking  in  the  Areeti  % 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element 
Is  feav'rcus.  hkc  the  work  we  have  in  haod^ 
Moll  blcody,  fiery,  and  moft  terriWc, 
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Enter  Oanz. 

Cafe,  Stand  clo&  a  whiles  for  hae  cofDcs  one.  io  hafle. 

Cd/*.  'Tis  C/san,  I  do  know  him  by  bis  gate ; 
He  a  a  friend.     Ci/mOt  where  hafte  you  lo  ? 

Citf.  To  find  out  you  :   who's  thiai  ?  Metelkis  Cintherf 

Cafe.  No,  it  is  Cafia^  one  incorporate  . 
To  our  attempts.    Am  I  not  ftaid  for,  Gnna  / 

Gn.  I'm  glad  on't.     What  a  fearful  night  is  this! 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  feen  ftrange  fightj, 

Caf.  Am  I  not  ftaid  fbrf  tell  me. 

Cin.  Yes  you  art. 
O  C^u  t  oould  you  win  the  noble  Sntut 
To  our  party- 

Caf.  Be  you  omunt.    Qood  C/«M,  take  this  paper. 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  Pra^or's  chair, 
"Where  Brutus  may  but  Bnd  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window ;  fet  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutuf  (tatue :  atl  this  doqe. 
Repair  to  Pampas  porch,  where  you  fliall  find  ua. 
Is  *  'Deeimus^  Brutus,  and  Trehmius  there  i 

Gh.  All  but  Metetlus  Cmhert  and  he*t  «nm 
To  fcek  you  at  your  houfe.     Well,  I  wul  hie. 
And  fo  txftow  thefe  papers  as  you  bad  me. 

■  Caf.  That  done,  repan-  to  Fimpefi  theatre.  [£M!rCiiuub 
Come,  Cafe*t  ^ou  knd  I  will,  yet,  tn  day. 
See  Brutus  at  his  houfe  %  three  pans  of  him 
■  'Are^  ours  already,  and  the  man  entire 
Upon  the  next  enoHiDter  yields  him  ours. 

Caft.  O,  he  fits  high  in  all  the  people's  hearts : 
And  that  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  richeft  alchymy. 
Wilt  change  to  Tirtue,  and  to  woithinefs. 

Caf.  Him,  and  his  worth,  aiid  our  gre^'need  of  him. 
You  have  rigta  wdl  conceind  }  let  ui  go. 
For  it  is  after  mid-night,  and  ere  day 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  fure  of  him.         [Exema. 

9  Dtciu  '  I  Is 

O4  ACT 


D,g,t,.?<ii„GoogIe  ^ 


2l6  I  O  |.I  V  S   CjSS  A  R, 


ACT    II.     SCENE     I. 
A  Garden  bchr^mg  to  Brutus. 


w 


HAT,  iMiius!  ho! 

1  cannot,  by  the  progrcfs  of  the  Itvs, 

Give  eucfs  how  near  to  day Lmcsmj,  I  iay! 

-  •     "     ro  f    ■■ 


I  would  ic  were  my  fault  to  deep  fo  foundly. 
y/hen,  Lucius f  when  i  awike»  I  fay  !  what^  IjtdusJ 
Eniir  Lucius, 

Luc.  CalI'd  yoH,  my  Lord  ? 

Sm.  Get  me  &  uper  in  my  lludy,  LuHhs  : 
'Whea.k  is  lighted,    come  and  call  me  here. 

Iju.  1  will,  my  LArd.  [_E)nl. 

Br».  It  muft  be  by  his  d^th:  and  for  m;  pan» 
I  know  no  perfonalcaule  to  fpurn  at  him. 
But  for  the  general.    He  would  be  crownM- 
How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there's  the  queftion. 
it  is  the  bright  day  that  brings  forth  the  »dder» 
And  that  craves  wary  walking  :   crown  him-T-r-that"-^ 
And  then  I  grant  we  put  a  fling  in  him, 
That  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 
Th*  abufe  of  grcatncfs  is,  when  it  disjoins 
Remorfe  fronj  power :  and  to  fpcak  truth  of  CufaTt 
1  have  not  known  when  bis  affeclkins  fway'd 
More  than  his  reafon.     But  'tis  a  common  {ooofj 
That  lowIine&  is  young  ambition's  ladder, 
Whereto  the  climber  upward  turns  his  face  i 
But  when  he  once  attains  the  upmoft  round) 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  hia  back. 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  Icoming  the  bafe  degrees 
By  which  be  did  alcend :  fo  Cafar  may : 

Then, 
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Then,  left  he  niajr,  prevent.    And  fince  the  quarrel 

Will  bear  no  colopr  for  the  thjng  he  is, 

Fafiiion  it  thas ;  riiat  what  he  is,  augmented. 

Would  run  to  thcfe  and  thefe  extremities : 

And  therefore  think  him  as  a  lerpcni^s  tg^ 

Which  hatchM  would,  as  his  kind,  grow  mifchievous : 

And  kill  him  in  the  (bell. 

Enter  Lucius. 
Ijie:  The  taper  borneth  in  your  clolet.  Sir : 
Searching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thus  fcai'd  up,  and  I  am  fure 
It  did  not  lye  there,  when  I  went  to  bed. 

IGiws  him  a  Utttr, 
Bru.  Get  you  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day  : 
Is  not  K>-morrow,  boy,  the  '  'Ides^  of  Mairdt  f 
Lue.  I  know  DM,  Sir. 

Bru.  Look  in  the  katcndar^  and  bring  me  word. 
Imc.  I  will.  Sir.  [Exit, 

Bru.  The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air. 
Give  fo  much  light,  that  1  may  read  by  them. 

\pptni  tbt  Utietf  and  nods. 
Bnms,  thnt  fieeffi  \  amah,  and  jit  thy  ^z 

Shall  Rome jjwait,  fir^,  rtdrefs. 

Brutus,  tpou^qffi:  moakc. 

Such  inltigationi  have  been  ofim  dtopc. 

Where  I  have  took  them  up : 

Sb^  Rome- thus  muft  I  piece  it  out. 

Shall  Sfime  ftand  under  one  man's  awe  i  what,  Remi  f 
My  anccftors  did  from  the  ftrecis  of  Rami 
The  Tarquin  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  King. 
Sptakt  Jirih,  rtdrefi,—      -am  I  entreated  then 
To  fpeak,  and  ftrike?  O  Rome  i  I  make  thee  praniie. 
If  the  redrefs  will  follow,  thou  rccciv'ft 
Thy  full  peution  a;  the  hand  of  Bnaus. 
Enter  LDcins. 
£w.  Sir,  ACireifr  is  wafted  I'fowteeo^  days.ffiiMjtvtrinr; 

Brw. 
.*ttt...tUt£ii.lfmrkmiMtl.  i»ffite^,..MtiU.fht^.tmtm^ 
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Bra.  *Tis  good.    Go  to  the  gate,  fome  body  knocks.. 
[Sxit  Luciui. 
Since  Cajim  firft  dM  whet  me  againft  C^/ar, 
I  have  not  flcpr.- 

Between  the  a<5^ing  of  a  dreadful  thing. 
And  the  firft  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Ukc  a  phantafma,  or  a  hideous  dream  : 
The  Genius  and  the  mortai  iaftrumcnts 
Are  then  in  cfwncil ;  and  the  (late  of  mani 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  fuflfers  then 
The  nature  of  an  infurre^ioQ. 

En/tr  Lucius* 

Lm.  Sir,  *tis  your  brother  CaJ^ut  at  the  door, 
Who  doth  d*firc  to  fee  you, 

Sn.  Is  he  atone? 

Lue.  No,  Sir,  tliere  are  more  with  him. 

£rti.  Do  you  know  them  i 

Lte.  No,  Sir,  their  hats  are  pluckt  diout  their  can. 
And  half  tlieir  faces  buried  in  their  cloaks, 
That  by  no  means  I  may  difcorer  them 
By  any  mark  of  hvour. 

Bru,  Let  ihem  enter,  {Suit  Lucw. 

They  arc  the  faAion.    O  Confpiracyf 
Sham'ft  thou  to  (hew  thy  dang*roui  brow  by  night. 
When  evils  are  moft  free?  O  then,  by  day 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  cnot^. 
To  mask  thy  moaflrous  vifnge?  fcek  none,  Confpiracy* 
Hide  it  in  finiles  and  afliibility : 
For  if  thou  march,  tliy  native  femUance  on. 
Not  Erebus  it  icif  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  {Hcvention. 

s     c     E     N     E      n. 

Etiter  Caffius,  Cafca,   Decimus,    Cinna,  Metdlut, 

and  Treboniua. 
Caf.  I  think  we  ar«  too  bold  upon  your  nfk  i 
Good  morrow,  Brutus  i  do  we  trouble  you  i 

Brm. 
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Bra.  i  have  been  up  this  boor,  awtkc  «ll  night. 
Know  I  thefe  men  that  come  along  wkh  you?        [j^Ue* 

Caf.  Yes,-  every  man  of  them ;  and  no  una  here 
But  honours  you :  and  every  one  doth  wifh 
You  had  but  that  opinion  ot"  your  (elf. 
Which  every  noble  Romanbcais  of  yoa. 
This  is  Trebbfiius. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither.     • 

Caf.  This,  Dechnus  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too. ' 

Caf.  This,  Ca/ca;  this,  Cinaai 
And  this  Meteitus  Cimber. 

Bru.  They  arc  all  welcome. 
What  watchfu]  cares  do  interpofe  dnnfHvfi 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night? 

Caf.  Shall  I  enireac  a  word  f  \f^  nih^tr. 

Dec.  Here  lyes  the  Eaft :  doth  not  the  6xf  break  here  ? 

Cafe.  No. 

Gh.  O  pardon.  Sir,  it  doth,  and  yon  grey  lines. 
That  fret  tne  clouds,  are  rocflengers  of  day. 

Cafi.  You  Ihall  confefs  that  you  are  both  decctr*d : 
Here,  as  I  point  my  fword,  the  fun  arifes. 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  Somh, 
Weighing  the  youthful  feafoo  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hencci  up  higher  toward  the  Kordi 
He  firit  prefcnts  his  fire,  and  the  high  Eaft 
Stands  as  the  Capitol,  dircdiy  here. 

Bru.  Give  me  your  hands  all  over,  one  by  one; 

Caf.  And  let  us  fwear  our  refolution. 

Bru.  No,  not  an  oath :  if  that  the  htx  of  men* 
The  fuflerance  of  our  fouls,  the  time's  abufe* 
If  thele  be  motives  weak,  break  off  berimes. 
And  er'ry  man  hence  to  his  id\t  bed : 
So  let  high-fighted  tyranny  range  on, 
•Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.    But  if  Aefii 
As  I  am  fure  they  do,  bear  lire  enough 
To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  fteel  with  vatoor 
The  melting  fpirits  of  women  »  then,  counoymeD, 

WhiiC 
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V/hat  fMcd  we  any  ftxir  but  our  own  caufe. 

To  prick  us  to  redrds  ?  what  other  bond. 

Than  fccret  Ramans,  that  have  fpoke  the  worj. 

And  will  not  palter  i  and  whiu  other  ouh. 

Than  honelly  go  honefty  engag'd. 

That  this  fhall  be,  or  we  will  fal]  for  it? 

Swear  priefts,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautelous. 

Old  feeble  carrions,  and  fuch  fuffbring  fouls 

That  wclconie  wrongs:  unto  bad  cau^,  fwear 

Such  creatures  a>  men  doubt'}    but  do  not  ftaia 

The  even  viitue  of  our  enterprize. 

Nor  th'  infuppreflive  mettle  of  our  fpirits. 

To  think,  that  or  our  caufe,  or  our  perlbrmanoe, 

*  'Doth'^  need  an  oath  :  when  cr'ry  drop  of  blood 

That  ev'ry  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears, 

Is  guilty  of  a  feveral  baflardy. 

If  he  dab  break  the  fmallcll  particle 

Of  any  promife  that  hath  paft  from  him. 

Caf.  Butwbatof  GfWTA^  (hall  we  found  him  ? 
I  think  he  will  Hand  very  flrong  with  us. 

Cafe.  Let  us  not  Jeave  him  out. 

Gn,   No,  by  no  means. 

Met.  O  let  us  have  him,  for  his  filver  hairs 
"Will  purchafe  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  mens  voices  to  commend  our  deeds  : 
It  fhall  be  fjjd,  his  judgment  rul'd  our  hands  \ 
Our  youths  and  wildncls  fhall  no  whit  appear,  . 
But  all, be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

Brtt.  O  name  him  not :   let  us  not  break  with  him. 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Caf.  Then  leave liim  out. 

*  'Det.  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit.^ 
Shall  no  man  elfe  be  touchM,  but  only  Cafar? 

Caf.  Dttimust  well  urg'd :    I  think  it  in  not  meet, 
Mark  Antony  fo  wdl  belov'd  of  Oefar 
£^ould  oot-livc  Citfar :  we  fhall  find  of  him 

A 

4  Ebd  5  Tlut  Ime  to  Ca/ea  in  feroKr  cditiooi. 
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A  Ihrewd  contriver.    And  you  know,  hu  mevui 
If  he  improTC  them,  may  well  ftrctch  (o{»r 
As  to  annoy  us  all  •,  which  to  prevenc, 
XjCC  Antony  and  Cttfar  idXi  together. 

Bru.  Our  coinfe  will  fbcm  too  bloody.  Cmu  CaffiuSf 
To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  limbs  \ 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards: 
For  Attmy  is  but  a  limb  (A  defar. 
Let  us  be  facrificers,  but  not  butchers : 
We  all  ftand  up  againft  the  fpinc  of  C</2tr, 
And  in  the  fpirit  of  man  there  is  no  blood : 
O  that  we  then  could  come  by  Cafar'&  fpiric. 
And  not  dilmemberCi«/^r/  bur,  alas! 
Cafar  muft  bleed  for  it.    And,  gentle  fiends. 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfuily  \ 
Ixt's  carve  him  as  a  diih  fit  for  the  Gods, 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcafs  fit  for  hounds. 
And  let  our  hearts*  u  Cubtle  mailers  do. 
Stir  up  their  fervants  to  an  a£l  of  rage, 
And  after  feem  to  chide  them.    Thb  malt  make 
Our  purpofe  neceflary,  and  noc  envious : 
Which  fo  appearing  to  the  common  eyes. 
We  Ihall  be  call'd  pui^ers,  noc  murderers. 
And  for  Mark  /hteny,  think  not  of  him  i 
For  he  can  do  no  more  than  C^far'a  arm. 
When  Cafar\  head  is  off. 

Caf.  Yet  I  do  fear  him  ; 
For  the  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  C^ar— 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Cafftus^  do  not  think  of  him : 
If  he  love  Ctefar^,  all  that  he  can  do 
Is  R>  himfclf,  uke  thought,  and  die  for  C^ffar. 
And  that  were  much  he  (hould  ■,  for  he  is  giv^n 
To  fporis,  to  wildnefs,  and  much  company, 

Treb.  There  is  no  tear  in  him  ;  let  him  not  die. 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter.  [CbKkfiriht, 

Bru.  Peace,  count  the  clock. 

Ctf.  "The  clock  hath  llricken  three; 

Treb.  Tis  time  to  part. 

Off. 
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C4'  *>it  it  u  doobcfol  jrec. 
If  Ce/JfrwillcotDclbnh  to-day,  or  no: 
For  he  is  ruperftitiotu  gnmi  U  late, 

autte  from  the  main  ofnnkm  be  held  eoce 
rftnfRliM,  of  ^rmns,  and  ccremonie* : 
It  may  be,  thefe  af^pcnt  prod^icB, 
The  unaccuAen'd  (error  of  chis  nig^t. 
And  the  pcrfuafion  ofhk  augurers. 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-diy. 

Dec.  Never  fear  thac  %  if  he  be  lb  reiblv*d, 
I  can  o'er-fvay  trim  t  for  he  tovcs  to  bev 
That  unicopfffi  may  be  betray'd  widi  tren. 
And  bears  with  glaflfct,  elephants  with  lloles, 
Lions  with  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers : 
But  when  I  tetl  him  he  hates  fUtterers, 
He  fays  he  does  \  being  then  moA:  Riouei. 
Leave  me  to  work  i 
For  I  can  give  hit  humour  the  true  bent  ( 
And  I  will  bring  hitn  to  the  Capitol. 

Ct^.  Nay,  we  will  all  of  as  be  there  to  fetch  turn. 

Bru.  By  the  eighch  hour,  is  t^at  the  tutcratott  t 

On.  Be  thu  the  uttvrmoft,  aad  fail  not  then. 

Met.  Cains  L^arims  doch  bear  Cmfir  hatred, 
Who  raod  him  ^  ^leaking  well  of  Pompry  t 
I  wonder  noneof  you  have  thought  of  him. 

Sm.  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  to  him  .* 
He  loves  me  well  t  and  1  have  giv'n  him  Pcafbns; 
Send  him  bntiiither,  and  I'll  fafhion  him. 

Caf,  The  meming  comes  upon's ;  we'll  leave  you,  Srutus% 
And>  friends  I  difperfe  your  felves  ;  but  all  remember  . 
What  you  liaw  faid,  and  Ibew  your  felvee  true  Remtmt, 

Mru.  Good  Gentlemen,  took  frefh  and  merrily  i 
Let  not  our  looks  put  cm  our  purpofes. 
But  bear  k  as  our  Rtmait  aftors  do. 
With  un«ii''d  rpirits,  and  formal  conftancy  ; 
And  fo  good-morrow  to  you  every  one.  [ExeuBt, 

Mvut 
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ManH  Bmnis. 

Boy !  IjMMi  I  USt  tOcep  f  it  it  no  matto'. 
Enjoy  the  bmey-bctTy  dew  c^  flutnber : 
Thou  haft  no  figara,  nor  ao  fiutttfles. 
Which  buTie  care  draws  in  the  braiiM  «f  nmt 
Tbuefore  thou  flccp^ft  fo  Ibond. 

S    C     E     N     E      m. 

Enter  Portia. 

Pa-.  BnhiSt  my  Lord! 

Brm.  PertiSy  what  mean  you  ?  «herefbre  rile  you  now  t 
It  is  not  for  your  health  thus  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw  cofd  morning. 

Por.  Nor  for  yours  neither.    You've  ungcntly,  Sn/tiis, 
Stole  from  my  bed :  and  yefternight  «  fiippcr 
You  fuddcnly  arofe  and  watk'd  about, 
Mufmgf  and  fighing,  with  your  arms  a'crofs: 
And  when  I  asfc'd  you  what  the  matter  was. 
You  ft9t*d  upon  Ine  with  ungentte  lodes. 
I  urg'd  you  further,  then  you  Ibratch'd  your  head. 
And  too  impatiently  Ramp'd  with  your  foot : 
Yet  I  infiftcd,  yet  you  anfwer'd  not. 
But  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand 
Gare  Ggn  for  ine  to  learc  you :  fo  I  did, 
Fearing  to  ftrengthen  that  impatience. 
Which  fecm'd  too  much  inkindled  ;  and  withal. 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  e6ed  of  humour. 
Which  fometimehath  his  hour  wkh  erery  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  fleep  i 
And  could  it  work  fo  much  upon  your  Ihape, 
As  it  fiaeh  much  fvevait'd  on  your  condition, 
i  fhould  not  know  you,  Brutus.    Dear  my  Lord, 
Make  me  acquainted  with  yoor  canfe  of  gncf. 

Bm.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  ts  all. 

Por.  Brutus  is  wife,  and  were  he  not  in  health. 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Mm. 
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Sru.  Why,  fo  I  do :  good  Portia^  go  co  bed. 
Per.  Is  Brs/sf  ficki  and  is  k  phyliad 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  fuck  up  die  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning?  what!  is  Brutus  fick. 
And  will  be  fteal  out  of  his  vholfome  bed* 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night. 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air. 
To  add  unto  his  Ikkncls  ?  no,  my  Bntiui, 
You  have  fbme  fick  ofience  within  your  mind, 
\?hich,  by  the  right  and  vinue  of  my  place,   . 
1  ought  to  know  of:  and  upon  my  knees, 
I  chai^  you,  by  my  once-commended  bcauty» 
By  all  your  tows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  noake  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  your  fclf,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy :  and  what  men  to-nigiu: 
Have  had  refort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 
Some  fijc  or  feven,  who  did  hide  their  fdca 
Even  from  darkncfs. 
Bru.  Kneel  not,  gemie  Pcrtia, 
Per.  I  Ihould  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  Brutus. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  BrutKS, 
Is  it  excepted,  I  fhould  know  no  fecrets 
That  appertain  to  you?  am  I  your  fcif 
But  as  It  were  in  fort,  or  limitation  ? 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  ^  ''confort'^  your  bed. 
And  ulk  to  you  ? .  dwell  I  but  in  the  fuburbs 
Of  your  good  pleafure  ?  if  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bru.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife  i 
As  dear  to  me,  ai  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  vifit  my  £d  bean. 

Por.  If  this  were  true,  then  ihould  I  know  this  fecFCL 
I  grant  I  am  a  woman  i  but  withal, 
A  woman  that  Lord  Brutus  took  to  wife : 
I  grant  I  am  a  woman  \  but  withal, 
A  woman  well  reputed  \  Catt^i  daughter. 

Think 

6  comfort  .  .  .  tU tdit.Thnl.rmnd. 
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Think  ycnit  I  an  no  ftroDgn-  than  mj  ler,        , 

Being  (o  &ther*d,  and  fo  husbanded  ? 

Tell  me  your counfcls,  I  will  not  difclofc  them; 

I  have  made  Itron^  proof  of  my  conftancy. 

Giving  my  fclf  a  voluntary  wound 

Here,  in  the  thigh  :  can  I  bear  that  with  patience. 

And  not  my  husband's  fccrets  ? 

BrU.  O  ye  Gods  ! 
Render  me  WDTthy  of  this  noble  wife.  {Knocks 

Hark,  hark,  one  knocks:  Portia,  go  in  a  whiki 
And  by  and  by  thy  botbm  flull  partake 
The  fccrets  of  my  heart. 
All  my  engagements  1  will  condrue  to  thee, 
All  the  charadlcry  of  my  lad  brows. 
Leave  ixte  widi  hafte.  [ExU  Portia. 

Etiier  Luchu  and  Ligarius. 

IjuUu,  who*s  there  that  knocks  } 

Lue.  Hefc  u  a  lick  man  that  would  fpeak  with  youi 
■  £ru.  Cms  Li^arius,  that  MeteUus  fpake  of. 
Boy,  fiand  afide.     Caius  Ugariui!  how? 

JJg.  Vouchfafc  good-morrow  from  a  feeble  tongue. 

Bru.  O  what  a  time  have  you  dioTe  out,  brave  Cams, 
To  wear  a  kerchief?  would  you  were  not  fick! 

L^.  I  am  not  lick,  if  Brutus  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Sru.  Such  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligariust 
liad  you  an  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Ijg^  By  all  the  Gods  the  Rsmmts  bow  before, 
I  here  difcard  my  ficknels.    Soul  of  £0111^, 
Brave  foo  deriv'd  from  honourable  loins. 
Thou  like  an  exorcilt  baft  conjut'd  up 
My  mortiBed  fpirtt.     Now  bid  me  run. 
And  1  will  ftrivc  with  things  impoflibiei 
Yea,  ^  the  better  of  them.     What's  to  do? 

Bru.  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  Tick  men  whole. 

Ug.  But  are  not  fome  whole  that  we  muft  make  fick. 

Bru.  That  mull  we  alfo.    What  k  is,  my  Cmus, 
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I  (hall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going. 
To  whom  it  muft  be  done. 

Lig.  S«  on  your  foot. 
And  with  a  heart  ncw-fir'd  I  follow  you. 
To  do  I  know  not  what:  but  it  fuoiceth 
That  Bratus  leads  mc  on. 

Bm   Follow  mc  then.  ,    ■  [Exeunt. 


SCENE        IV, 

OatUx's  Palace. 

Thunder  and  ZJgbtnij^-    Enter  Juljui  Qdar. 
Caf,  "^"OR  heav'n,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace  to- 

■*-^        night  I 
Thrice  hath  Calpburaia  in-  her  fleep  cryM  our, 
Helpf  bo  i  tb^  murder  Cxlar.    Who's  within  f 

Enter  a  Seroant. 
Ser.  My  Lord. 


[ExU. 


Ser.  My  Lord. 

Cef,  Go  bid  the  Priefls  do  prefent  lacriHcc, 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  fuccefs. 
Ser.  I  will,  my  Lord. 

Enter  Calphumia. 

Calp.  What  mean  you,  C^efar  ?  think  you  to  walk  Ibrth? 
You  iliail  not  ttir  out  of  your  houfcto-day. 

Caf.  C^far  \\a\\  forth  i  the  things  that  threatned  me. 
Ne'er  look:. but  Of^  my  back  :  when  they  flull  fee 
The  face  of  Cafar^  they  are  vaniflicd. 

Calp.  Ctefar^  1  never  ftood  on  ceremonies. 
Yet  now  they  fright  me :  there  is  one  within, 
(Btfides  the  things  that  we  have  beard  and  feen)  ' 
Recounts  mod  horrid  fights  fecn  by  the  watch. ' 
A  lioncfs  hath  whelped  in  the  ftreets. 
And  graves  hare  ytwn'd  and  yiekled  up  their  dead ;  - 

■  •   Fierce 
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Fierce  Bery  vrarriors  6gKt  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks  and  fquadrons  and  right  form  of  war. 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 
The  noife  of  battel  hurtled  in  the  air, 
Horlcs  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan. 
And  ghofts  did  ihrieic  and  fqueal  about  the  ftreets. 
OC^ar!  thc(c  things  are  bey<Hid  all  uJc, 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Caf.  What  can  be  avoided, 
Whofcend  is  purpos'd  by  the  mighty  Gods? 
Yet  Ca/ar  fhall  go  forth  :  for  thefe  prediftions 
Arc  to  the  world  in  general,  as  to  C^/ar. 

Calp.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  feen. 
The  heav'na  thcmlefves  blaze  forth  the  death  of  Princes. 

Cff.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  ihcir  deaths^ 
The  valiant  never  tafte  of  death  but  once: 
C^  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard. 
It  feems  CO  me  moil  ftrange  that  men  fliould  fear : 
Seeing  that  death,  a  ncccUkry  end, 
AViii  come,  when  it  will  come. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

"What  &y  the  Augun  ? 

Ser.  They  would  not  have  you  to  (lir  forth  to  day. 
Fludytig  the  entrails  of  an  ofiering  forth. 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  wichiti  the  beaft. 

Cttf.  The  Gods  do  this  in  Hulxoc  of  cowardife ; 
Cdfitr  Ihould  be  a  beaft  without  a  heart. 
If  he  Ihould  fiay  at  home  co-day  for  fear.  * 

Calfi.  Alas,  my  Lord, 
Your  wifdom  is  coofum'd  in  confitlence ; 

P  2  Do 

(a)  to-<la7  fer  fear  i 

Pio,  C/f/ar  Stall  not  i  Danger  knows  full  weU,  ' 
That  Cr/ir  u  more  dangerouj  thwi  he. 
We  '>  'were'  iwb  lioni  tiiter'd  in  one  day. 
And  I  ihe  elder  and  more  Urribtc  i 
And  C<r/ar  iball  eo  foiih. 
C«^.  Abu,  i:fc. 

7  heard  .  .  .tU liil.  9Z/«A. immi. 
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Do  not  go  forth  to-day  i  all  it  ray  fear. 
That  keeps  you  in  the  houre,  and  not  your  oi^n. 
We'll  fend  Mark.  Antony  xo  the  Scnatc-lioufe, 
And  he  will  fay  you  are  not  well  to-day : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knrc,  prevail  in  thia, 

Caf.  Mark  Jnlheny  (hall  fay  I  am  not  well. 
And  (<x  thy  hutnour,  I  will  ftay  at  home. 

SCENE     V. 

Enftr  Decimus. 

Here's  Decimus  Brutuiy  he  Ihall  tell  them  fo. 

Dec.  Cf/ir,  all  hail !  good-morrow,  worthy  C^rr, 
I  come  to'fotch  you  to  the  Senate-houfe. 

Cic/.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  ttmC, 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  Senators,    'i 
And  tell  them  that  1  will  not  come  to-day  : 
Cannot  is  lalfe,  and  that  I  dare  not,  fallert 
I  will  not  come  to-day  -,  tell  them  fo,  Dicimuj. 
Calp.  Say  he  is  lick. 
C^/.  Shall  C^far  fend  a  He? 
Have  I  in-  conqueft  (tretchc  mine  arm  (6  far* 
To  be  afraid  to  tell  greybeards  the  truth  ? 
DecimuSt  go  tell  them  Ciefar  will  not  come. 

Dee.  Moft  mighty  C^efar^  let  me  know  fome  caufi^ 
Left  I  be  laught  at  when  I  tetl  them  fo. 

Ctf.  Thecaufe  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come  i 
That  is  enough  to  fatisfie  the  Senate. 
But  for  your  private  £ttiaiaAion, 
Becaufe  1  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know, 
Calphurnia  here,  my  wife,  flays  me  at  home : 
She  dreamt  lall  night  (he  faw  my  ftatue,  which 
Like  to  a  fountain,  with  an  hundred  fpoou. 
Did  run  pure  bk>od ',  and  many  lufty  Ramans 
Came  fmtiing,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  k, 
Thcfe  flie  applies  for  warnings  and  pottenti 
*'Of^  evils  imminent;  and  on  her  tcnee 

Hath 
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Hzth  beg^d  that  I  will  ftay  at  hcHne  to-day. 

Dec.  'I'hb  dream  is  all  atni6  Interpreted  i 
It  was  a  vifion  fair  and  rortunate : 
Your  ftatue  fpoutin^  blood  in  many  pipes. 
In  whict)  fo  many  I'miling  Romans  bath'd. 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Home  fball  fuck 
Reviving -blood,  and  that  great  men  fliall  prcfs 
For  tinAures,  Qiains,  rcUcks,  and  cognifances. 
This  by  Calpburnid's  dream  is  GgnifyM. 

Caf.  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it, 

Z>ec.  I  have,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  can  fay  i 
And  know  it  now,  the  Senate  have  concluded 
To  give  this  day  a  crown  to  mighty  Cafar, 
If  youihali  fend  them  word  yog  will  not  come, 
'J'hcir  minds  may  change.     Bcfides,  it  were  3  mock 
Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  fomc  one  to  lay. 
Break  up  the  Senate  'till  another  lime^ 
H'ben  CaefarV  wifejhall  meet  with  petter  dreams :' 
If  Cefar  hide  himfelf,  Ihall  they  not  whifper, 
Lof  Cfctir  is  afraid  ! 

Pardon  me,  Cafar.,  for  my  de4t-  dear  love 
To  your  pM-ocecding  bids  me  icll  you  this : 
And  realbn  to  my  love  is  liable. 

Caf.  How  fooliOi  do  your  fears  leem  now,  Calfhurma  I 
I  aiq  afliamed  I  did  yield  to  them. 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go: 

SCENE         VL 

Sifter  Brutus,  Ligarius,  MetcIIus,  Cafca,  Trebonius, 
Cinna,  nm/ Publius. 
And  look  where  PMbUm  is  come  to  fetch  me, 
Pub.  Good-morrow,  Cttfar. 
Caf.  Welcome,  PuUm. 
What,  BrutkSt  are  you  ftirr'd  lb  early  too  ? 
Good-mtMTOw,  9  'Cafca :  Oh !  CatKs^  L^ariut, 
Ca/ar  was  ne'er  fo  much  your  enemy, 

P  3  A» 

9  Ca/ta :.  Caims 
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As  that  fame  ague  which  bach  made  you  lean. 
^V^al  is't  a-clock  ? 

£ru   Ce/ir,  *cis  ftrucken  eight. 

Cdf.  1  tiiank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtefie. 

Enter  Antony. 

S«  Antony^  that  revels  long  a-nights, 

la  notwithftanciing  up.     Good-morrow,  Antony. 

Am.  So  Cu  molt  noble  Cttfar. 

C<ef-  Bid  chem  prepare  within  : 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for. 
fiovr,  Cinna  f  now,  Melellus;  what,  Trebomus  ! 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  ftorc  for  you, 
Remember  tlut  you  call  on  me  to>day. 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Treb.  C-ef.ir,  I  will  j  and  fo  near  will  I  be,        ^Ajide. 
Thar  your  bed  friends  fhall  wi(h  I  had  been  further. 

Caf.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  tafte  fome  wine  with  me. 
And  we,  like  friends,  will  ftraightway  go  together, 

Bru.  That  every  like  is  not  tlic  fame,  O  CV/ar,  {Mde. 
The  heart  of  Brutus  yerns  to  think  upon  !  [£*««/. 


SCENE        Vll. 
The  Street. 
^nter  Arumidorus  reading  a  paper. 

C.S  S  A  R,  heware  of  Brums,  take  beei  of  Cafliuj, 
come  not  mar  Csfca,  hmte  an  eye  to  Cinna,  trufi  not 
Trebonius,  mark  weii  Metcllus  Cimber,  Dccimus  Bnitui 
Uyes  ibee  not  j  thou  bafi  vorwg^d  Oiiw  Ligarius,  There 
ti  but  cne  mind  in  all  tbefe  men^  and  it  is  beta  againfi 
Casfar.  If  thou  he^  not  imnttrtait  ictk  about  tbet:  fen* 
ptj  gives  ztfoy  to  confpirty,  ?S?  m^htj  GdJs  defend  tbet ! 

Thy  lover  Artemidortu, 
Here 
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Here  will  I  Hand,  'till  C4efar  pafa  along. 
And  as  a  fuitor  will  I  give  him  this: 
My  henrt  laments,  that  virtue  cannot  live 
Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation. 
If  chou  read  this,  O  Cafar^  thou  may'ft  live » 
If  not}  the  fates  with  traitors  do  contrive.  \_ExU. 

Enttr  Ponia  *nd  Ludus. 

Par.  1  pr'ythce,  boy,  run  to  the  Senate-houfc, 
Stay  not  to  anl'wer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Why  doft  thou  ftay  ? 

Lue.  To  know  my  errand,  Midam. 

Per.  I  would  have  had  thcc  liwre,  and  here  again,   . 
Ere  I  can  tell  thcc  what  t:-.ou  fhouldft  do  there.  — 

0  conllancy,  be  ftrong  ujiun  my  fide. 

Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heatt  and  tongue  ; 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  might: 
How  bard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counfcl ! 
Art  thou  here  yet  ? 

Ai/c.  Madam,  what  fhould  I  do  ? 
Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  elfe? 
And  fo  return  to  you,  and  nothing  elfe? 

Par.  Yc,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  Lord  look  well. 
For  he  went  fickly  forth :  and  take  good  note. 
What  C^far  doth,  what  fuitors  prefs  to  him. 
Hark,  boy!  what  nolle  is  that ? 

Zmc.  1  hear  none.  Madam. 

Par.  Pr'ythee  liften  well : 
I  heard  a  buftlii)g  rumour  tike  a  fray. 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol.  ' 

Jjie.  Sooth,  Madam,  I  hear  nothing. 
Enter  Artemidorus. 

Pffr.  Come  hither,  fellow,  which  way  haft  tboa  been  i 

Art.  At  mine  own  houfe,  good  Lady. 

Por.  What  is't  a-cloch  ? 

jirt.  About  the  nimh  hour,  Lady. 

Per.  Is  C-efar  ya  gone  to  the  Capitol. 

jirt.  Madam,  not  yeC)  I  g9  w  wke  my  fiand, 

P  4  To 
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To  fee  him  pafs  on  to  the  CapiK>I. 

Per.  Thou  haft  fome  fuic  to  Cafar,  haft  thou  not  ? 

Jrt.  That;  I  have.  Lady,  if  ic  will  pleare  C^/ar 
To  be  fo  good  to  Cafar,  as  to  hear  me: 
I  ihall  befecch  him  to  defeiid  himrdf.  [htm  ? 

Per.  Why,  know'ft  thou  any  harm  intended  low'rds 

^rt  None  that  I  Itnow  will  be,  much  that  I  fear  i 
Good-morrow  to  you.  Here  the  ftreet  is  narrovr  ; 
The  throng  that  follows  Cafar  at  the  heels. 
Of  Senators,  ot  Prztors,  common  fuipor!, 
Will  crowd  a  tceble  man  almofl  to  ^eath : 
1*11  get  mc  to  a  place  mQ""*  void,  and  there 
Speak  to  great  C^/ar  as  he  comes  along.  Qi'Vi/. 

Por.  I  muft  go  in  . —  aye  me!  how  weak  a  thinjj 
The  heart  of  woman  is!  OBmtifs!  Brutus  f 
The  heavens  Jpccd  thee  in  thinp  cnterprize  ! 
^ure  the  boy  heard  me :  Brutus  hath  a  futt 
That  Cte/ar  will  not  grant.     O,  I  grpw  faint : 
Run,  LuciuSt  and  commend  me  to  my  Lord, 
Say  I  am  merry  ;  come  to  me  ^ain, 
And  bring  me  word  lyhat  he  doth  fay  to  th^,     {^Exeunt. 


ACT    m.     SCENE    |. 

7he  Entrance  into  the  Capitol. 

flounjb.  Enter  Cifar,  Brutqs,  Caffius,  Cafca,  Decimos, 
Mccellus,  Trebonius,  Cinna,  Antony,  Leptdus,  Arte- 
roidorus,  Fopilius,  Publtus,  emi  the  Sootbfayer. 

C  MIAR. 

TH  E  I^es  of  MdTch  are  come. 
Seotb.  hyt  Cafart  but  not  gone. 
Jrt.  Hail,  Cafarl  read  this  Ichedule. 
^n.  trebonius  dotti  dcfire  you  to  o'er-rctd. 


At 
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At  your  bcft  Idfure,  diis  his  himUde  fuit.- 

Jrt.  O  Cdcfar,  read  mine  firfi  ;  for  mine's  a  fuic 
That  touches  Cafiw  nearer.     Read  h,  Cmfar, 

Of.  What  touches  w  oar  felf  fhall  be  laft  ierv*d. 

Art.  Delay  not,  Ca^r.,  read  it  inftancly. 

Cuf.  What,  is  the  fbUow  mad? 

Pvh-  Sirrah,  give  f^ace. 

Caf.  Whatf  urge  70U  your  petitions  in  the  ftteet  ? 
Come  to  the  Capitol. 

Fop.  1  wtfli  your  cntcrprize  tCMky  may  thrive. 

Caf.  What  emerprizc,  PepUius  ? 

Pep.  Fare  you  wdl. 

Bru.  What  faid  PtpiSiis  I^^maf 

Caf.  He  wiih'd  to-day  our  eotcrprile  might  thrive  t 
I  fear  our  purpofe  is  diftovcfed. 

Bru.  Look  hov  be  makes  10  Ce/ar ;  mark  him. 

Caf.  Cafca,  be  fuddeiit  for  we  for  prevention. 
BrtttuSi  what  ihall  be  done?  if  this  be  known, 
Caffius  or  Oefar  never  ihall  turn  back. 
For  I  will  flay  my  lelf. 

Bru.  Cajjiuu  be  conftant : 
Pefilimt  Lena  fpeaks  not  of  our  puipole  ; 
For  look  he  fmiies,  and  Cttfdr  dah  not  change. 

Caf.  Trebonius  knows  his  time  )  for  look  you,  BmUtt, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

Dec.  Where  is  MeteUus  Cimber  ?  kt  him  gp. 
And  prefently  preftr  his  fuit  to  Ctefar. 

Bru.  He  is  addreft ;  prcls  near,  and  iecond  him- 

C's-  Cafia^  you  are  the  firft  that  *  'rear^  your  hand, 

Gef.  Are  you  all  ready?  what  is  now  amils. 
That  Cffar  and  hii  SenaK  muft  redrefs  ? 

Met.  Moft  high,  moft  migh^,  and  moft  puiflant  Cefar, 
MeteUus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  feat  [Kne^^, 

An  humble  heart. 

Citf.  I  muft  prevent  thee,  Cmher\ 
Thefc  *  'crouchings''  and  thrfe  Jowly  curtefics 
Might  fire  the  blood  pf  ordinary  men. 

And 
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And  turn  pFc-ordintAce  aiid  firft  decree 

Into  the  lane  of  children.     Be  not  ibnd> 

To  think  that  Oefar  bean  fuch.  reb^  blood. 

That  will  be  diaw'd  from  the  true  quality 

Wich  that  whidi  mdietli  fools  %  I  intan  fweet  wprdi» 

Low-crooked-curt'fies,  and  bale  fpaniel  fawning.. 

Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banilbedi 

If  thou  doft  beod,  and  jvayi  and  fawD  for  him, 

I  fpum  thee  like  a  cur  Out  of  my  way. 

Know,  Ctefitr  doth  not  wrong,  nor  without  catife 

Will  he  be  fatisfied. 

Met.  Is  there  no  voice  more  wonhy  than  my  .owtt. 
To  found  more  fweetly  in  great  Cicfai'i  ear, 
Fof  the  repraling  of  my  banUh'd  brother  ?  , 

Bru.  I  Kifs  thy  hand,  but  dm  io  flattery,  G^r  i 
DL-firiRg  thoCt  that  P^liut  Ciikber  may 
Have  animmedrate  Avedom  of  repeal.  '^ 

Caf.  What,  Brutus! — : .  ■    -^     ^ 

Caf.  Pardon,  Gt/ar,  C^far,  pardon  | 
As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Caffius  fall,       * 
To  b^  enfranchifement  for  PubBut  Cmher, 

Caf.  I  could  be  well  roov*d,  if  1  were  as  you  } 
If  I  could  pray  to  move,  [tfa^ers  would  move  me : 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  ftar.  ■ 
Let  me  a  little  fhew  it,  even  in  this  \ 
That  I  was  conftant  Cimher  IhouJd  be  banifli'd,    _ 
And  conftant  do  remiin  to  keep  him  &>. 

Gh.  OC^far- 

C£f.  Hence !  wih  thou  lift  up  Qfympus  f 

Dt 

(a)    nOTthern  ftw, 

Of  whofe  tnte,  £mi  and  reiling  quality, 

TActc  is  no  fellow  in  the  &rni»mtD[  i. 

The  ikics  are  painted  with  iiiiniiinbn-'<{  fpirki, 

Tbey  are  nil  tiit,  and  ntry  one  doth  Ihine, 

But  thcTc'i  but  one  ii)  dl  doth  hoM  hii  pUce. 

So,  in  the  world,  'tis  funiiflt'd  well  wtLb  men. 

And  men  are  flelh  and  blood,  and  apprehcafive  }  " 

Yei  in  the  nombo',  f  do  know  bat  one 

That  unaflailable  holds  on  his  rank,. 

Unlhak'd  of  motion  i  and  tkat  I  mb  be, 

L«  me,  i^t. 
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D«.  Great  Cafar " 

C^f,  Do  not,  Bruiuiy  boodefs  kneel. 

Cafe.  Speak  hands  for  me.  {X^tyfi^  Cse&T, 

C^ef.  Et  hi  Brute  ? then  fall  dej^  '.  {DUi. 

Cin.  Liberty!  freedom!  Tyranny  ij  dead —— 
Run  henc(,  procJaim,  cry  it  about  the  ftreets  ~t— 

Caf,-  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out. 
Liberty^  freedom,  and  enfrancbifemtnt. 

Bru.  People  and  Senators  \  be  not  aSr^htcd  i 
Fly  not,  fland  ftill.     Ambttioh's  debt  is  paid. 

Cafe.  Go  to  tbe  pulpit,  Brutus. 

Dec,   And  Caffius  too. 

Bru,'  Vv'hzK's  Puhlius? 

Cin.  'Here  quite  confounded  wittt  this  mutiny. 

Met.  Stand  faft  tt^ethcr,  left  fome  friend  of  C^far*k. 
Should  cfiance  — ; 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  ftanding.     Pabliuiy  good  cheer  j 
■There  is  no  fiarin-  intended  to  your  perfon, 
-Nor  to  no  Roman  elfc  ■,  fo  tell  them,  Puhlius. 

Caf.   And  leave  us,  Publius,  left  that  the  pe(>ple 
Rulhing-on  us,  fhould  do  your  age  fome  milchief. 

Bm.  Do  To,  and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed. 
But  we  the  doers. 

^  s    c    E    N    E  ,  n. 

£«/*»■  Trebonius. 

Caf.  Where's  Antony  f 

*rreb.  Fled  to  his  houfe  amaz'd. 
Men,  wives,  and  children,  flare,  cry  out  and  mn. 
As  it  were  dooms-day. 

Bru.  Fates  I  we  will  kno*  your  pleafures  ; 
That  we  lliall  die,  we  know  \  'ds  but  the  time 
And  drawing  days  out,  that-  nien  (land  upon. 

Caf  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  yean  of  Hf^ 
Cuts  off  fo  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  beneRc. 
So  are  we  Cafar's  friends,  that  have  abridg*d 
His  ticqe  of  fearing  death..  Stoo[v  Romania  ftaop, 

■    And 
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And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Cafar't  blood 
Up  to  the  elbowst  and  befoiesr  our  fwords ; 
Then  walk  we  forth  even  to  the  market-place. 
And  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  oar  heads. 
Let's  all  cry,  Peact  t  fretJum  f  and  liberty  ! 

Caf.  Stoop  then,  and  walh  — r-  how  many  iges  hence 
[iJjyu^  their  fwcrds  in  Csfar'j  btood. 
Shall  this  our  lofty  fcenc  be  ^Qxa  o'er. 
In  flutes  unb(H-n,  and  accents  yet  unknnwn  ! 

Cafe.  How  many  times  QuII  Cdfar  bleed   in  (ixut. 
That  now  on  Pompe/s  balis  lyes  along^ 
No  worthier  than  thie  dud  \ 

Bru.  So  oft  as  that  flialt  be. 
So  often  Aall  cbe  knot  (rf*  us  be  call'd 
The  men  that  gave  their  country  liberty, 

Dec.  What,  ftiall  we  forth  ? 

Caf.  Ay,  every  man  away. 
SrutKS  Hial)  lead,  and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
With  the  moft  bold,  and  the  beft  hearts  of  Rom. 

Enter  a  Servaxt. 
Bru.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ? 
Ser.  A  friend  of  Antonfz. 
Thus,  Brutus^  did  my  mafter  bid  me  kneel  \ 
Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fall  down,         XKneeTtng. 
And  being  proftrate,  thus  he  bad  me  fay. 
Brutus  is  noble,  wife,  valiant  and  honcft  ■, 
Cafar  was  mighty,  royal,  bold  and  loving ; 
Say,  I  love  Brutus,  and  1  honour  him  j 
Say,  I  fear'd  Cefar,  honour'd  him,  and  lovM  him. 
If  Brutus  will  vouchfafe  that  yhteny 
May  fafely  come  to  him,  and  be  rcfolv'd 
How  Oefar  hath  defcrv*d  to  lye  in  death : 
Mark  Antony  Ihall  not  love  CJfar  dead 
So  well  as  £ra;«j living;  but  will  fellow 
The  fortunes  and  aSairs  of  noble  Brutus^ 
Thoroudi  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  ftatc. 
With  ail  true  feith.     So  fays  my  mafter  Antony. 
Bra.  Thy  maflcr  is  a  wife  and  valiant  'Rmany 

Incvw 
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I  never  thought  him  worfe. 

Tell  him,  lb  pleafe  him  come  unto  this  place. 

He  (hall  be  latisfied,  and  by  my  honour. 

Depart  untouch'd. 
Ser.  Vn  fttch  him  prefently.  [Exit  Servant, 

£ru.  I  know  that  we  {hall  have  him  well  to  friend. 
Caf.  I  wifli  we  may  :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind 

That  fears  htm  much  ;  and  my  mifg^ving  ftill 

Falls  ibrewdly  to  the  purpofe. 

SCENE       HI. 
Enttr  Antony. 

jBne.  But  here  ct>mes  jbaony.    Welcome,  Mark  Jttto)^. 

Jnt.  O  ntighty  Cafar  !  doft  thou  lye  fo  low  f 
Are  all  thy  coo({uefts,  glories,  triumphs,  Ipoils, 
Shrunk  to  this  tittle  meafure  f  —  ^re  thee  well. 
I  know  not,  geatlemen,  what  you  intend, 
'  Who  elle  muft  be  let  blood,  who  elfe  is  rank  i 
If  I  my  felf,  there  is  oo  hour  lb  Be 
As  Ce/ar*s  death's  hour }  nor  no  inlbument 
or  half  that  worth  as  thofe  your  fwords,  made  rich 
With  the  mofl  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
I  do  bcfcech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 
Now  wbilft  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  fmoak. 
Fulfil  your  pleafure.    Live  a  thouland  yean, 
I  Ihall  not  6nd  myfclf  (b  apt  to  die : 
No  place  will  pleafe  me  R>,  no  means  of  death, 
As  here  by  CWdr,  and  by  you  cue  off", 
.  The  choice  and  mailer  fpirirs  of  this  age. 

Bm:  O  jMterr/  /  beg  not  your  death  of  us ': 
Though  now  we  muft  appear  bloody  and  cruel. 
As,  by  our  hands  and  this  our  prelenc  aft. 
You  lee  we  do  i  yet  fee  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  bufinefs  they  .have  done  : 
Our  hearts  you.  fee  not,  tbey  i^re  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Remtt 
{Ai  fire  drives  out  fire,  fo  pity,  pity) 

Hath 
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Hath  doDC  tt^s  deed  on  C^far.     For  your  part. 

To  you  our  fwords  have  teadcn  points,  Mark  Jtaony  ; 

Our  arms  exempt  from  miWce,  and  our  hearts 

or  brochcrs*  temper,  do  receive  you  in 

With  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverena. 

Cap  Your  voice  (hall  be  as  Itrong  as  any  nun's 
lo  the  difpoGng  of  new  dignities. 

Bru.  Only  be  patient  'till  we  have  appeased 
The  multitude,  b^Qde  themfelves  with  fcar^ 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  caufe, 
Why  I,  that  did  love  C^far  when  I  ftrook  him, 
Proceeded  thus. 

Ant.  I  doubt  not  of  your  wifdom. 
liHz  each  man  render  me  his  bibody  hand  t 
Firft,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  ftiake  with  youi 
Next,  Caius  Cifius,  do  1  take  your  band  1 
Now,  Decimus  Brutus^  yours  ;  now  yours,  Me/ilhif  1 
Yours,  Cinna;  and,  my  valiant  C^ca^  yours  ; 
Though  laft,  not  Icafl  in  love,  yours,  good  Treboaius. 
Gentlemen  alt  —  alas,  wh«  Ihall  I  fiy  i 
My  credit  now'  ftands  on  fuch  (lippery  gvouod. 
That  ofte  6f  two  bad  ways  you  moft  conceit  me. 
Either  a  coward,  or  a  flatterer. 
That  I  did  love  thee,  Cffar^  oh  'tis  true ; 
If  then-  thy  fpirit  Iciok  upon  us  now. 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee  dearer  than  thy  death,. 
To  fee  thy  Aittony  making  his  peace, 
Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 
Moll  noble!  in  the  fH^fence  of  thy  corfe? 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  haft  wounds. 
Weeping  as  faft  as  they  flream  forth  thy  blood. 
It  would  become  me  better  than  to  clofe 
In  terms  of  friendihip  with  thine  enemies. 
Pardon  me,  Julius  —  here  waft  thou  bay'd,  brave  hart. 
Here  didft  thou  full,  and  here  thy  hunters  ftand 
Sign'd  in  thy  fpoil,  and  crimfon'd  in  thy  deuh.  > 

C^ 

(a)  —  in  thy  death. 

O  wgiU  I  thou  wsll  the  foreft  to  :!;is  hart. 

And 
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Ant.  Pardon  me,  Caiut  Cajflus  1 
The  enemies  of  Csfar  fhall  fay  this : 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  n  cold  modeftjr. 

Caf.  I  blame  you  noc  for  praiGng  Captr  fo* 
But  what  compaa  mean  you  to  have  with  us? 
Will  you  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  friends* 
Or  ihall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ? 

Ant.  Therefore  I  took  your  hands,  but  was  indeed 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Caf^r, 
Friends  am  1  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all. 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  Oiall  give  me  reafons 
"  Why,  and  wherein  Ctefar  was  dangerous. 
Bru.  Or  elfe  were  this  a  favagc  fpeftaclc. 
Our  reafons  are  fo  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  fon  of  Q^efar^    ■ 
You  fhould  be  latisfied. 

Ant.  That's  all  I  feck  ; 
And  am  moreover  fuitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place. 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend. 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  tuneral. 
Bru.  You  {hall,  Mark  Antoiy. 
Caf.  Brutus,  -a  word  with  you  — -* 
You  know  noc  what  you  do,  do  not  confeu  {_4fiie. 

That  Antony  fiiall  fpeak  in  his  funeral :  . 

Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mOT*d 
By  that  which  he  will  utter  i* 

Bru.  By  your  pardon, 
I  wilt  my  felf  into  the  pulpit  firft. 
And  flicw  the  rwfon  of  our  Cafar's  death. 
What  Antony  Q\a\\  fpeak,  I  will  proteft 
He  fpeaks  by  leave,  and  by  permifllon  % 
And  that  we  arc  conrcnrcd  Cafar  Ihall , 
Have  all  due  rites,  and  lawful  cn-emonla  1 

1» 
And  thi]  indeed,  O  wntld,  the  heart  of  thee. 
Mow  like  H  deer  ftrickcn  by  nun/  princci, 
Dolt  ihoLi  here  lye? 
Co/.  Mari  Jbtmj,  i^c. 
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It  fliall  advantage  more,  than  do  ua  wnmg. 

Caf.  I  know  not  what  may  fiill,  I  like  it  not. 

Bru.  Mark  jinttirfy  here  take  you  Cf/ar'i  body : 
You  lliall  not  in  your  funeral  fpeech  blame  us* 
But  fpeak  all  good  you  can  devife  of  Cie/ar, 
And  fay  yoa  do*t  by  our  permiQion  : 
You  Ihalt  noc  elfe  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  hb  funeral.     And  you  Ihall  fpcak 
In  the  f^tne  pulpit  whereto  i  am  going. 
After  my  fpcech  is  ended. 

Mt.  Be  ic  fbi 
I  do  deflre  no  more. 

Sru,  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  ut.    lExenin, 

SCENE        IV. 

Manet  Antony. 

^Ht.  O  pardon  nif,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth! 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  thefe  butchers. 
Thou  arc  the  ruins  of  the  nobtelt  man 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  Oied  this  coftly  blood ! 
Over  thy  wounds  DOw  do  I  proph^ie, 
(Whichf  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  Iips» 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue) 
A  curfe  (hall  light  upon  the  >  'kind^  of  mcq  i    ' 
Domeftick  fury,  and  Berce  civil  ftrife. 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  o{Iiaiy\ 
Blood  and  deftru&ion  {hall  be  fo  in  ufe. 
And  dreadful  objeflt  lb  fimiliar. 
That  mothers  fhail  but  fmile,  when  they  behold 
Their  in&nts  quarm'd  by  the  hands  of  war. 
All  pity  choak'd  with  cuftom  of  fbll  deeds. 
And  C^faT*i  Spirit,  ranging  for  revenge. 
With  Ati  by  hia  fide  come  hot  from  hell. 
Shall  in  thefe  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice. 
Cry  Hamck,  and  lee  flip  the  dogfi  of  war  \ 

That 

5  limbs 
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That  this  foul  deed  fiiall  fmell  above  the  earcli 
With  carrtoD  men^  groaning  ibr  burial. 

Enler  Oftavius'j  Servant^ 
You  fervc  OSavius  Cefar,  do  you  not  ? 

Ser.  I  do,  Mark  Jbitony. 

Ant.  Cafar  dtd  write  for  him  to  come  to  Rokc. 

Ser.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  a>ming. 
And  bid  roe  iay  to  you  by  word  of  mouth  -■■    — 
O  C^/ar  t  ISeeing  the  hJjf, 

Alt,  Thy  heart  is  big,  get  thee  apart  and  weep  ; 
Pafllon  I  Ice  is  catching,  for  mine  eyes 
Seeing  thoTe  beads  of  forrow  {land  in  thine. 
Begin  to  water.    Is  thy  mailer  coming  } 

Ser.  He  l/es  to-night  within  feven  leagues  of  Rome.' 

JltU.  Foil  back  with  fpeed,  and  tell  him  what  bach  chanc*d^ 
Here  is  a  mourning  R^e,  a  dangerous  RomCt 
No  Rome  of  fafety  for  Oiiavius  yet ; 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  fo.    Yet  ftay  a  while. 
Thou  ihaJt  not  back,  'till  I  have  born  this  corfe 
Into  the  market-place :  there  ffiall  I  try 
In  my  Oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  iffue  of  thefe  bloody  men ; 
According  to  the  which,  thou  fhalt  dircourfe 
To  young  OBavius  of  the  flate  of  things. 
Lend  me  your  hand.  [Exeunt  with  Csfar'j  ho^i, 


SCENE       V. 

The  Forum. 

Enter  Brutus,  and  mounts  the  Roftra.    CalTiils,  vsUb  the  " 
Plebetans. 

PUh. XI7 E  will  be  fatisfied  ;  let  us  be  fatisfied,  [friends* 
*  *       Bru.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience 
Cifffus,  go  you  into  the  other  ftrcet, 
And  pan  the  numbers: 
Vol.  V.  Q.  Thofc 
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Thofe  that  will  heir  me  fbeak,  let  'em  fUy  here  j 
ThoTc  that  will  follow  Ca^,  go  with  htm. 
And  publick  reafons  Oiall  be  rendered 
Of  C*/ar*s  death. 
t  Pieh.  I  will  hear  Bnitts  fpeak. 

2  Pleb.  I  will  hear  CafftuSy  and  compare  thrif  itafDiu, 
When  Jcv'raMy  we  hear  them  rendered. 

\_Exit  Caffius,  witbfinu  of  the  Plebeians. 

3  PUh.  The  noble  Brutus  is  afcendcd :  filence! 
Sru.  Be  patient  *till  the  lafl:. 

Romans^  Countrymen,  and  Friends !  hear  me  for  vnf 
caufe }  and  be  Qlent,  that  you  may  hear.  BelJere  me  for 
mine  honour,  and  have  refpe&  to  mine  honour,  that  you 
may  believe.  Cenfure  me  in  your  wifdom,  and  awake 
your  fenfes  that  you  may  the  better  judge.  If  there  be  iny 
In  this  aflfcmbly,  any  dear  friend  of  C<p/Jr*s,  to  hhn  I 
fay,  that  Brutui^  love  to  Cdfar  was  no  lefs  than  his.  If 
then  that  friend  demand,  why  Brutus  rofe  againfl  Cfc/Sr, 
this  is  my  anfwcf :  Not  that  I  lov'd  Ctefar  Jcfs,  but  that 
I  lov'd  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  €>far  were  living, 
and  dye  all  flaves ;  than  that  C^far  were  dead,  to  Tivt 
ail  frcc-mcn  ?  As  Cjfar  lov'd  me,  I  weep  for  him  j  as  he 
was  fortunate,  I  rejoice  at  it;  as  he  was  valiant,  I  ho- 
nour him  i  but  as  he  was  ambitioos,  I  flew  him.  There 
are  tears  for  his  love,  joy  for  his  fortune,  honour  for  bjs 
■Valour,  and  death  for  his  ambition.  Who's  here  ft  ba^ 
Jthat  weuld  be  a  bond-man  i  if  any,  fpeak  (  for  htm  have 
I  offended.  Who  is  here  fo  rude,  that  would  not  be  a 
Roman  f  if  any,  fpeak  ^  fer  him  have  I  offended.  Who 
is  here  fo  vile,  that  will  not  love  his  country?  if  any, 
ipeak  '>  for  him  have  1  o0endcd.  —  I  pauie  for  a  reply  — 

'JU.  None,  Brulus,  none. 

Bru.  Then  none  have  I  offended 1  have  done  no 

more  to  C/efar  than  you  ihall  do  to  Brutus.  The  queflion 
of  his  death  is  inroll'd  in  the  Capitol }  his  glory  not  ex^ 
tenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy  j  nw  his  offences' eofivc'd, 
for  whkh  he  fufiered  death. 

Enter 
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Enter  Mark  Anthony  with  Cxfar*j  hojy. 
Here  coma  his  body,  mourn*d  by  Mark  Antony:  who 
though  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  fhall  receive  the 
benefit  of  hjs  dying,  a  place  in  the  common-weakh  ;  as 
which  of  you  fljjUl  not  ?  With  this  I  depart,  that  as  I  flew 
tny  belt  lover  for  the  good  of  Rome^  I  have  the  fame  dag- 
gn-  for  my  felf,  whtn  it  Ihall  pleafe  my  country  to  need 
my  death. 
jfll.  Live,  Brutus,  live! 

1  Pieh.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  his  houfe. 

2  Pleh.  Give  him  a  ftatue  with  his  anceftors. 

3  Pleb.  Let  him  be  Ca/af: 

4  PUk.  C&fat'i  better  parts 
Shall  now  be  crownM  in  Brutusi 

1  Pleb.  We'll  bring  him  to  bis  houfe 
"With  Oiouts  and  clamours, 

Bru.  My  countrymen—— 

2  Pleh.  Peace!  rilcncel  Brutus  fpeaks. 
I  PUb.  Peace,  ho! 

Bru.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone* 
And  for  my  fake.  Hay  here  with  Antonys 
Do  grace  to  C^r's  corps,  and  grace  his  fpeech 
Tending  to  Ctefar'i  glories,  which  Mark  Antmy 
By  our  permiflion  is  allow'd  to  make. 
I  do  intreat  you,  not  a  man  depart. 
Save  I  alone,  *till  Antony  have  fpoke.  {Eint, 

SCENE       VI. 

I  Tleh.  Stay,  ho,  and  let  us  heat  Mark  Antonj. 

3  PUh,  Let  him  go  up  into  the  publick  chair, 
"We'll  hear  him:  noble  Antony,  go  up. 

jint.  For  Brufiif  &kc  I  am  beholden  to  yon. 

4  Pleb.  What  docs  he  fay  of  Brum  ? 

3  Pieb.  rfc  fays,  for  Brutus^  lake 
He  finds  himfclf  beholden  to  us  all. 

4  PUb.  *Twere  bcft  he  fjieak  no  harm  of  Brutus  here. 
I  PUb.  This  Cafar  Was  a  tyrant. 

Q.2  3  Pleb. 
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3  Pleh.  Nay,  that's  certain  i 
We  are  glad  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

2  PUb.  Peace,  let  us  hear  what  Jntaty  can  fay. 

^nt.  You  gentle  i?«»an/-^— 

AU.  Peace,  ho,  let  us  hear  him. 

Ant,  Friends,  Romans^  countrymen,  laid  me  your  earsy 
1  come  to  bury  Ctefar^  not  to  praife  him. 
The  evil  that  men  do,  lives  after  them. 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  booes  •% 
So  let  it  be  with  Cafar  t  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you,  Cefar  was  ambitious  ; 
If  it  were  fo,  it  was  a  grieyous  ^ult. 
And  grievoudy  hath  Ctefar  anfwer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutusy  and  the  reft, 
(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man, 
So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men) 
Come  I  tofpeak  in  Cajar\  funeral. 
He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  juft  to  me; 
But  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious  ; 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
He  hach  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 
Whofc  ranfoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill  i 
Did  this  in  Ca/ar  feem  ambitious  ? 
When  that  the  poor  have  ci7*d,  Cefar  bath  wcptt 
Ambition  (hould  be  made  of  ficrner  fhifi*. 
Yet  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious  T 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
You  all  did  fee,  that  at  the  Lupercal 
I  thrice  prefented  him  a  kingly  crown. 
Which  he  did  thrice  refufc.     Was  this  amtntion  f 
Yet  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious  i 
And  furc  he  is  an  honourable  man. 
I  fpeak  not  to  dilprove  what  Brutus  fpok^ 
But  here  lam  to  jpeak  what  I  do  know. 
You  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  caufe. 
What  caufe  wich-holds  you  then  to  mourn  for  him  f 
O  judgment !  thou  art  fled  to  brutifh  bcifb. 
And  men  hare  loft  their  rcafiw       bear  with  me, 

My 
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My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Cafar^ 
And  I  muft  paufe  'till  it  come  back  to  me. 

I  PUb.  Methinks  there  is  much  teafon  in  his  layings. 
If  thou  confider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
Cafar  has  had  great  wrong.  * 

3  PUb.  Has  he,  mailers  ?  J  fear  there  will  a  worie  come 
in  his  place. 

4P/f£.Mark*d  ye  his  words  ?  he  would  not  take  the  crown  i 
Therefore 'tis  certain,  he  was  nw  ambitious. 

I  Pleh.  If  it  be  found  fo,  fome  will  dear  abide  it. 

a  Pleh.  Poor  foul !  his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with  weeping. 

3  PUb.  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome  than  Antony. 

^PUb.  Now  mark  him,  hebe^nsagain  to  fpeak- 

Ant    But  yefterday  the  word  o\  Cafar  might 
Have  ftood  againft  the  world  ;  now  lyes  he  there. 
And  none  fo  poor  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  nialters!  ifl  were  difpos'd  to  ftir 

Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  Ihould  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cajftus  wrong  | 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men. 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong :  I  rather  chufe 
To  wron^  the  dead,  to  wrong  my  felf  and  you. 
Than  I  wilt  wrong  fuch  honourable  men. 
But  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  feal  of  Otfar^ 
I  found  it  in  his  clofet,  'tis  his  Will ; 
Let  but  the  Commons  hear  this  teftament, 
(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  tnean  to  read) 

Q.3  And 

(a}  Citfar  hu  had  great  wrong. 

3  Pltb.  Cttfar  had  never  wioQg,  bnt  wilh  juA  caufe. 
Iftvtr  thirt  ivat  Jkcb  a  lint  •writUn  ij  ShakeCpear,  I  f>t»li  fantj 
it  might  havt  itt  flact  hir.(,  oMJvirj  bM/n»reufy  ia  (it  chara3tr  »f  m 
Fl«beian.  Oh*  might  belii-v*  Ben  JohnfoB'i  rrmari  luai  tmait  t^n 
me  httlir  credit  than  June  btamhr  tf  an  aStr  in  _^imiing  thmt  niirfi 
mtar  ibt  bigimning  tf  the  ibird  aS, 

Know  Cafar  dotH  doc  wrong,  nor  without  caoTe 

Will  he  be  latiify'd 

But  tht  vtrft  at  eitid  hj  Ben  JobnfoD  dan  ntt  (nn*a  •wi/.^— Will  he 
be  {axaSf'A.  Perbafs  this  fUy  luai  ntvtr  frinttd  in  Beo  Johnroo'/ 
timt,  and  fi  bt  bad  HUbi'ng  tt  judgt  bj,  but  at  tit  aStr  fltai'd  t» 
Jfiak  it.  Pope. 
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And  they  would  go  and  kifs  dead  Ctfat*&.  wouod^ 
And  dip  their  napkins  In  his  &cred  blood  % 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory, 
And  dying,  mention  it  within  their  Wills, 
Bequeathing  it  as  a  rich  legacy 
Unto  their  iflbe. 

/^Pleb.  V-c'll  hear  the  Willi  read  it,  Mark  Anfony. 

Ai  The  Will,  the  Will ;  we  will  hear  Crf>r's  Will. 

Ant.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  muft  not  read  it. 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Oefar  iov'd  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  ftoncs,  but  men  : 
And  being  men,  hearing  the  Will  of  Cafar^ 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad. 
*Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  ^Wrj, 
For  if  you  ftiould -O  what  would  come  of  it  ? 

4  PUh.  Read  the  Will,  we'll  hear  it,  Antony: 
Tou  ftiall  read  us  the  Will.  Cafaf^  Will. 

Ata.  Wilt  you  be  patient  ?  will  you  ilay  a  while? 
(I  have  o'cr-ftiot  my  felf  to  tell  you  of  it.) 
I  fear  I  wrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whofe  daggers  have  ftabb'd  Cafar — I  do  fear  it. 

4  PUh.  They  were  traitors honourable  men  \ 

AU.  The  Will !  the  teftament !  [the  Will ! 

a  Pkh.  They  were  villains,  murderers ;  the  Will !  read 

Ant.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  Will? 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corps  of  Cefar^ 
And  let  me  Ihew  you  him  that  made  the  Will. 
Shall  I  defccnd  ?  and  will  you  give  me  leave  ? 

All.  Come  down. 

2  Pleb.  Defcend.  {He  lomti  do-am  from  the  pulfit. 

3  Pleb.  You  fliall  have  leave. 
^Pleh.  A  ring-,  ftand  round. 

1  Pleh.  Stand  from  the  hearfc,  ftand  from  the  body. 

2  Pleb.  Room  for  Antony — moft  noble  Antony  ! 
Ant.  Nay,  prefs  not  fo  upon  me,  ftand  far  off. 
All.  Stand  tack—     room — bear  back— ^ 

Ant.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  Jhed  them  now. 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle  %  I  remember 

The 
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The  firft  time  ever  C^efar  put  it  on, 
*Twas  on  a  rummer's  evening  in  his  tent. 
That  da;  he  overcame  the  Nen4i.~ 


Look!  in  this  place,  ran  CaJJiuf  dagger  throngh— - 
See  what  a  rent  the  envious  Cafca  made.— — 
Through  thb,  the  well-betoved  Brutus  ftabb'd ; 
And  as  he  pluck'd  his  curfcd  fieel  away, 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  Cafar  follow'd  it! 
As  ruOiing  out  of  doors,  to  be  refolv'd. 
If  Brutus  To  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no: 
For  Brvtust  as  you  know,  was  Cafar's  angel. 
Judge,  oh  you  Gods  [  how  dearly  C^/ar  lov'd  him. 
This,  this,  vas  the  unkindcft  cut  of  all  i 
For  when  the  noble  Ce/ar  &w  him  ftab. 
Ingratitude,  more  ftrong  than  traitors  arms, 
Qaite  vanquifli'd  him  ;  then  burft  his  mighty  heart : 
And  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face. 
Even  at  the  bafe  of  Pompty's  ftatue  which 
All  the  while  ♦  'ran  with  Uood,^  great  Ce/ar  fell. 
Oh  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen  I 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down, 
Whilft  bloody  treafon  flourifhM  over  us. 
O,  now  you  weep,  and  I  perceive  you  feel 
The  dint  of  pity  ;  thefe  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  fouls!  what,  weep  you  when  you  but  behold 
Our  Cafat's  vefturc  wounded  i  look  you  here! 
Here  is  himfelf,  marr'd  as  you  fee  by  tnutors. 

1  Pleb.  O  piteous  fpedtaclc! 

4  Pleb.  O  noble  Otfar! 

3  Pleb,  O  wofulday! 

4  Pleb.  O  traitors,  villains  ! 

1  Pleb.  O  moft  bloody  fight! 

2  Pleb,  We  will  be  reveng'd :  reven^ :  about— ftek— 
burn — fire — kill — flay  !  Tct  not  a  traitor  live. 

yint.  Stay,  Countrymen ' 

I  Pleb.  Peace  there,  hear  the  noble  j^tcjrf. 

Q_4  2  PJeb. 

4  tarn  blood. 
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2  PUb.  Wc*]]  hear  him,  we'll  follow  him,  wt^B  die 
with  him— — 

Jut.  Good  friends,  fweet  friends,  let  mc  not  ftir  you  up 
To  fuch  a  fudden  Bood  of  mutiny  : 
They  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  honourable. 
What  private  griefs  they  have,  alas,  I  knov  not. 
That  made  them  do  it  j  they  are  wife  and  hwioarable  j 
And  wt]l  no  doubt  with  reafons  anfwer  you. 
1  come  not,  friends,  to  fteal  away  your  hearts  j 
J  am  no  Orator,  as  Brutus  is : 
But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  man. 
That  love  my  friend  1  and  tlut  they  know  fiill  well. 
That  ^ve  me  pubtick  leave  to  fpeak  of  htm : 
For  1  have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
AAion  nor  utt'rance,  nor  the  power  of  fpeech. 
To  fiir  mens  blood  ;  I  only  fpeak  right  on. 
I  tell  you  that  which  you  your  felves  do  know. 
Shew  you  fweet  Ce/ar's  wounds,poor,poor  dumb  mouths! 
And  bid  them  fpealc  for  mc.    But  were  I  Brutus, 
And  Brutus  Antonyy  there  were  an  Antotg 
Would  ruffle  up  your  fpirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Cafar^  that  fliould  move 
The  flones  of  Rome  to  rife  and  mutiny. 

All.  We'll  mutiny— 

1  Pleb.  We'll  burn  the  houfe  of  BrutUi. 

3  Pleb.  Away  then,  come,  feck  the  cotifJ)irators. 

Aftt.  Yet  hear  me,  countrymen,  yet  hear  me  fpeak. 

AH-  Peace,  ho,  hear  Antony,  moft  noble  Antony. 

Ant.  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know  not  what. 
Wherein  hath  Cafar  thus  deferv'd  your  loves? 
Alas,  you  know  notj  I  muft  tell  you  then: 
■    You  have  forgot  the  Will  I  told  you  of. 

All.  Moft  true-rihe  Will— let's  ftay  and  hear  the  Will, 

Ant.  Here  is  the  Will,  and  unijcr  Cafar's  feal. 
To  ev*ry  Roman  citizen  he  gives. 
To  ev'ry  fcvcral  man,  fev'nty  five  drachma's. 

2  PUb,  Moft  noble  Ctefar!  we'll  revenge  his  death. 
^Pleb.  O  royal  CtE/ar! 

Ant, 
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jSnt.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

M.  Ptace,  ho! 

jSnt.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  all  hts  walks. 
His  private  arbors,  and  new-planted  orchards 
On  *  'that''  fide  Tiber,  he  hath  left  them  you. 
And  CO  your  hrirs  for  ever }  common  pleafurcs. 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  your  (elves. 
Here  was  a  Cafar,  when  comes  fuch  another? 

1  Pleb.  Never,  never ;  come,  away,  away  \ 
We'll  bum  his  body  in  the  holy  place. 

And  with  the  brands  fire  all  the  traitors  houfes. 
Take  up  the  body. 

2  Pith.  Go  fetch  fire. 

3  PUh.  Pluck  down  benches. 

4  Pleb.  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  any  thing, 

{Exeunt  Plebeians"  with  the  bo4y. 
Ant.  Now  let  it  work ;  mifchief,  thou  art  afoot ; 
Take  thou  what  courfe  thou  wilt!— How  now,  fellowp 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  03avius  is  already  come  to  Home, 

Ant.  Where  is  he  f 

Ser.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  C^/ar'i  houfe. 

Ant.  And  thither  will  I  (traight,  to  vifit  biih» 
He  comes  upon  a,  wifh.    Fortune  is  merry. 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  any  thing. 

Ser,  I  heard  him  fay,  Brutus  and  Cqffius 
Are  rid,  like  madmen,  through  the  gatca  of  Rime. 

Ant.  Belil(e  they  had  fome  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  had  0U)v*d  them,   firing  me  to  0^<»)w.    [£j(«»ar. 

SCENE    vn. 

Enter  Cinna  the  Po4,  and  afier  Inm  ibe  Plebeians. 
Cin.  I  dreamt  tornight,  that  I  did  feaft  with  Of/ar, 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  ^ntafie  t 
I  h^ve  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors ; 

Ye( 
J  tUi . . ,  «V.  tdit.  Thni,  mtni. 
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Yet  ibmething  leads  me  forth. 

1  PUh.  What  is  your  name  ? 

2  Pkb.  Whither  arc  you  going  ? 

3  PUh.  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 

4  PUk.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  batchelor  ? 
1  PUb.  Anfwcr  every  man  dirciUy. 

I  Plebi  Ay,  and  isriefly. 
4  PUb.  Ay,  and  wifely. 

3  pjfcj.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  irereheft. 

Cin.  What  is  my  name  ?  whither  am  I  going  ?  vbere 
do  1  dwell  ?  am  I  a  married  man,  or  a  t^tchdor  ?  then 
10  anfwer  every  man  directly  and  brieSy,  wi^y  and 
truly  t  wifely,  I  fey 1  am  a  batchelor. 

a  PUb.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  they  are  (bols  that 
marry  ;  you'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  that,  I  fear :  proceed 
direaiy. 

09.  Dir^Iy,  I  am  goit^  to  Cafar*^  funoraU 

1  PUb.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  ? 
Cin.  As  a  friend. 

2  PUh.  That  matter  is  anfwered  diredUy. 
4.  PUh.  For  your  dwelling  ;  tu-icfly. 

On.  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  CapiKil. 

^  PUb.  Your  oainc.  Sir,  truly. 

On.  Truly  my  name  is  Gnna. 

I  PUb.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he*s  a  con^irator. 

Cat.  I  am  Gnna  the  poet,  1  am  Gnna  the  poet. 

4  PUh.  Tear  htm  for  his  b^  verfcs,  tear  him  for  his 
bad  verlcs. 

Cia.  I  am  not  Qnna  the  ccm^rator. 
4  PUh.  It  is  no  maner,  his  namels  Cmna ;  pluck  but 
bis  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  going. 

3  PUb.  Tear  him,  tear  him  \  comc>brands,ho,  firebrands: 
To  Brutusyto  CitfiuSj  burn  all.  Some  to  Decimus's hov&t 
And  Amc  to  Cafca%  fetnc  to  L^ritts :  away,  gfi.  {Exe. 


ACT 
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A   C  T     IV.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

ji /mail  Ifiand  in  the  Httle  River  Rfaequs 
ne^r  fiononia. 

Enter  Antony>  O&avius,  aaJ  Lcfudus. 
Antony. 

THde  many  then  fliall  die»  their  names  are  prickc. 
03.  Your  brothec  too  muft  diej   coofeot  jtou, 
Lepidus? 

Zjtp.  I  do  confcnt. 

O^.  Prick  Kim  down,  Aniot^. 

I^.  Upon  condition  PubUus  fhall  not  lire. 
Who  is  your  fiftcr's  Ton,  Mark  ^tony. 

Ant.  He  Iball  not  live  j  look,  with  a  fpot*  I  damn  hint. 
But,  Lepidm^  go  you  to  Oefar*s  houle  i 
Fetch  the  Will  hither^  and  we  Ihall  determine 
How  to  cut  ofi*  Tome  charge  in  l^;acie3. 

Lcp,  What  ?  iliall  I  find  you  here  ? 

O^.  Or  here,  or  at  the  Capitol.  {Exit  L^idw. 

Ant.  This  is  a  flight  unmcriuble  man. 
Meet  to  be  fenc  on  errands ;  is  it  fit. 
The  three>fbld  world  divided,  he  Oiould  ftand 
One  of  ijie  three  to  Ihare  it  ? 

0£i.  So  you  thought  him. 
And  took  his  voice  who  fliould  be  prickt  to  di^ 
In  our  black  fentence  and  profcription. 

Ant.  OaaviuSj  I  have  feen  more  days  than  yoa  ^ 
And  though  we  lay  thefe  honours  on  this  man. 
To  eafe  our  felves  of  divers  Iland'rous  loa^s  \ 
He  Ihall  but  bear  ihera,  as  the  afs  beats  ^Id, 
To  groan  and  fweat  under  the  bufinefs, 
Or  led  or  ijriven,  as  we  point  the  way  j 
And  having  brought  our  crcaTure  where  we  will. 

Then 
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Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  twn  him  off 
Like  to  the  empty  als,  to  fhake  his  ears. 
And  graze  in  common. 

Oa.  You  may  do  your  wUU 
But  he's  a  try'd  and  valiant  foldier. 

Ant.  So  is  my  horfe,  OlfaviuSj  and  for  that 
I  do  appoint  him  ftore  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fi^t. 
To  wind;  to  flop,  to  run  direoly  on, 
His  OM-poral  motion  govern*d  by  my  rplrjc. 
And  in  fome  tafte,  is  Lepidus  but  fo } 
He  muft  be  taught,  and  trainM,  and  bid  go  forth, 
A  barren-fpirited  fellow,  one  that  feeds 
On  •  'abjedt  orts,^  and  imitations, 
Which  out  of  ufe  and  llal'd  bv  other  men. 
Begin  hia  faftiion.    Do  not  talk  of  him. 
But  as  a  property.     And  now,  OSaviuSy 
Uften  great  things— —5rH/Hj  and  Caffius 
Are  levying  powers ;  we  mull  flraight  make  head. 
Therefore  let  our  alliance  be  combin'di 
Our  befi  friends  made,  and  our  beft  meatis  firetcht  out; 
And  let  us  prefcntly  go  fit  in  council, 
How  covert  matters  may  be  bcft  difclos'd. 
And  open  perils  fureft  anfwered. 

0£t.  Let  us  do  fo  ;  for  wc  are  at  the  flake. 
And  bay'd  about  with  many  enemies  ; 
And  fome  that  fmilc  have  in  their  hearts,  I  fear, 
Millions  of  mitchiefs.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        11. 

Before  Brutus'j  tent^  in  the  Camp  near  Sardis. 

Drum.    EiBer  Bratus,  LociHus,  and  SoWtgrs :  Titinitts 

and  Pindarus  meeting  tbem. 

Bra.  C  Tand,  ho ! 

^    lae.  Give  the  word,  ho!  and  ftand! 

SrM. 
6  otjeat.  im,  . . .  Medi/.  fhtth.  imntL 
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Br».  What  now,  LueiSus  ?  is  Caffins  near  ? 

£itf.  He  is  at  hand,  and  Pmdarus  is  come 
To  do  you  faluution  from  his  maflsr. 

Bru.  He  greets  mc  well.    Your  mafter,  Pindarus, 
In  his  own  ^  'charge,^  or  by  ill  officers. 
Hath  given  mc  fome  worthy  caufc  to  wifli 
Things  done,  undone  j  but  if  he  be  at  hand* 
I  fliall  be  latished. 

Pin.  I  do  not  doubt 
But  that  my  noble  matter  wilt  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  re^d  and  honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doubted.  *  'Hear,  a  word,^  ZjitiUus—^ 
How  he  rccciv'd  you  let  me  be  rcfo]v*d. 

Luc.  With  courtelie,  and  with  refped  enough. 
But  not  with  fuch  Jamiliar  inllances. 
Nor  with  fuch  free  and  friendly  conference. 
As  he  hath  us'd  of  old. 

Bm.  Thou  haft  dcfcrib'd 
A  hot  friend,  cooling ;  ever  note,  LuciUusy 
When  love  b^tns  to  iiclcen  and  decay. 
It  ufcth  ail  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  Gmple  faith : 
Bat  hollow  men,  like  horfes  hot  at  hand. 
Make  gallant  fliew  and  promife  of  their  mettle. 
But  when  they  fliould  endure  the  bloody  fpur. 
They  fall  their  crcft,  and  tike  deceitful  jades 
Sink  in  the  tryal.     Comes  his  army  on  ? 

Imc.  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quartered  ; 
The  greater  part,  the  horfe  in  general. 
Are  come  with  CaJJius.  [Low  march  mibin. 

Enter  Caflius  and  Soldiers. 

Bru.  Hark,  he  is  arriv'd  i 
March  gently  on  to  pica  him. 
Caf.  Sund,  hoi 
£ru.  Stand,  ho  1  ipeak  the  word  along. 

7  change, '.  ..tU tdit,  fTark. tmai, 
»  A  word. 
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mthiit.  Stand  t 

Wttbin.  Standi 

ITubin.  Stand ! 

€a/.  Moft  noble  brotlier !  you  have  done  me  wrongj 

£ru.  Judge  ntt,  you  Gods !  frrong  I  mitie  enemies  f 
And  if  not  fo,  how  fhould  I  wrong  a  brother  f 

Caf.  BrAtas,  this  fobcr  form  of  yoars  hides  wrongs. 
And  when  you  do  them-       — 

Br».  Ca/^HSt  be  content. 
Speak  your  griefs  foftly,  I  do  know  yoa  well. 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here^ 
(\^hich  fliould  perceive  nothing  but  love  from  us) 
Let  us  not  wrangle.    Bid  them  move  away  i 
Then  in  mf  tent,  Cq^ius,  enlarge  your  grie&. 
And  1  will  give  you  audience. 

Caf.  Pindarus, 
bid  our  comnunders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground, 

Bru.  Ladliast  do  the  like,  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  'till  we  have  done  our  conferenoe. 
Ijcc  Lucius  and  Ttiimus  guard  the  door.  lExeunt. 


SCENE      III. 

Brutus'j  Tent, 

Re-enter  Brutus  and  CaOlus. 

Caf.  npHat  you  have  wrong'd  me,  doth  appfiar  ih  this, 

A    You  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Lucius  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardiatis  i 
Wherein  my  letter  (praying  on  his  Gde 
Becaufe  I  knew  the  man]  was  flighosd  of. 

Bni,  You  wrong'd  your  felf  to  write  in  fudi  t  caift. 
.  Caf.  In  fuch  a  time  as  this,  it  u  not  meet 
•That  ev*ry  nice  offence  fliould  bear  its  comment. 
Bru.  Yec  let  me  lell  you,  C^ir,  you  yoor  lUf 

Are 
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Arenluch  C6i^demnM  to  have  an  iKhing  palm* 
To  fell,  and  man  your  offices  for  gola 
To  undcfcrvers. 

Cttf.  I  an  itthing  palm  ? 
You  know' that  vou  are  ErutuiiiaA  Ipeak  this, 
Oft  by  the  Gods,  tliis  fpdech  were  eUe  your  laJt. 

Bm.  The  name  of  Caffius  honours  this  comiptiotia 
And  chafliftrmcnt  doth  thcrefoFe  hide  its  head. 

Caf.  Chaftiiementf 

Bru.  Remember  Marcb^  the  Ides  of  ^reb  limecribert 
Did  not  great  yuluis  bleed  for  juftice  lake  i 
What  villain  touch'd  his  body,  that  did  fiab. 
And  not  for  jut!ice  ?  what,  ihall  one  (^us. 
That  ftruck  the  forenioft  man  of  all  this  world. 
But  for  fupporting  robbers  ;  ihall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  Bngers  with  bale  bribes  i 
And  fell  the  mighty  fpace  of  our  lar^  honour* 
For  fo  much  tralh.  as  may  be  grafpcd  thus}  ■  "  * 
I  bad  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon. 
Than  fuch  a  Roman, 

Caf.  Brutus,  bait  not  me, 
ril  not  endure  it ;  you  forget  your  fell^ 
To  hedge  md  in ;  I  am  a  foldier,  [, 
Older  in  pra&ke.  abler  than  your  felf 
To  make  conditions. 

Bra.  Go  to  i  you  are  not,  Cafmt. 
Caf.  I  am. 

Br».  I  lay,  you  are  not. 

Caf.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  Ihall  forget  my  felf — 
Have  mind  upon  your  health — tempt  me  no  £uther. 
Bru.  Away,  flight  man. 

Caf  Is't  poffible  ? ■ 

Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  fpeak. 
Muft  I  give  way  aiid  room  to  your  ra(h  choler? 
Shalt  I  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  flares  f 
Caf.  O  Gods !  ye  Gods !  muft  I  endure  all  this  ? 
Brii.  AH  this!  ay,  more.   Fret  'till  your  proud  best 
Go  Ihew  your  flavcs  hoff  cholerick  you  arc,  [break  a 

And 
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And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.  Muft  I  budge  ? 
Mull  I  obferve  you  f  muft  I  fland  and  Croucb 
Under  your  tefty  humour  ?  by  the  Gods, 
You  (hall  digcft  the  venom  of  your  fpleen, 
TI10*  it  do  fplit  you.    For  from  this  day  forth, 
rit  ufe  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter. 
When  you  are  wafpifli. 

Citf.  Is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Bni.  You  lay,  you  are  a  better  Ibldier  t 
Xm  '«  appear  fo  -,  make  your  vaunting  iru^ 
And  it  (haJI  pleafe  me  well.     For  mine  own  par^ 
I  fiull  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Caf.  You  wrong  me  every  way  —you  wrong  me,  Brutus  i 
I  iaid,  an  elder  fotdier,  n«  a  better. 
Did  I  fay  better  ? 

Bru.  If  you  did,  I  care  not. 

Caf,  When  Cafar  liv'd  he  durft  not  thus  have  mov*d  mfc 

Bru.  Peace,  peace,  you  durft  not  fo  have  tempted  him. 

Caf.  1  durft  not ! 

Bra.  No. 

Caf.  What?  durft  not  tempt  him  T 

Bru.  For  your  life  you  durft  not. 

Caf,  Do  not  prefume  too  much  upon  my  love, 
I  may  do  that  I  fhall  be  forry  for. 

Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  fliould  be  ftary  for. 
There  is  no  terror,  Caffius,  in  your  threats  i  '      ,     - 
For  I  am  arm'd  fo  ftrong  in  honefty. 
That  chey  pafs  by  me,  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  rdbe<5t  not.    I  did  fend  to  you 
For  certain  uims  of  gold,  which  you  deny'd  mej 
For  I  can  raife  no  money  by  vile  means. 
By  heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachma's,  than  to  wring 
From  the  bard  hands  of  peafants  thdr  vile  D'alh, 
By  any  indirection.    I  did  fend 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions. 
Which  you  denied  me  -,  was  that  done  like  Caffius  f 
Should  I  have  anfwer'd  Caius  Q^s  fo  ? 

When 
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When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  to  covciouS, 
To  ]ock  fuch  rjfcal  counters  from  his  friends. 
Be  ready,  Gods,  with  all  your  thuaderbotts, 
Dafh  him  to  pieces! 

Caf.  I  deny'd  you  not. 

Bnt.  You  did.  ,, 

Caf.   I  did  not— —he  was  but  a  fool 
That  brooght  my  anfwer  back — Brutus  hath  riv*d  my  heart, 
A  friend  Oiould  bear  a  friend's  infirmities. 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

Bru.  Ido  not:  ''will  you  pradtift  that  on  me?^ 

Caf.  You  loTc  HK  not. 

Bru.  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Caf.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  lee  fuch  liulls.    ' 

Bru.  A  flatt'rer's  would  not,  cho*  they  Ijo  appear 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Caf,  Come.vfff/offy,  and  young  OiSinatfJ,  come  I 
Revenge  your  fclvcs  alone  on  Cajfius^ 
For  Caffius  is  a  weary  of  the  world  y.   .  -  1 

Hated  by  one  he  loves,  brav'd  by  his  brother, 
Cbeck'd  like  a  bondman,  all  his  faults  obferv*d. 
Sec  in  a  note-book,  learn'd,  and  conn'd  by  rotc> 
To  caft  into  my  teeth.    O  I  could  weep 
My  rpirit  from  mine  eyes!— There  is  my  dagger. 
And  here  my  naked  brcaft—withm,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plutus'  mine,  richer  than  gpU  j 
If  that  thou  becft  a  Roman^  take  it  forth. 
1  that  deny'd  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart  ^ 
Strike  as  thou  didft  at  Cafar  j  for  I  know, 
Whcnthoudidft  hate  him^orft,  thou  lov*dft  him  better 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dft  Cajfius, 

Bru.  Sheath  your  dagger  t 
Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  fhall  have  fcope; 
Do  what  you  will,  dilhonour  j}iall  be  humour. 
O  Cqffiusy  you  are  yoaked  with  a  lamb. 
That  carries  anger  as  the  flint  bears  fire, 

Vol.  V.  R  » 'Which 

9  till  yon  pnAice  them  on  mt >ld  *iit.  Wmrh,  tm»d.    SiiU 

j'oa  i^f. 
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'  'Which''  much  cnforc'd,  fiiRVS.a  hafty  fpark. 
And  ftraight  ]»  (fold  again. 

Caf.  HathCflJfJJKjliv'd 
To  be  but  mirth'ahd' laughter  to  htsBrutuSf 
When  grief  and  blood  ili-tcmper*d  vcxeth  him?  , 

£rM,  When  I  fpoiic  thar,  1  was  ill-temper'd  too. 

Caf.  Do  you  cotifds  fp  much  I  s^vc  me  your  band. 
.Sru.  And  my  heart  too.  \_EMbraciMg. 

'  Caf.  O  Brutus! 

Bru.  What's  thp  matter  ? 

Ci^-  Have  not  you  love  enough  to  bear  with  me. 
When  that  ra/h  humour  which  my  noother  gave  me 
Makes  me  forgetful  ? 

Bru.  Yes,,  Ca^i^u.  and  frotp  henceforth 
Whca.yo'u  are  .o'ver-earneft  witli  your  Brutus, 
He'll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  fo.  • 

•    S       C   '  E       N"   E  IV. 

Enter  Ji^aciliiis  jh^  Titinius. 
Bru.  I^i^f.ff^'ttfititfSf  bid  the  commanden 

Fiqnre 
(»)  andjareyoffi).  ! 

Vttt.  Let  nw-g*  in  lo  lee  the  GcDeralt. 
There  u  fame  grudge  between  'em,  'tis  not  meet 
They  be  alone,    '    '  ' 

Lite.  You  fliall  Dotceme  to  them. 

pBit.  Nothioglmi  death  jhall  Itay  mc. 

Caf.  How  now  i.  what's  the  mMter  ? 

P,^it.  Sot  flifise.  you  Generalij  what  do  you  mcas  i 
Love,  and  be  ftiehdi,  ai  two  fuch  meo  (hould  be. 
For  I  have  feen  more  yean  I'm  fure  than  ye.  * 

Caf.  Ha,  ha —  how  vilely  doth  this  Cynick  riiihief 

Srn.  Get  you  b/soce,  furah )  hv/cy  fdiow,  heoce.  ' 

Caf.  Bear  with  him,  Sniiut,  'tis  his  faihioo.  .      -  -   '.      ^,  . 

Bra.   I'll  know  his  hijniour.  when  he  khows  his  time/ 
Wiiat  (hoald  the  wars'do  with  thefe  Jingling 'fooI$  ? 
Companion,  hence.  : 

■  Co^-Avay,  away,  be  gon^. 

Bru.'  Cueilixi  iiATitUiui,  &c  [Exil  Pttl, 

■■       VWho    •  ,..:....*• 
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Prepare  to  lodge  their  compuiies  to-n^t. 

Caf.  And  conU  your  fctves,  and  tviiig  Mcjfala  with  you 
Immediately  to  us.  \ExetaU  Luctlius  and  Titinttv. 

^nr.  Laciuit  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Cdf.  I  did  not  think  you  oiiild  have  btiui  fo  angry. 

Bru:  O  Caffiust  I  am  fick  of  many  grie6. 

Caf.  Of  your  philofophy  you  make  no  ute. 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 

Bru.  No  man  bean  fbrrow  better  ~Por/i0*»  dead.  -: 

Caf.  Ha!  Ptrtia! - 

Bru.  She  is  (fead. 

Caf.  How  TcapM  I  kHIing,  frbea  I  croft  you  fo  i    , 
O  inuipportable  and  touching  1^ ! 
Upon  miat  licknefs  f 

Bru,  ImpatieAt  of  ftiy  ^oncr*  -      : ' 

And  grief,  that  young  0£Javiuj  mdi.Mafk  J^ot^ 
Have  mide  themtetves  fb  ifatuig^'  (for  with  her  descb 
That  tidings  came)  with  this  Ibe  ^l  diflriA,       .    V 
And  (her attendants aWint)  fwaUow^dfite.. 

Cd/:  Anddy'dfo? 

Bru,  Even  fo. 

C^  OyeimmtfrtjiAGodsl 

MjUtr\Jaa>A%wiihH^in8  and  Tapers. 

Bru.  Speak  «»*«)«  of  her :  give  me  a  bowl  pf  wine- 
In  this  I  bury  aD  iirrktiidAelsT  Cafftus.  .  \pri^S' 

Caf  My  heart  is  thirfty  for  that  noble  pledge.    , . 
Fill,  Lueitjy  'tiritfte  wine  o'er-fweU  the  cOp  ( 
I  cannot  dridk'  tdO  itiudi  of  Brutuf  Jot& 

.S-.  -C.       E      JM       E  :     V,   , 

£»(fl*  Titinius  awi/Mcffala.  "'■.,■'•' 

£ri(.  Come  in,  Tttinius  \  welcotiK*  good.il!fr^^.' 
Now  fit  we  clofe  about  this  taper  hcre^  ;  .  % 

And  call  in  queftion  our  n^cdlkios.  ..  :  * 

Caf  Oh  Pwti*f  VTt.tkoa^ami-.     . 

Bru.  No-moii^  I-prayyolw  ...  ••:.;'■ 

*  "  R  2  Mtjfalay 
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Mejfalat  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  Oilaviui,  and  Mark  Antony, 
Comedown  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Bending  their  expedition  tow'rd  PUlim- 

Mef.  My  fclf  have  letters  of  the  felf-fame  tenour. 

Bru.  With  what  addition  ? 

Mef.  That  by  profcriptions,  and  bills  of  outlawry 
Oilayiusy  Antony,  and  Ltpdui 
Have  put  to  death  an  huiKlrcd  Senators. 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  OM  well  agreei 
Mine  fpeak  of  fev'nty  Senators,  that  3y'd 
By  their  profcriptions,  Cicero  being  one. 

Caf.  Cueroone?—. — • 

Me/.  Cicero  is  dead ;  and  by  that  order  of  profcripdoB. 
Had  you  your  letters  from  your  wife,  tny  Lord  ! 

Brtt.  No,  Mtjfala. 

Mef.  Nor  nochii^  in  your  letters  wrjt  of  her  ? 

Bru.  Nothing,  MeffaU- 

Mef.  That,  nictbijiks,  is  ftrange- 

Biu.  Why  ask  you?  hear  you  ought  of  ber  in  yours? 

Mef  No,  my  Lord, 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 

Mef.  Then  like  a  Jiotitan  bear  the  truth  I  tell  i 
For  Certain  Ihe  is  dead,  and  by  ftrat^  manner. 

Bru.  Why,  fzxcviei  Portia  — vcnm&  dot,  Mejala. 
'^^itli'meditating  that  (he  muft  die  once, 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Mef.  Ev'n  fo  great  men  great  loffia  Ihould  endure.     . 

Caf.  I  have  as  mudt  of  this  in  art  at  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  fo. 

Bru.  Well,  to  our  work  alive,     Wku  do  you  think 
Of  marching  to  Pbilippi  prefently  ? 

Caf  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bra,  Your  rcafon  ? 

Caf  This  it  is.- 
*Tis  better  that  the  enemyleek  us. 
So  Qiall  he  wafte  his  neiiu,  weary  hts  foldiera. 
Doing  himfetf  ofTcnce  i  whillt  we  lying  lUIl, 
i'- ■  Ar» 
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Are  full  of  reft,  derence  anH  ntmblenels. 

Bru.  Good  rcafons  mult  of  force  give  place  to  t^ter. 
The  people  'twixc  PbUippi  and  ihis  ground. 
Do  (land  but  in  a  forc'd  aficftion  ; 
For  they  have  grudg'd  us  contribution. 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them. 
By  therm  Ihall  make  a  fliller  number  up. 
Come  on  refrcfh'd,  new  added,  and  encourag'd  \ 
From  which  advantage  fh^ll  we  cut  bim  ofl} 
If  at  PbiUppi  we  do  l^ce  him  there, 
Thefc  people  at  our  back. 

Caf.  Heap  me,  good  brother — 

Bru.  Under  your  pardon. — You  muft  note  befide. 
That  Wc  luTe  try'd  the  utmoft  of  our  friends. 
Our  legions  are  brim-full^  our  caule  is  ripe ; 
The  enemy  cncreafeth  every  day. 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decliae. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  aflairs  of  men. 
Which  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune  j 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  fhaJlows,  and  in  mtlcries. 
On  fuch  a  full  fea  are  we  now  a-Aoat, 
And  wc  muft  take  the  current  when  it  ferves» 
Or  lofe  our  ventures. 

Caf.  Tben  with  your  will,  go  on  ;  we  will  aloi^ 
Our  fetves,  and  meet  them  at  Phiiippi. 

Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk, 
And  nature  muft  obey  neceflUy, 
Which  we  will  ni^ard  with  a  little  reft. 
There  is  no  more  to  fay. 

Caf.  No  more  i  good-night ; 

Early  to-morrow  we  will  rife,  and  hence. 

Enter  Lucius. 

Bru.  Lueiuft  my  gown  j  '  'now  farcwel,^  good  Me^ala, 
{^Ex'ii  Lucius. 
Good-nlght»  Titimus :  noble,  noble  CaffmSt 

R  3  Good- 

3  &rewel, 
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Good-night,  and  good  repofc. 

Caf.  O  my  dear  brother! 
This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night : 
Never  come  fuch  divifion  'tween  our  fouls ! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus, 

Re-enter  Lucius  -anth  tbt  Gowa. 

Bru.  Ev'ry  thing  is  well. 

Tu.  Mef.  Good-night,  Lord  Brutus. 

Bru.  Farewel,  every  one.  \_ExtMnt. 

Give  me  the  g^own.     Where  is  thy  inftrument  f 

Luc.  Here  in  the  tent. 

Bru.  What,  thou  fpeak'ft  drowfily  ? 
Poor  knave,  1  blame  thee  not ;  thou  art  o^er-watch*d. 
Call  ClaudiuSi  and  foine  other  of  my  men  i 
I'll  have  them  fleep  on  culhions  in  mj  tent. 

Luc.  Varro  and  Claudius. 

S      C      E      N      E        VL 
Enter  Varro  and  <^ftU(li!i^. 

Far.  Calls  my  Lord  ? 

Bru.  I  pray  you;  Sirs,  lye  in  my  tent  and  fleep  j 
It  may  be,  I  Ihall  raife  you  by  and  by. 
On  buflnefs  to  my  brother  Caffius.  fplcafore, 

Var.  So  pleafe    you,  we  will  ftand,  and  watch  youf  ' 

Bru.  I  will  not  have  it  fo  j  lye  down,  good  Sirs  : 
It  may  be  I  fhall  ocherwife  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  fought  for  fo-j 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

Luc.  I  was  fure  your  Lordmip  did  not  give  it  tne* 

Bru.  Bear  with  me,  good  boy,  I  am  nHich  ibrgc^l. 
Can'ft  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  4  while, 
And  touch  thy  inftrument,  a  ftjain  or  two? 

Luc.  Ay,  my  Lord,  an*t  pleafe  you. 

Bru.  it  does,  my  boy  j 
I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 

Luc.  It  is  my  duty,  Sir. 

Bru. 
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.  Bru.  I  Ihould  not  urge  thy  (futy  paft  thy  might  \ ' 
I  know  young  bloodS'  look  for  a'  time  of  reft. 

iiff-  I  have  flept,  rtjy  Lord,  already. 

Bru,  It  was  well  done,  and  thou  Ihalt  fleep  again ; : 
I  will  not  hold  thee  long.    If  I  do  live, 
I  will  be  gtiod  to  thee.  {^Mujick  and  d  Sohg.. 

This  is  a  fleepy  tunc  — —  O  murd'rous  flumber! 
Lay*ft  thou  thy  leaden  mace  up(m  my  boy. 
That  plays  thee  mufick.?  gentle  knave,  good-night ; 
I  will  not  do  thee  lb  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  doft  nod,  thou  break'ft  thy  tnftriiment, 
ril  uke  it  from  thee  ;  and,  good  boy,  .goo^-night. . 
But  let  me  fee,  is  not  the  leaf  turn'd  down  -' 

'Where  I  left  reading?  here  it  is,  I  think." 

{Hgfili  down  to  reai^ 

SCENE     vir. 

Enter  the  Gbofi  of  C^lkr. 
How  ill  this  taper  burns!  ■  .     .  ■  ha!  who  comes  hac?  . 
I  think  k  is  (he  weaknefs  of  mine  eyes^  < 

That  fhapes  this  monftrous  apparition  

It  comes  upon  me-^; — Art  ibou  any  thing  ? 
Art  thou  fome  God,  fome  angel,  or  fome  devil, 
That  mak'ft  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  taftare? 
Speak  to  me,  what  thou  art. 

Gbofi.  Thy  evil  fpiric,  Brutus, 

Bru.  Why  com'ft  thou  ? 

Gboji.  To  tell  thee  thou  IfaUt  fee  me  at  Pbilippt. 

Bru.  Then  I  Ihall  fee  thee  again  } 

Gboft.  Ay,  at  Pbilippt.  lExit  Gb^. 

Bru.  Why,  I  will  lee  thee  at  Pbilippi  then, 

Now  I  have  taken  heart,  thou  vanilheft, 
111  fpirit ;  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee. 
Boy!  Lucius!  Varrot  Claudius!  Sirs!  awake. 
Claudius  ! 

Zmc.  The  firings,  my  Lord,  are  ftlfc.  ' 

Bru.  He  thinks  he  ftill  is  at  his  lAltrument. 
Lutiusl  awake. 

R  4  Luc. 
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Jmc.  My  Lord  !  -" — — 

Bru.  Dtdd  thou  dream,  Ludust  that  thou  To  criedA  out ! 

Imc.  My  Lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 

Bru.  Yes,  that  thou  didft;  didll  thou  fee  any  thing  ? 

Zjic.  Nothing,  my  Lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  again,  Lucius  i  ftrrah,  Clau^iut,  fellow ! 
5  'Varro^  awake. 

Var.  My  Lord  \ 

Clau.  My  Lord! 

Bru.  Why  did  you  fo  cry  out,  Sirs,  in  your  flcep  ? 

Both.  Did  we,  my  Lord  ? 

Bru,  Ay,  faw  you  any  thing? 

Far.  No,  my  Lord,  I  faw  nothing. 

Clau.  Nor  I,  my  Lord. 

Bru.  Go,  and  commend  me  tQ  my  brother  Caffim\ 
Bid  him  fct  on  his  pow'rs  betimes  before, 
And  we  will  follow. 

Both.  It  fliall  be  done,  my  Lord.  \ExeunU 


ACTV.      SCENE! 

^be  Fieldi  of  PhilippJ,  wVi  the  two  Camps. 

Enlfr  O&ivias,  Antony,  and  l heir  Army. 

OcTAvrus. 

NOW,  Antony^  our  hopes  are  anfwercd. 
You  laid  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions  \ 
It  proves  not  fo ;  their  battels  are  at  hand. 
They  meaii  to  ^'wage""  us  at  Philippi  here, 
Anfw'ring  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant.  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bofonns,  and  I  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it  j  they  could  be  content 

3  TiM»t  .  .  .  Mtdit.  W^ari.tmtMd.  4  wa 

n,r.^^<i  "/Google 


T9 


Julius  C  a  s  a  k.'         265 

To  viGt  other  places  ^  and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thiakuig  by  this  face 
To  fallen  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage. 
But  'tis  not  fo. 

Enter  a  Meffe^er. 

Mef.  Prepare  you,  Generals  ; 
The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  fhew  ; 
Their  bloody  fign  of  battel  is  hung  out. 
And  ^  ^fomething'a^  to  be  done  immediately. 

jtnt.  OSavittSi  lead  your  battel  foftly  on, 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  Beld. 

0£t.  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left. 

jhit.  Why  do  you  crofs  me  in  this  exigent  ? 

0£f.  1  do  not  crofs  you  i  but  I  will  tto  fo.      [March. 

SCENE        II. 
Drum.    Enter  Bnitus,  Caffius,  and  their  Artitj. 

Sru.  They  Hand,  and  would  have  parley. 

Caf.  Stand  faAy  Tttinius,  we  m\xH  out  and  talk. 

0£r.  Mark  AntoHy^  ^^Jl  wc  give  fign  of  battel  ? 

^nt.  No,  Cfya?-,  we  will  anfwcr  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth,  the  Generals  would  have  Jome  words. 

OSI.  Stir  not  until  the  tignal. 

Bru,  Words  before  blows :  is  it  fo,  countrymen  ? 

OS.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do. 

Bru.  Good  words  arc  better  than  bad  flrokes,  0£lavau. 

Ant.  In  your  bad  ftrokes,  Brutus,  you  give  good  words. 
Witnefs  the  hole  you  made  in  Cafar'%  bean. 
Crying,  Lof^Bve,  haii,  Cxlar! 

Caf.  Antony, 
The  pofturc  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown  \ 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  HyUa  bees. 
And  leave  them  honey  Ids. 

Ant.  Not  flinglefs  too.  • 

Jim. 

(a)  ftinglefi  too. 

Brm.  O  yea,  txA  foumllefi  too. 

For 
5  romethiif 
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Bru.  You  threat  before  you  fling. 

Jnt,  Villains !  you  did  not  fo,  when  your  vile  daggers 
Hack'd  one  another  in  the  (ides  of  Cafar. 
You  Ihew'd  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn'd  like  hounds. 
And  bow'd  like  bond-men,  kilTing  Cafar*i  feet ; 
Whilft  damned  Cafca^  like  a  cur,  bebiiid 
Struck  Cafar  on  the  neck.     O  flatKren ! 

Caf.  Flatterers !  cow,  Brutus^  thank  your  ftlf  j 
This  tongue  had  not  o0ended  (6  tOt-day, 
If  Cafftus  might  bave  rul'd. 

0£t.  Come,  come,  the  caufe.   ]f at^uiog  make  m  fneat, - 
The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Behold,  I  draw  a  fword  againft  confpirators  ; 
When  think  you  ihat  the  fword  goes  up  again  ? 
Never  till  Qefar*i  three  and  '  'twenty ""  wounds 
Be  well  aveng'd  %  or  till  another  Cafar 
Have  added  flaughcer  to  the  fword  of  traitors. 

Bru.  Cefar,  thou  canft  not  die  by  traltort  hands, 
Unlefs  ihou  bring*ft  them  with  thee. 

0£l,  So  I  hope  i 
I  was  not  born  to  die  on  Brutus'  fw*d. 

Bru.  O  if  thou  wert  the  nobleft  of  thy  flrain. 
Young  man,  thou  couldft  not  die  more  honourable. 

Caf.  A  peevilh  fchoolrboy  worthJcfs  of  fuch  honour, 
Join'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller. 

Jut.  Old  Cafm  ftill. 

Off.  Come,  Jnidny,  away  % 
Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth : 
If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  fields 
If  not,  when  you  have  ftomachs. 

lExe.  Odlivius,  Ant.  and  Jtrmj. 

SCENE       m. 

Ctf/Why,  now  blow  wind, fwall  billow,  and  fWim  bark: 

■  \  The 

For  you  have  Aol'n  their  bu^ng,  ^ntamj. 
And  very  wifely  threat  bdbre  you  fiinr. 
Ant.  Villain*  r  i^t. 

■  6  tbirt/  . ..tUtJit. Thiob.  tmni^ 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


Jv^ivsCm  s  k  r.         26.7 

The  ftorm  is  op,  and  aU  is  on  the  haavd. 
Sm.  iMciUust     •      ■Wrk,  a  word  with  you. 

[Litcilius  and  Hc&hftaad /offk 
Zmc.  My  Ix>rd;  i^utoi  Jptah  ^art  to  LMcWinA, 

Caf  Mejfala! 

Mef.  What  lays  my  General? 
Caf.  Meffala,  . 
This  is  my  birth-day  ;  as  this  very  day 
Was  Caffius  born.     Give  loe  thy  hand,  M^aU  \ 
Be  thou  my  witnefs,  :thac  againft  my  wjlf. 
As  Pomfey  was,  am  I  compell'd  to  fet 
Upon  one  band  all  our  libcmes. 

You  know  that  I  held  Epicttms.  flrong,  : ; 

And  his  opinion )  now  I  change  my  mind. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  prdiige. 
Coming  from  SartUs^  on  our  foremoft  cnGg^ 
Two  mighty  eagles  HI,  and  there  they  pcrch'tj. 
Gorging  and  feeding  from. our  foldiers  hands, 
Who  to  Piift^i  hoe  conibitod  us: 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away  and  gone. 
And  in  dietr  fieads  do.  ravens,  crowa  and  kit^ 
FJy  o'er  our  heads,  aad  downward  look  on  us 
As  we  were  fickly  pr^  i  their  fludows  icem 
A  cuopy  mc^  fatal,  tinder  which 
Our  army  lies  ready  to  give  the  gheft.' . 
A&f.  Believe  not  So. 
Caf.  I  bu[  betieye  it  partly ; 
Fot  I  am  frcft  of  fpirit,  and  rdblv'd 
To  meet  all  peril  very  mn^macly. 
Bru,  Even  fo,  Lucilius. 
Caf.  Now,  moft  noble  ^rvAtf, 
The  Gods  to-day  ftand  friendly,  that  we  may 
Lovers  in  peace  lead  on  our  days  to  agef 
But  fince  th*  affeirs  of  men  reft  ftill  incert^in, 
Let*s  reafon  with  the  worft  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lofe  this  baUel,  then  is  this 
The  ve^  laft  time  we  diall  fpeak  together. 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do  ? 
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Bru.  Ev'n  by  the  rule  of  that  philofophy. 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  give  himielf }  1  know  not  how. 
But  I  do  find  it  cowardly,  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  fo  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life ;  arming  my  felf  with  patience. 
To  (lay  the  providence  of  fome  high  powers. 
That  govern  us  below. 

Co/'.  Then  if  we  lofe  this  battel. 
You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumpb 
Along  the  ftrects  of  Rome. 

Bru.  No,  CiJ^i,  no  ;  think  not,  thou  noble  Romttfit 
That  ever  Brutus  wilt  go  bound  to  Rome ; 
He  bears  too  great  a  mind.    But  this  fame  day^ 
Mull  end  that  work  the  Idea  of  March  begun. 
And  whether  we  fhall  meet  again,  I  know  not } 
Therefore  our  everlaftifig  fare*Kl  take ; 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewel,  Ca^us ! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we  Ihall  fmile; 
If  not,  why  then  this  paning  wij  well  made, 

Caf.  For  ever,  and  tor  ever,  farewel,  Bmttu  f 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we'll  fmile  indoed  i 
If  not,  'tis  true>  this  paning  was  well  made.  -   - 

Bru.  Why  then  lead  <hi.     O  that  a  man  might  know 
The  end  of  this  day's  buGnefs  ere  it  come ! 
But  it  fufHceth,  that  the  day  will  end. 
And  then  the  end  is  known.  Come,  ho,  away-    \_Exeiiaf. 

SCENE        IV. 

jSarum.    Enter  Bnmis  and  Me^a. 
Bru,  Ride,  ride,  Mejfala^  ride  and  give  thefe  bills 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  fide.  \J^0ud  alarum. 

Let  them  fet  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
But  coU  demeanour  in  Oitavias'  wing ; 
''One^  fudden  pu(h  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  Me^ala^  kc  them  all  come  down.      {^Eteunt. 

Alarum. 
7  And- 
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Alarum.    Enter  Caflius  and  Tiiinius. 

Caf.  O  looki  ^iniust  look,  the  villains  fly ! 
fAf  fdf  have  to  mineown  turn'd  enemy  % 
Xhis  enfigii  here  of  mine  wu  turning  back» 
1  flew  the  coward,  and  did  cake  it  from  him. 

?*/.  O  CaJiuSt  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early* 
"Who  having  fbme  advantage  on  03avius 
Took  it  too  eagerly  ;  his  foldicrs  fell  to  fpoil, 
■Whilft  we  by  Antony  were  all  inclos'd. 

Enter  Kndaruf. 

Pin.  Fly  funher  off,  my  Lord,  fly  further  off^, 
iltfiint  jintony  is  in  your  tents,  my  Lord  i   . 
Fly  therefore,  noble  CaJ/ius,  fly  far  off. 

Caf.  This  hiti  is  ht  enough.    Look,  look,  Tt/uiaf, 
Are  thofe  my  tents  where  I  perceive  the  Are? 

fit.  They  are,  my  Lord. 

Caf.  TuiniuSt  if  thou  lov'ft  me. 
Mount  thou  my  horfe,  and  hide  ^y  fpurs  in  htm, 
'Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops 
And  here  again  ^  that  I  may  reft  afl'ur'd. 
Whether  yond  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Ttt.   1  will  be  here  a^in,  ev'n  with  a  thought.  [£»/. 

Caf.  Go,  Pindarus,  get  higher  on  that  hill. 
My  fight  was  ever  thidt ;  regard  Ittinius, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'ft  about  the  field.     \^Exit  Pin. 
This  day  I  breathed  Brft  -,  time  is  come  round. 
And  where  I  did  begin,  there  fliall  I  end  i 
My  life  is  run  icscompafs.     Now,  what  news? 

Pin.     Within.     Oh,  my  Lord ! 

Caf.  What  news  ? 

Pin.    Within,    ^iaius  is  enclofed  round  about 
With  horfcmen,  that  make  to  him  on  the  fpur. 
Yet  he  fpurs  on.     Now  they  arc  almoft  <m  him  i 
Titinitts !  now  fome  light'       ■■oh,  be  lights  too         ■ 
He's  ta'en — and  hark,  they  ftiout  for  joy.  [Sbtni. 

Caf.  Come  down,  behold  no  more  i 

"  Oh 
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oil  coward  that  I  am,  to  livd  fo  long. 

To  fee  my  bcft  friend  u'en  before  my  hoe,  . 

Enter  Pind4rU8. 
Come  hither,  Grrah ; 
In  Parlbia  did  I  take  thee  prironfif. 
And  then  I  Twore  thee,  faving  of  thy  life. 
That  whatfoevcr  I  did  bid  thee  do. 
Thou  (hoifldft  attempt  it.    Come,  now  keep  thine  oath. 
Now  be  a  freeman,  and  wifh  this  good  fwdrd 
That  ran  through  Ctef»r'&  bqwds,  fearch  this  bofom. 
Stand  not  to  anfwer  >  here  .take  thou  the  hilt. 
And  when  my  hct  is  cover'd,  asr'tis  now,- 

Guide  thou  thft  fword Ctefar^  thou  art  reveng*d 

Ev*n  with  the  f'rford  that  kiH'd  thee.  [IGUs  himfe^. 

'   Pin.  'So,  I  am  free,  yet  would  not  fo  havt  been, 

Durfl  I  have'  done  my  wilt.     O  CaJJius^ 

Far  from  this  country  Pindajus  lliall  run. 

Where  never  Rtman  fliall  rake  note  of  htm.  [ij«/. 

S.  C    E    N    E     V. 

Emer    Titinius  and    Meflala. 

Mef,  It  b  but  chaoge,  Tttmui  i  (or  OSavUu 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus*  power, 
JiS  G^us*  legions  are  by  AMony.  • 

T'll.  Thefe  tidiags  will  well  comfort  Cajfius, 

M*f.   Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

Tu.  AI^4ilconp>late, 
With  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mef.  Is  not  that  he,  that  lyes  upon  the  ground? 

Ttl.  He  lyes  net  like  the  living;     dh  my  heart! 

Mef.  \%  not  that  he  ? 

Ttt.   No,  this  was  he,  Mejda, 
But  Caj^m  ift  no  more  1  Oh  fctting  fun. 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  doft  fin)c  to  nj^t. 
So  in  his  red  blood  CaftUi-  day  is  fctj  - .. 

.XM  fun  of  Rome  is  fet !  our  day  is  gone. 

Clouds, 
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Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come ;  tiur  deeds  ore  done-, 
Miftruft  of  my  fuccels  hath  done  tiiis-decd 

Me/.  Miftruft  of  good  fuccefs  bath  dooe  this' deed. 
Oh  hateful  Error,  MeUncholy*s  child  J 
Why  doll  thou  Ihew  to  the  apt  tbou^ts  of  men-    - 
The  things  that  are  not  ?    Error,  foon  conceiv*d. 
Thou  never  com'ft  unto  a  happy  birth, 
But  kilPft  the  mother  that  cngender*d  thee, 

tit.  What,  Pindarus  I  where  art  thou,  Ptudarui  f     ■ 

Me/.  Seek  him,  tiiiims,  wfailft  I  gp  co  meet 
The  noble  MrutuSt  thrufting  this  report 
Into  his  ears ;  I  may  fay,  thrufting  it ; 
For  piercing  ftcel  at>d  <krta  in?enonied 
Shall  be  as  welcon^:  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 
As  tidings  of  this  figbt. 

fit.  Hye  you,  Meffala, 
And  I  will  feek  for  Pindarm  the  ii^Ie.      ffinr  Mcflafal 
Why  didft  thou  fepd  me  fonh,  brave  Ca^m  ? 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  fi'iends,  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my'brows  this  wreath  of  viflory. 
And  bid  me  gire  it  thee  ?  didft  thou  not  hear  their  Ihouts  ? 
Alas,  thou  haft  mifconftru'd  ev'ry  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow. 
Thy^ra/tfjbid  me  give  it  thee,  and  1 
Will  do  his  bidding.    Brutus,  come  apace. 
And  fee  how  I  regarded  Caius  Oaffius. 

By  your  leave,  Gods- This  is  a  iZofflau's  part. 

{Stahs  him/el/ 
Come,  Cj^j'fword,  and  find  Tj^wbim' heart.  [ISes. 

S     C     E     N     E      VI. 

/Sarum.    Eater  Brutus,  Me0ala,  yMing  Cato,  Strato,. 
Volumnius,  and  Lucilius, 
Bru.  Where,  where,  Mffala,  doth  his  body  lye  ? 
Me/.  Lo, .  youdo-,  and  Taimifs  mOuroing  it. 
.  Bm.  TStiHM^  hcc  is  npjivard* 
■  Clio-  He  is  flain. 

Bru. 
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Bru.  Oh  Julius  Qefar,  thou  art  mighty  yet ! 
Thy  fpirit  walks  abrtKid,  and  tarns  our  fwords 
In  ojor  own  proper  cntraih.  \_Ijm  aUrums. 

Quo.  Brave  Tttimus '. 
Jjookt  if  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  CaJJiui ! 

Bru.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  fach  as  theTe  ? 
Thou  Uft  of  all  the  Rmiaiu !  fare  thee  well  i 
It  is  impoflible  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  lellow.    Friends,  [  owe  more  tears 
To  this  dead  man,  than  yoa  fliall  fee  me  pay. 
1  fliall  find  time,  Cafius,  I  (hall  find  time— — 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  *  "Tbaffo^  fend  his  body  } 
His  funeral  ftiall  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Left  it  difcomfort  us.     Lacilius,  come. 
And  come,  young  Cato,  lee  us  to  the  field. 
Labeo  and  Mavius  fet  our  battels  on. 
>Tia  three  o*  clock,  and,  Romam,  yet  ere  night 
We  fhall  cry  fortune  in  a  fecond  fight.  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE       VIL 

71k  Field  of  Battel. 

jftarum.     Enter  Brutus,  Meflala,  Caco,  Lucilius,  and 
Flavius. 
Bru.'^'ET,  countrymen,  oh  yet,  hold  up  your  heads. 
1    ,  Cato.  What  baftard  doth  not?  who  will  go 
with  me  ? 
I  will  proclaim  my  name  about  the  field. 
I  am  the  fon  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend. 
1  am  the  fon  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 

Enter  Soldiers  and  jigbt. 

Bru.  And  I  am  Brutus^  Marcus  Brutus^  I 
Jr«/aj  my  country's  friend  i  know  me  for  Brutus.  [Exit. 

Lmc. 

i  7b*r/Mf  .  ..  ,U  liit.  ntA.  tmtni. 
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Imc  Oh  young  and  noble  Cato^  art  thou  down  i 
Why,  now  thy  diefi  as  bravely  as  TttmuSt 
And  may'ft  be  honoured,  being  Cato'i  Ton. 

Sold.  Yield,  orthoudieft. 

Luc.  '  'I  only^  yield,  to  die  ; 
There  is  fo  much,  that  thou  wile  kill  me  ftraight  i 

{Giwng  bim  money. 
Kill  Brutusy  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 

Sold.  Wc  muft  not.     A  noble  prifoner  1 
Ejiter  Antony. 

2  Sold.  Room,  hoi  tell  Antotfft  Brutus  is  ta'en. 

I  Sold.  I'll  tell  the  news,  here  comes  the  G«)eral : 
Brutus  is  ta*en,  Brutus  is  ta'en,  my  Lord. 

Alt.  Where  is  hef 

Liu.  Safe,  Jntotrf  ;  Brutus  is  &fc  enough. 
I  dare  afltire  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus : 
The  Gods  defend  him  from  fo  great  a  fliame  I 
When  you  do  find  him  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  wilt  be  found  like  Brutus,  likehimfelf. 

^nt.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend,  but  I  alTure  you, 
A  prize  no  Icls  in  worth  ;  keep  this  man  fafe. 
Give  him  all  kindnels.     I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.    Go  on. 
And  fee  if  Brutus  be  alive  or  dead. 
And  bring  us  word  unto  O^avius'  tent 
How  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  {_Exaint. 

SCENE         VIII. 
Another  part  of  the  FieU. 
Enter  Brutus,  Dardaaius,  Clitus,  Strato,  and  Voluinniut. 
Bru.  /^Ome,  poor  remains  of  friends,  reft  on  this  rock. 
V>    Cli.  SiatHius  (faew'd  the  rorch-lighc,  but,  my 
Lord, 
He  came  not  back,  he  is  or  U'oi,  or  llain. 

Voi.V.  S  0r». 

9  On)/  I 
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Bru.  Sit  tbce  down,  Cff/«j}  flaying  is  the  word. 
It  is  a  deed  in  fafhion.    Hark  rhce,  Clilui — IJVhifpering. 

Cli.  What  I,  my  Lord  ?  no,  not  for  all  the  world. 

Bru.  Peace  then,  no  wordi. 

Cli.  I'll  rather  kill  my  fclf. 

Btu.  Hark  thee,  DardamusT 

Dar.  I  do  ibeh  a  deed  ? 

Cli.  Oh  Dardamni  f 

Dar.  Oh  CUtm  f 

Oi.  What  ill  recjueft  did ^n/Arj  inake  to  thee? 

Dar.  To  kill  him,  CiUits :  look,  he  mediates.     - 

Cli.  Now  is  that  nobte  vefiel  foil  of  grie^ 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  VelumniuSy  lift  a  word. 

yol.  What  fey*  my  Lord  i 

Bru.  Why  this,  f^clummu  •, 
The  ghoft  of"  Ctefar  hath  appetr'd  to  me 
Two  fcveral  times  by  mgjax  i  at  Sardit,  oncej 
And  this  laft  night,  hercia  PUlipfi-Btldj. 
I  know  my  houc  is  come. 

Fcl.  Net  fo,  my  Lord. 

Sru.  Nay,  I  am  furc  it  ii»  Vebtmnitts. 
Thou  fceft  the  workJ,  FeJummuit  how  it  goci  j 
Our  enemies  have  boat  « to  tfar  pit :  {_^iiirum. 

It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  our  felves. 
Than  tarry  'till  they  path  us.     Good  Voliimraus^ 
Thou  know'fl:  that  we  two  went  to  Ichool  together  ; 
Even  for  that,  our  love  of  old,  I  pr'ythee 
Hold  thou  my  fword's  hilt,  while  I  run  on  it. 

Vol.  That's  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  Lord. 

[AarumftiU, 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  Lord,  there  ts  no  tarrying  here. 

BrK.  Farewei  to  you,  and  you  -,  and  you^  f^olummus. 
StralOy  thou  haft  beca  all  this  while  afleqi  i 
Farewe]  to  thee  toO)  Strata  i  couatrytDcn,. 
My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet  in  all  my  }i&, 
I  found  no  man,  but  he  was  true  t»  boc* 
1  ftuH  have  glory  by  this  lofing  day. 

More 
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M(»e  tlMn  Oaaviat  and  Ai^^^  ^M*)i) 

By  this  vile  conqueft  (h<}I  attntn  umo. 

So  fare  Jdu  welt  *:  Oilte,  for  Sf«tet'-tongae    . 

Hath  almofl  ended  his  lift's  hiftory> 

Night  tiangs  upbti  mine  ejra,  tny  bontt  Would  rV^    • 

That  have  but  Iaboat*(i  to  aMaJn  this  hot^. 

-     iAlMtniH.    Crj  within^  Fly,  fly,  fly^ 

CS.  FJy,  my  Lord,  fty ■ 

Bru.  HeiMtti  1  wiJl  follow  riieo. 
I  pr'ythee,  .^/rii»»  fta;r  thMi  by  thif  Lord  » 
Thou  art  a- follow  of  a  good  rnpeft^ 
Thy  life  haih  had  fotne  fmatch  of  honour  in*r. 
Hold  then  aly  fword,  aod  Urn  away  thy  Taoe, 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.     Wilt  ttiou.  Strata  ^ 

J/ra.  Giveme  yoor  hand  firft-^-fofe  yo^  Well, niy  Lord! 

Bfu.  ftr«rel,  good  Strato  —  Gafar,  now  be  ftiili    ■ 
I  kiU'd  not  thee  with  half  fo  good  a  will. 

[He  rum  en  biifioerd  and  dies, 

S      C     E      N      E         IX. 

jSarnm.    Retreat.    Enter  Antony,  OAavius,  Meflala, 
Lticilius,  and  the  Army. 

03.  What  man  is  that  ? 

Mef.  My  mafter's  man.     Strato^  where  is  thy  mafter  ? 

Slra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in,  Mejfala  ; 
The  conqu'rors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him  ; 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himfcif, 
And  DO  man  elfe  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Luc.  So  Brultts  Ihould  be  found.    I  thanktbee,  Brutus^ 
That  thou  haft  prov*d  Lucilius'  faying  true. 

03.  All  that  fcrvM  Brutus  I  will  entertain  them. 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  beftow  thy  time  with  me? 

Stra.   Ay,  if  Mejfala  will  prefer  me  to  you. 

05.  Do  fo,  good  Meffala, 

Mef.  How  died  my  Lord,  Strato? 

Stra.  I  held  the  fword,  and  he  did  run  on  it. 

S  2  Mef: 
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Me/,  OUamus,  '  'take  him  then^co  foUowtbe^ 
That  did  the  lateft  firvicc  to  my  tnafter. 

jint.  This  was  the  nobleft  Romam  of  tbcm  all  i 
All  the  confpirators,  favc  only  be. 
Did  thacthey  did  io  envy  of  great  Ca/ar  s 
He  only,  in  a  general  honeft  thought 
And  'comm(m  good  to  all,  made  otic  of  them. 
His  life  was  gentle  i  and  the  elements 
So  mizt  in  him,  tlut  nature  might  ftaod  up* 
And  fay  to  all  the  world,  Jbii  was  a  man! 

03-  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  ufe  him, 
"With  all  refpeA,  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  vaj  tent  his  bones  to-night  fhall  lye* 
Moll  like  a  foldier,  ordered  honourably. 
So  call  the  field  to  reft,  and  let's  away. 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.        {EiteMtit  m^s. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONM. 


M.  A  N  T  O  N  Y. 

O^vius  Csefar. 

^milius  Lepidus. 

Sex.  Fompcius. 

Doniiciu^  ^J^barbitS)' 

VentJdius, 

Canidius, 

Kros, 

Scarus, 

Dcrcctas, 

I>mecriuJ, 

PhUo, 

Silius, 

MecsmaSf 

Dolabclla, 

Procuieius, 

Thyicus, 

Taunu,        i 

Callus,        J 

Menas,'        J 

Menccrates,  C  Frunds  te  PomfCf, 

Varrim,       } 

Alcxas,       "J 


»   Friends  end  FtUmuen  af  AntoOy. 


^  Friends  to  Qdar. 


jf  SoBthJaytT. 

aeopati^  ^m  if  sm*. 

Oaavia,  Sifer  ta  Gefar,  and  Wtft  it  Antony. 

Charmiaa,  ~ 

Iras, 

jhtiajadtrs Jram  Antony  to  Csfar,  CafUitii^  StlditrSyMtffh^erit 
Olid  otbtr  AtttndaMs. 

?Jtf  S  C  E  N  £  iV  dij^t'd  infmeral  Parts  of  tbt  Soman  Emfin, 
..    .  AH- 


t    Ladies  attending  an  Qa^tn. 
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Antony  and  Cleopatra^ 

ACT      I.       SCENE     I. 

The  Palact  at  Alexandria  in  £gypt. 
Enter  Demetrius  and  Philo. 

P  M  I  L  O. 

9  A  Y,  but  this  dotage  of  our  General 
^  0*cr-fiow3  the  tneafure  %  thofe  his  goodly  eyei, 
5  That  o'er  the  files  and  mufters  of  the  war 
S  Have  glowM  like  plated  Mars^  now  bend« 
a        now  turn 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  uwny  front.     His  captain's  heart. 
Which  in  the  fcuffles  of  great  fights  hath  burft 
The  buckles  on  his  brcaft,  rentes  all  temper. 
And  is  become  the  bellows  and  the  fan 
To  cool  3  gypfy's  luft.    Look  where  they  come  1 
Enttr  Antony,  d»(i  Cleopatra,  ber  Ladies  is  the  7>4nr, 
EttHMtbs  fanning  bir. 

Take  but  good  note,  and  you  flull  ice  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transform'd 
into  a  ftrumpet's  '  'fool.^    Behold  and  fee. 
C/»,  If  it  be  k)ve  indeed,  tell  me  how  much? 

S  4  .  ^^ 

1  ftooL  ...tUtiUt. W*ri. tmwd. 

_  D,g,t,.?<ii„GoogIe 


sSo    Antony  WClbopatra. 

Ant.  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckonM. 
Cleo.  I'll  fct  a  borne  how  far  to  be  belov'd.  [earth. 
jint.  Then  muft  thou  needs  find  out  new  bcav'n,  new 

Enter  a  Meffengtr. 

Mef.  News,  my  good  Lord,  from  Rome. 

Alt.  It  grates  me.    Tell  the  fum. 

Qeg,  Nay,  hear  it,  Antony. 
Fuhia  perchance  is  angry  ;  or  who  knoWs, 
If  the  I'carce- bearded  defar  hare  noc  fenc 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you ;  Do  tins,  or  this  i 
^ake  in  that  kiiigdomj  and  infranchifi  that ; 
Perform* tt  or  ^fe  we  damn  tbee. 
.    Ant.  How,  my  love  ? 

CUo.  Perchance,  (nay,  and  moft  like,) 
You  muft  not  flay  here  longer,  your  difmUTion 
Is  come  from  Ctefar  j  therefore  hear  it,  Antony. 
"Where's  Fuhia'i  proccfs?  Cafar*i?  "1  would**  lay  i  both? 
Call  in  the  mefJengers  ;  as  I'm  Egypt's  Qaeen, 
Thou  biuQieft,  Antony,  and  that  blood  ofthine 
Is  Cajat*%  homager:  fo  thy  cheeks  pay  (haine, 
When  ihrill-tongu'd  Fuhia  fcolds.  The  meiiengcrSi 

Ant.  Let  Rome  in  Tyber  melt,  and  the  wide  arch 
Of  the  rais'd  empire  fall !  here  is  my  fpace. 
Kingdoms  are  clay  ;  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beaft  as  man  j  the  noblencfs  of  life 
Is  to  do  thus  ;  when  fuch  a  mutual  pair,         lEmbrati^g,' 
A  nd  fuch  a  twain  can  do't  •,  in  which,  I  bind 
(On  pain  of  punifhmentj  the  world  to. won 
We  fland  up  peerlefs. 

Cleo.  Excellent  fal/hood ! 
Why  did  he  marry  Fuhia,-  and  not  love  hcrf 
I'll  feem  the  fool  1  am  not ;  Aiuwy 
Will  be  himfelf. 

Ant.   But  ftirr*d  by  Cleopatra: 
Now  for  the  love  of  love,  and  his  foft  hours. 
Let's  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  har(h  \ 

There's 
t  rd 
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Therms  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  fliould  ftretch 
Without  feme  pleaTure  now :  what  fport  to-ni^t  ? 

Cleo.  Hear  the  ambaflkdors. 

jfni.  Fie,  wrangling  Qasco ! 
Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep ;  whofc  every  paflion  fully  ftrivea 
To  mate  it  felf  in  thee  fair  and  admir'd. 
No  meflenger  but  thine ;  and  all  alone 
To-night  we'll  wander  through  the  ftreen,  and  note 
The  qualities  of  people.     Come,  my  Queen, 
Laft  night  you  did  deftre  it.   Speak  not  to  us. 

[Exeunt  with  their  tr^tu 

Dem.  Is  Crfyir  with /feto»iaj  priz'dfo flight? 

Pbli.  Sir,  fomctimes,  when  he  is  not  Aatoayt 
He  comes  too  Ihort  of  that  great  property 
Which  ftill  Ihould  go  with  /fyttmy. 

Dem.  I'm  forry, 
That  .he  approves  the  common  liar  Fame, 
Who  fpeaks  him  thus  at  Rome ;  but  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to*morrow.   Reft  you  happy !     [Exema, 

SCENE        II. 

Enter  JEnobarbus,  Charmian,  Iras,  Alexu,  and  s 
Sootbfoyar. 

Char,  jflexasy  fweet  /^xas,  moft  an^  thirtt  jBexas, 
almoft  moft  abfolute  jfiexasj  where*s  the  Soothuyer  chac 
you  prais'd  to  th*  Queen?  Oh!  that  I  knew  this  hu{^ 
band  which,  you  lay,  muft  change  '  'for  hcHns  bis^  jpxm 
lands.- 

Jtlex.  Soothfayer ! 

Sooth,  Your  will  ? 

Char.  Is  this  the  man  ?  Is*t  you.  Sir,  that  know  ditDgs  f 

Sootb.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  fecrecy, 
A  little  I  can  read. 

y£ex.  Shew  him  your  hand. 

j€no.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly :  wine  enough, 

3  hi)  honts  wiih 
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CleopatraH  heskh  to  drink. 

Chat..  Good  Sir,  give  me  '  ■     . 

Good  fortune. 

Sootb.  *  ''Madam,  T  make  not,  but  fbrefee. 

C^ar.  Pmy  then,   forelbe  me  ooe. 

Sootb.  You  fhall  be  yet 
Far  fairer  than  you  are. 

Cbar.  He  meani  in  Qelh. 

Jras.  Ndt  yoa  fhall  paint  *  Vben  oU.^ 

Ci><ir.  Wrinkles  forbid  I 

^ex.  Vex  not  hit  prefcience,  be  atKative. 

Cbar.  Hulh  > 

SoBtb.  You  flialt  be  more  belovii^,  than  bebved. 

Char.  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  ^'wttbmucbdrinkiag.^ 

jilex.  Niiy,  hear  him. 

Cbar.  Good  now,  fome  excellent  fortune !  Let  me  be 
married  to  three  Kings  in  a  forenocm,  and  widow  them 
all }  let  me  have  a  child  at  fifty,  to  whom  Htrod  of 
Jewry  may  do  homage.  Find  me,  to  marry  me  with, 
O^aatu  Ca/ar ;  and  con^ianion  me  with  my  miltrefi.     - 

Sootb.  You  fhall  out-live  the  Lady  whom  you  Terre. 

Cbar.  Oh  excellent,  I  love  long  life  better  than  figs. 

Soolb.  You  have  fcen  and  proved  a  fairer  former  forrao^ 
Aan  that  which  is  to  approach. 

Cbar.  Then  belike  my  Children  fhall  have  no  names; 
Fr*ychee,  how  many  boys  and  wenches  mufl  1  have? 

$oolh.  I  r  every  of  your  wifhes  had  a  wombj 
And  '  'fertile^  every  wifh,  a  million. 

Qjor.  "Out,  outi.fool,^  1  forgive  thee  for  a  witch, 

jHex.  You  chink  n<Hie  but  your  fheets-are  privy  to 
Your  wifhei. 

Cbar.  Nay  »  'come,  and  lell^  Iras  bcrs, 

jllex,  W^U  know  all  our  fortunes. 

JEno.  Mine,  and  moft  of  oar  ibrcuoes  to-night,  flull 
be  to  go  drunk  to  bed. 

Jras. 

4  I  5  yibea  roa  are  old.  6  with  driokinK. 

SlOKtftM  .  .  .  aUtJit.  Thr»t  tmtnil. 
Out,  fodi  9  come,  (til 
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jb-as.  There  is  a  palm  prdiiga  cha&kft 
If  nothing  elfc. 

Char.  E'en  as  th'  o'er-flowing  '  'NtU^  preCigeth  bmine. 

Iras.  Go,  yoa  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  foothfay. 

Char.  Nay,  if  an  otiy  palm  be  not  a  frnkfiil  ptt^noftU 
catioti,  I  cannot  fcrauli  mine  ear.  Pi'^cfaee,  teli  her  but 
a  workyday  fenme. 

Sfctb.  Your  fbrtunea  are  alike. 

Iraj.  But  hofr,  but  bow  i  ^ve  ms  particulan. 
'  Sootb.  I  have  faid. 

Iroi.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  tiian  fhe  ? 

Char.  Well,  if  tou  were  but  an  inch  of  fortuoe  better 
dian  I,  Trhere  would  you  cbule  it  ? 

Iras.  Not  in  my  husband's  nofe. 

Char.  Our  worfer  thoqgho  heav'ns  ■  'mend !  — -fiwwj— 
Come,  his  fortune,  his  rortone.  — —  Oh  let  him  marry  a 
woman  that  cannot  go,  fweec  ^j,  1  befeedi  thee^ 
and  let  her  die  too,  and  gire  him  a  worfe,  and  let 
worfe  follow  worfe,  *t}ll  the  worft  of  ^1  follow  him 
laughing  to  his  ^re,  fifty-fold  a  cuckold.  Good  ^s, 
hear  me  this  prayer,  though  thou  deny  rac  a  matter  en 
more  weight  i  good  Ifis,  I  bcfeech  thee !  ^ 

>  'Iras.^  AmtHy  dear  Goddefs,  hear  that  prayer  of  die 
people !  For,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  fee  a  nandfome 
man  ]oofe-w(v*d,  fo  it  it  a  deadly  forrow,  to  behold  % 
foul  knave  uncuckdded ;  therefore,  dcu  ^j,  keq>  &t»' 
rum^  and  fortune  him  accordingly. 

*'Cbar>  Jmeit. 

jiiex.  Lo  now  I  if  it  lay  b  their  hands  to  make  me  a 
cuckold,  they  would  make  themfelrea  whores  but  ch»*d 
do-t. 

SCENE       la 

EnUr  C3eepatni. 
^no.  Holh,  here  comes  Jntony.  Clari 

1  3mH 

2  .  .  .  mend 

JUx.  CoB^  hufatuae,  t:fe.  „  .tUtJit.7imi.tmad. 

3  Cb»r.  ...tU.  fJil.  Titti.  immj. 

4  Itmi,  . , .  •Utiit.  fit»i.  tmtMJ. 
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Char.  Not  he,  the  Queen. 
Cleo.  Saw  you  my  Lord  i 
£nQ.  No,  Lady. 
CUo.  Was  he  not  here  ? 
Cbar.  No,  Madam. 

Cleo.  He  was  difpos'd  to  mirth,  but  on  the  fudden 
A  Roman  thought  had  ftnick  him.    £mibarim! 
^no.  Madam 

Cleo.  Seek  him, and  bring  him  hither ;  Where's  Jletcasf 
jSlex.  Here  at  your  *  'fervice ;  fee,  my^  l«rd  approachcsj 

ErUer  Antmy  witb  a  Mejfit^er  and  j^tenianii. 

Cleo.  We  vill  not  look  upon  hipi  i  go  with  us. 

[Exeuia, 

Mef.  Fuhm  thy  Wiie  firil  came  into  the  field. 

Ant.  Againft  my  brother  Lucius  ? 

Me/.  Ay,  but  loon 
That  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  ftate  made  fHendc 
Of  them,  jointing  their  '  'forces  againll^  Cte/fir, 
Whole  better  iffue  io  the  war,  from  Italy 
Upon  the  firl^  encounter,  drave  them. 

AKt.    Well, 

Whatworfe? 

A&/I  The  nature  of  bad  news  infers  the  teller. 

jfnt.  When  it  concerns  the  fool  or  coward  :  on. 
Things  that  are  pall,  are  done,  with  me:  Tisthus^-r-* 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  the  ule  lye  death, 
I  hear  as  if  he  Batter'd. 

Mefi'^^Labienuj^ 
Hath,  with  his  PariMan  '  'force,  thro*  extended^  4ji«, 
'  'His  conqu'ring  banner  fixim  Eupbratts  ibook 
And  Syrioy^  to  Lydia  and  Ima  % 
Whilft 

jint.  Mtony  thou  wooldft  fiy. 

Mtf.OM  my  Lord  I 

5  fervic^  my        6  font  'gunft        7  tatitmi  [tliit  Ii  Sis'  newt) 

%  force,  exteDded 

a  Fiom  Stifirain  hit  ccoqwrisg  baxtet  fitoot^ 

tnmSjria 
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^nt.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  gen'ral  tongue. 
Name  Qeopatra  as  fh^s  cali'd  in  Rome. 
Rail  thou  in  Fuhnd'a  phrafe,  and  taunt  mj  faults 
'With  iiicb  full  licence,  as  both  truth  and  malice 
Have  power  to  utter.    Oh  then  we  bring  forth  weeds, 
'When  our  quick  '  'minds^  lye  ftitl  i  and  our  ill,  told  us. 
Is  as  our  earing  ;  fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Mt/.  At  your  noble  plcafure. 

,4nt.  From  Sicyoa  how  the  news  i  fpeak  there. 

A/ff/T  The  man  from  SieyoHt  is  there  fuch  an  one  ?  [Exit. 

j/tttnd.  Ht  ftays  upon  your  will. 

^ht.  Let  him  appear  » 
Tbefe  ftrong  j£gyptiau  fetters  I  muft  break. 
Or  lole  my  fclf  in  dotage.     What  are  you  ? 

Enter  amtber  Mejjenger  vAtb  a  Letter. 

%  Met.  Fuhia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

jUt.  Wherediedflic?  .    . 

2  Me/.  In  SicyoTt. 
Her  length  of  ficknefi,  with  what  elle  more  ferious 
IropOTttth  thee  to  know,  this  bears. 

Jnt.  Forbear  me. [Exit  Mepngir. 

There's  a  great  fpirit  gone .'  thus  [  defir'd  it. 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  with  it  ours  again  ;  the  prcfent  plcafure. 
By  revolution  lowring,  does  become 
Theoppofite  of  it  felf-,  fhe's  good,  being  gone; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  that  /hov'd  her  on. 
I  mull  from  this  enchanting  Queen  break  oE 
Ten  thoufand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idlencls  doth  batch.    Huw  now,  ^noharbut  f 

Enter  .Anobarbus. 

Mm.  What's  your  pleafure.  Sir  ? 

Ant.  \  muft  with  hafte  from  hence. 

.£*».  Why  then  we  kill  all  our  women.  We  fee  how 
incH-tal  an  unkindnefs  is  to  them ;  if  they  fuJFer  our  de- 
panure,  death^s  the  word.  Artt, 

I  wind*  .  .  .  Miiit.  Warb.  tmnd. 
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w4i/<  I  mnft  be  gone. 

^M.  Under  a  cooipcUing  oectfion,  let  women  die.  It 
wete  pity  to  caft  tbem  away  for  nothing,  though  betMcft 
them  and  a  great  caufe,  they  IhOukI  be  efteem'd  nothing. 
Cleefotra  catching  bat  the  teaft  noife  of  this  dies  inftantly  i 
I  have  fcen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  fer  poorer  nwiment : 
I  do  think  there  is  mettle  in  death,  v^idi  commits  Ibme 
loring  aft  upon  her,  fhe  hath  fuch  *  ^alacrity^  in  dying. 
Ant.  She  is  cunning  paft  man's  thought. 
£ao.  Alack>  Sir,  no  \  her  paEBons  arc  made  of  nothing 
but  the  6nefl:  part  of  pure  love.    Wc  cannot  call  her 
winds  and  waters,  fighs  and  tears ;  they  are  greater  fforms 
and  tempctts  than  almanacks  can  report.    This  canndt  be 
cunning  in  her :  if  it  be,  Ihe  makes  a  (how'r  of  haJn  as 
well  as  Jffot. 
Ant,  Would  I  had  never  feen  her  \ 
Mm.  Oh  Sir,  you  had  then  left  unfeen  a  wodderful 
piece  of  work,  which  not  to  have  been  bleft  withal>  tfoold 
have  difcredited  your  travel. 
Ant.  Fuhia  Is  dead. 
jEtu.  Sir! 
Ant.  Fuhia  is  dead. 
Mm>.  FuMat 
Ant.  Dead. 

Mno.  Why,  Sir,  give  the  Gods  a  thanfcftll  facrifice : 
when  it  pleafcth  their  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a  man 
from  him,  •  'ihcy  fiicw^  to  man  the  ♦  'cailors^  of  thd 
earth ;  comforting  him  therein,  that  when  old  rohcs  are 
worn  out,  there  arc  '  'numbers''  to  make  new.  f f  there 
were  no  more  women  but  Fulljia,  then  had  you  indeed 
a  cut,  and  the  cafe  were  to  be  lamented :  this  grief  is 
crowned  with  confolation,  youf  old  filfock  brings  fonh  a 
new  petticoat,  and  indeed  the  sears  live  in  an  ooion  that 
ihould  water  this  forrow. 

Ant.  The  buHnefs  flie  hath  broached  in  the  ftate. 
Cannot  endure  my  abfence. 
^no.  And  the  buCnefs  you  have  broachM  here  cannot 

be 

s  t  ccleritj    3  it  fltewi       4  tailor        5  memben 
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be  without  you,  efpecially  that  of  *  'Cleopatra^  whicfe 
wholly  depends  on  yeur  abend. 

4>it.  No  more  light  anrwera :  let  our  officers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpofc.    I  ihall  break 
The  caufe  of  our  expedience  to  the  Queen, 
And  get  her  leave  to  part.     For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fuhia,  with  more  urgent  touches, 
'  'Doth''  ftrongly  fpeak  t'os  i  bnt  tli«  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rosu 
Petition  us  at  home.     Sexius  Pomftius 
Hath  giv'n  the  dare  to  Q^r,  and  cominaDdl 
The  empire  of  the  fea.     Our  flipp'ry  people, 
(Wbofe  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  delervcr, 
'Till  his  dcfeits  are  pafl,)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  Great  and  alt  his  dignities 
Upon  his  fon  \  who  high  in  name  and  pow'r^ 
Htgher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  Aands  up 
For  the  main  foldter ;  whofe  quality  going  oo 
Tiu  iidcs  o'  ih'  workl  may  danger.    Much  is  breadiafr 
Which  like  the  •  courfer*s  hair,  hath  yet  but  life 
And  not  a  fcrpent's  poifixi.    ^y,  our  pleafure^ 
To  fuch  whole  place  is  under  us,  rehires 
Our  quick  remove  iJrom  hence. 
jEm.  I'll  do't.  (£wn«i 

SCENE       IV. 
'Enter  Geopatra,  Channian,  Alexas,  and  Iru. 
Cleo.  Where  is  he.' 
Char.  I  did  not  fee  him  fince. 
Cleo.  See  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  what  he  d&V 
I  did  not  fend  you  i  if  you  find  him  lad. 
Say  I  am  dancing:  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  fudden  fick.     Quick,  and  returik 

Char,  Madam,  methinks  if  you  did  love  fatmdBrly, 

Tou 

(a)  AlhJtt  ta  an  tld  idU  notim  tUl  tit  imir  ff  «  Atrji  Jrtft  iwtt 
ttrrufltd  luater,  'will  turn  tt  an  aaiiua/,  ngt. 

6  Cleefaira't,  7  D» 
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You  do  rpt  hold  the  method  to  enftwce 
The  like  from  him. 

Cieo.  What  (hould  I  do,  I  do  not  ? 

CSfar.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  crofs  himin  nothing; 

Cko.  Thou  teacheft  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  lofe  him. 

Char.  Tempt  him  not  fo»  too  far,    I  wifti,  forbear  j 
In  time  wc  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 
Enter  Antony. 

But  here  comes  Antorij. 

dee.  I'm  fick,  and  fuHcn, 

jfnt.^  I  am  forry  to  give  breathing  to  my  purpofc 

dee.   Help  me  away,  dear  Cbarmtati^  luiall  &I1,        ' 
It  canncH;  be  thus  long,  the  fides  of  luture 

[Seeming  io  faint.' 
Will  not  fuftain  it. 

jfHt.  Now,  my  dcareft  Queen,- -   '     ■  * 

Cleo.  Pray  you  Hand  farther  from  me. 

jiht.  What's  the  matter? 

Cieo.  I  know  by  that  fame  eye  there's  Ibme  good  newsj 
V^hat  (ays  the  marry*d  woman  i  you  mdy  go ; 
Would  (be  had  never  given  you  leave  to  cotnc : 
Let  her  not  lay  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 
I  have  no  pow'r  upon  yoii :  hers  you  are. 
•  jint.  The  Gods  bcft  know 

Cieo.  Oh  never  was  there  Queen 
So  mightily  bctray'd  ;  yet  at  the  firft 
I  law  the  treafons  planted. 

Ant.  Cleopatra, 

Cleo.  Why  Ihould  I  think  you  can  be  mine,  and  true. 
Though  you  wiEh  fwcaring  (hake  the  throned  Gods, 
Who  have  been  falfc  to  Fulvia  ?  riotous  madnefs ! 
To  be  entangled  with  the(e  mouth-made  vows. 
Which  break  themfclves  in  fwcaring. 

j/nt.  Moftfwcet  Queen, ■ 

Cleo. .  Nay,  pray  you  feek  no  colour  for  your  going, 
But  bid  ferewelj  and  go:  when  you  fued  Raying, 
Then  was  the  time  for  words :  no  going  then  j 

Eternity 
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Eternity  wu  in  our  lips,  and  eyes, 

Bli&  in  our  *  tirows,  none  of  our^  prts  fo  poor. 

But  was  a  >  'ray''  of  heav'n.    Thejr  are  fo  ftill. 

Or  thou  the  greatell  fotdier  of  the  trorld 

An  tum'd  the  greateft  liar. 

jtnt.  How  now.  Lady  i 

Ck§.  I  would  1  iiad  thy  inches,  thou  flioold*ft  know 
There  were  a  bean  in  jEgyft, 

Jnt.  Hear  me,  Sueen  ; 
The  ftrong  nccelTiry  of  time  commands 
Our  fcrviccs  awhile  i  but  my  full  bean 
Remains  in  ufe  with  you.    Our  hafy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  fwords ;  Stxtus  Pompeiui 
Makes  his  apjHxiaches  to  the  port  of  Rome. 
Equality  of  two  domeftick  pow'rs 
Breeds  fcrupuI<His  fa&ion ;  the  haiedi  grofrn  to  ftrengtb. 
Are  nevJy  ghiwn  to  love  ;  tbe  condemn'd  Poit^ 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearu  of  fuch,  as  have  not  thriv'n 
Upon  the  pf efcnc  ftate,  tthofe  numbers  threaten ; 
And  quictnels,  groWn  tck  of  reft,  would  purge 
By  any  defperate  change.     My  more  panicular. 
And  thai  which  moft  with  yciu  fhould  '  ''falvc^  my  goings 
Is  Fulvia's  deadi. 

C^Though  age  ffoiti  folly  could  not  ^ve  me  &aedom. 
It  does  from  childifhnefs.    Can  Fulvia  die? 

jtat.  She's  dead,  tny  Queen. 
Look  here,  and  at  thy  Ibvereign  leifurc:  read 
The  garboils  Ihc  awak'd ;  at  the  laft,  beft. 
See  when,  and  where  fhe  died. 

Clee.  O  molt  falfe  love  1 
Where  be  the  iaaed  vials  thou  ihou*dft  fill 
With  ibrrowful  water  l  now  I  fee,  1  fee. 
In  Fttlviifi  death,  how  mine  fhall  be  rccciv'd. 

^nt.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 
TTie  purpofes  I  bear  j  which  are,  or  ceafe,  - 

As  you  Ihall  give  th'  advices :  by  the  fire 

Vot.V.  .       T  .    Thar 

8  browt  facBt,  none  our        9  Tace 
1  &TG  ..  .lid idit.  Tiai.  tmnd. 
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That  quickens  NUu^  flinxv  I  gp  from  henoe 
Thy  foldier^  ferrvwc^  nuking  peace  or  war. 
As  thou  affeft'ft, 

Cleo.  Cue  my  laoe,  Chanman,  come  t 
But  let  it  bc»  Tm  quickly  ill,  uid  vdl. 
So  /hUan  loves. 

v^itf.  My  pneeious  Qgetn,  fdrixar. 
And  give  true  ericlence  to  hU  Icn^  which  ftaoiis 
Ad  honourable  tryaL 

Clio.  So  Fuhiia  .told  me;. 
J[[H:*ythee  turn  ftGde,  and  wocp  lor  her. 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  fiiy  the  tears 
Belong  to  Sgnt.    Good  nov,  play  one  fceae 
Of  excellentddlemfalitig,  let  it  look 
Like  perfeA  honour. 

Aat.  You'll  heat  my  blood  -,  no  more. 
'  CUa.  You  can  do  hasa  yet  i  but  this  13  meetljr. 

yint.  Now  by  my  fword  — ■     ■ 

Cleo.  Atxl  target.    Still  be  mends. 
"Bat  this  is  not  the  belt.    Look  pr'ythae,  ChanmMf 
How  this  HereuUan  Roman  does  become 
The  carriage  ctf  his  chafe. 
.  jfnt.  I'll  leave  yt».  Lady. 
*    Qeo.  Courteous  Lord,  one  word ; 
Sir,  you  and  I  mult  mit,  but  that's  not  it. 
Sir,  you  and  1  have  Tov*d,  but  there's  not  it. 
That  you  know  well  i  fomethiag  it  is  I  wcuU : 
Oh  my  oblivion  is  a  rer^  JMtany. 
And  I  am  ^  toiyotten.  ' 

jb$.  But  that  your  roy^ 
Holds  idknefi  your  fiit^cA:,  I  fliould  uke  yo» 
Foridlenels  itislf. 

CltQ.  *Tis  fweatitK  labour. 
To  bear  fuch  idlencfi  lb  near  the  heart. 
As  Qwpatra  this.    Bis,  Sir,  fbf;giTe  me. 
Since  my  beoomtng)  kill  m^  whoi  they  do  oot 

-.    W  AUfiffgattn,  uamtUv93^ ^t^Bifff  apt.t>  fi»iyt««y 

thing. 
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Eye  well  to  yam*    Yoar  honour  calli  you  hence, 
TbcRibre  be  deaf  to  my  uopttied  folly. 
And  all  the  Gods  gp  with  you  I  On  your  fwwd 
Sit  Uwrdl'd  v\£bory,  aod  fmooth  fucce& 
Be  ftrew'd  before  your  feet  I 
jlnt.  Lee  us  go :  oome. 
Our  feporation  lo  abidn  and  flies« 
That  thou  rcfiding  hers,  goelt  jct  with  me. 
And  !  hence  fleecing,  here  reouia  with  thee. 
Away.  [£*««*; 


SCENE       V. 

Caefiu"*!  Palace  ht  Rome. 

Sjiter  Oftavha  Cc&r  rHwKnf-  m  I^tter^  Lepidus,  at^ 

Gff.  *y  OU  may  Ice,  L^Uus,  and  henceforth  fcoov^ 

*■  It  u  MX  Cfjiu*s  naiurd  rice,  lo  hale 
*  'A*^  gmt  cooifxtitar.  From  jSaandria 
This  is  the  news  i  he  fiihes,  drinks,  and  waftes 
The  hinps  of  lU^  in  rercls  »  not  more  nanly 
Than  Cimpatra_i  nor  the  Queen  of  Ptolemj 
More  womanly  than  he :  hardly  ^ve  audioice. 
Or  did  Toocbbife  to  diink  that  he  bad  putners. 
You  ftiall  6nd  there  a  man,  who  iathe  abftraft 
Of  all  &utei  ^t  men  follow. 

Lcp.  I  muft  DOC  think 
They're  evils  enoe;^  to  darken  all  his  goodoeft 
His  butts  in  him  ieem  as  the  fpots  *  'of  ermine. 
Or  firei^  by  nights  bladtncfs :  hereditary. 
Rather  than  purchaft  }  what  he  camtoc  oiange, 
Than  what  he  chules. 

CWI  You're  too  wAv&jgfsA.    Let  us  grant  it  is  not 
Amiu  to  tumble  oa  the  bed  of  Piohmyf 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth,  u>  fit 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tipling  wiA  a  flave, 

T  3  To 

f  Om  I  vf  htn'm,  moitficFjr 
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To  ret!  the  ftrcets  ar  noon,  and  ftand  tlie  buffet 

With  knaves  that  fmetlof  Tweat;  fay  this  becomes  him; 

(As  hiscompofure  muft  be  rare  indeed 

Whom  thefe  things  cannot  blcmifti)  yet  muft  Antoyiy 

No  wny  excufe  his  foils,  when  we  do  bear 

So  great  weight  in  his  lightncfs.     If  he  fill'd 

His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuoufnefs*. 

Full  furfeits,  aiid  the  drynefs  of  his  bones, 

,  Call  on  him  for't.    But  to  confound  fuch  time, 
That  drums  him  from  his  fport,  and  fpeaks  as  loud 

•-As  his  own  (late,  and  ours }  'tts  to  be  chid. 
As  we  race  boys,  who  *  ''immature^  in  knowledge. 
Pawn  their  experience  to  their  prefent  pleafiire. 
And  fo  rebel  to  judgment, 

»■        ■  Enttr  -a  Mept^tr. 

Lep,  Here's  more  news. 
*  Mef.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done  ;  and  every  hoiH*, 
Moft  noble  Ce/ar^  Ihalt  thou  have  report 
How  'tis  abroad.     Parley  is  ftrong  at  fca,  " 

And  it  appears,  he  is  belov'd  of  thofe 
That  only  have  fear*d  Cafar :  to  the  port* 
The  difconients  repair,  and  mens  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

Crf/  1  fliould  have  known  no  lefs  i 
It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  ftate. 
That  he  which  is,  was  wiJh'd  until  he  were: 
And  the  cbb'd  man,  ne'er  lov'd  'tilt  nc*er  worth  love, 
'Comes  '  "dear'd"'  by  being  lack'd.  '  'The^  common  body. 
Like  to  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  ftream. 
Goes  to,  and  back,  '  'lacquying^  the  varying  tide 
To  rot  it  fclf  with  motion, 

Mef.  Cafar,  I  bring  thee  word, 
Menecrates  and  Menas,  famous  pirates,' 
Make  the  fca  ferve  them,  which  they  ear  and  wound 
With  keels  of  every  kind.    Many  hot  inroads 

4  being  mature  5  lear*J  .  ..  eUfJii.  Warh.  imtnj 

«  This  7  lafliingw  iKkin^  .  .  .  tUtJii.  TM,  tl^rni, 
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The^  make  in  Itafyt  the  borders  tmridmc 
Lack  blood  to  think  oii't,  and  flu'lli  youth  revolt. 
No  vcflcl  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  (bon 
Taken  as  fecn  :  for  Pompffs  name  ftrikes  more  • 
Than  could  bis  war  rcfilted. 

Leave  thy  lafcivjous  waflails.    WJicn  thou  once 

•  'From  Mutina  wert  beaten,^  where  thou  flew'ft 

HirtiM^  and  Paiift  fonfuls,  at  thy  heel 

Did  famine  follow,  '  'which''  thou  fought'ft  againtt 

(Though  daintily  brought  up)  with  patience  more 

Than  Itvages  could  Juffer.   ThoU  didft  drink 

The  ftale  oT  horfes,  and  the  gilded  puddle 

Which  bealls  would  cough  at.   Thy  palate  then  did  deign 

TheBOQgheft  berry  on  the  ruddl  Hedge : 

Yea,  like  the  ftag,  when  fnow  the  [Ktfture  fheetS 

The  barks  of  trees  thou  browfed'ft.   On  the  Alps* 

It  is  reported  tbou  didll  eat  llrange  ficHi, 

Which  fome  did  die  to  k>ok  on  \  and  all  this, 

(It  wounds  thioe  honour  that  I  fpeak  it  now») 

Wasborn  to  like  a  foldicr,  that  thy  cheek 

So  much  aslankM  not. 

Lep.  It  is  pity  of  him. 

C^f.  Let  his  ihamei  quickly 
Drive  hhn  to  Reme  s  time  is  it  that  we  twain 
Did  fliew  our  felves  i'  th*  field,  and  to  that  end 
AlTemble  we  immediate  council  -y  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idlenelTs. 

Lep.  To>mtHTOw,  defar:, 
I  ihall  be  fumifli'd  to  inform  you  rightly. 
Both  "what  by  fea  and  land  I  can  be  able. 
To  front  this  prefent  time. 

Caf.  *Tin  which  encounter. 
It  is  my  bufinels  '  'too.^ 

Xxp.  Farewel,  my  Lord  j 
What  you  {hall  know  mean  time  of  ftiri  abroad, 
I  fhall  beiecch  you,  let  me  be  partaker. 

t  W«t  beaten  from  MmUm,       9  whom        » too.  Farewd- 
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Oef.  Doubc  tt  not.  Sir,  I  knew  k  for  mjr  bond. 
Farewd.  \EjtttM, 


SCENE        VI. 

The  Pataci  in  Alexandria. 

Bnttr  Oeopotra,  Ounnian,  Ins,  tui  Mardian, 

Oto.  f^HarmiMl 

V>    Osr.  Madun. 

Qeo.  Ha,  hB,-»-gtre  me  Co  drink  Man^ageras. 

Gkir.  WhF,  Madam  f 

Oeo.  That  I  tiii{^  Oe^  out  this  great  g;^  of  tim^ 
Mjr  j^^  »  away. 

C&or,  You  think  of  him  too  much. 
{    CUo.  O,  *  'that  ia^  tna&m. 
I    Char,  Madami  I  truft  not  ib. 

Cieo.  Thou  eunuch,  Mtrdien ! 

Mar.  Wtut  is  your  Hi^nefs*  pleafurc  ? 

Qeo.  Not  nov  to  bear  tnee  Ong.  I  take  no  pleafiin 
In  ought  an  eunuch  has :  *da  well  for  thee. 
Thai  being  unfeminat'd,  thy  freer  thoughu 
May  not  By  fonh  ofJEppt.  Haft  tbou  ^c&iotaf 

Mar.  Yes,  graeiotti  Madam, 

Cleo.  Indeed? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  Madam,  for  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  indeed  is  honeft  to  l^e  done : 
Yet  have  I  fierce  aBt&ioos,  and  think 
"What  Vemu  did  wkh  Atari. 

Oeo.  Oh  Cbarmian  t 
Where  thiak'ft  thou  he  is  now?  flands  be.  or  fia  he  ? 
Or  does  he  walk?  or  is  he  cm  his  borfe? 
Oh  happy  h<vie  to  bear  the  weight  of  jMtmj  I 
Do  bravely,  horle,  for  woi^ft  tlKHi  whom  thon  mov*fl  ? 
The  demy  Jtlas  of  this  eard^  the  arm 
And  borgona  of  man.    H^s  fpeiking  now, 

Cr 
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Or -Bmrmaring,  Whtr^iw^fermt  ef  oWH'^i 
For  fo  he  calls  me ;  now  I  feed  my  felf 
With  moft  delicious  poifon  :  Tfaiiuc  on  roe. 
That  am  witb  PjMki*  amorous  pincksUack* 
And  wrinkled  deep  la  time.   Bftnd-fronted  C^tfaic* 
When  thou  waft  here  above  the  groundt  I  was 
A  OKHiel  for  a  Monarch  i  and  gnw  Pamfay 
Woatd  ftaod  and  make  hb  eyaerow  m  aqr  hrow. 
There  would  be  aochor  hi*  Hpecc,  and  die 
With  looking  tm  his  life. 

Enter  Aknt, 

An.  Soreretgn  of  Miypt^  hail ! 

Om.  How  much  art  roou  unlike  Mark  Antow;  f 
Yet  cofDm^  from  him,  that  «%at  med'cbi  hath 
With  his  tin£t  gikled  thee.    How  goes  it  with 
My  brarc  A^k  Jlnttiiyf 

Sex.  Laft  thing  he  did,  dear  Queeoi  ^ 
He  kift,  the  laft  of  many  doubted  Jufle% 
This  orient  pearl.   Hii  4>eecb  fticlo  in  my  heart; 

CU».  Mine  ear  muft  pluck  it  thence. 

Alex.  Good  fiiend,  qiioth  he. 
Say  the  firm  Roman  to  great  ^op  &nda 
This  treafure  of  an  oyller ;  at  wtiofe  foot. 
To  mend  the  petty  prefent,  X  will  ■  'pace^ 
Her  <^)ulent  tlvone  with  Idqgdoma.   All  the  Eaft,       ^ 
Say  thou,  fiull  call  her  miftrefs.    So  he  nodded* 
And  Ibba-ly  did  mount  an  "  'vm-mxC-  fteed. 
Who  acigh'd  fo  high,  that  what  i  would  have  Ipoke, 
Was  '  'bcaft-like^  '  'domtfd^  by  him. 

CU6.  What,  was  he  lad 
Or  merry? 

J&ex.  Like  ra  the  time  (/th*  year,  between 
Th*  extreams  of  hot  and  cold,  he  wai  not  &d 
Nor  mory. 

Oeo,  Oh  well  dinded  difinfition  f 

tT^  Note 

3  I^ecc  .  .  aU  tilt.  W4tri.  mni. 
»  laair.  .  .  Mtiit.  ibmi.  mnt. 
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Note  hjciif  good  Cbarmian^  *m  the  man  1  but  note  him^ 

He  was  not  fad,  for  he  would  Ihine  on  tbofs 

That  make  their  looks  by  hts.    He  was  not  merry, 

Which  fceni'd  to  Kll  ihcm,  his  remembrance  lay 

In  jEgypt  with  his  joy  \  tiut  between  both. 

Oh  heav'nly  mingle !  be^ft  thou  fad,  or  merryi 

The  violence  of  either  dice  becomes, 

60  do'ft  it  no  roan  elfe.    Met'ft  thou  my  polls  ? 

Jlex.  K'jt  Madam,  twenty  fereral  ineflengers. 
Why  do  you  fend  fa  thick  ? 

CUo,  Who's  born  thacday 
When  I  forget  to  fciid  to  jintotrf^ 
Shall  dje  a  be^ar.    Ink  and  paper,  Cbarmian. 
Welcome,  my  good  jlkxas.    Did  I,  Qtarmiatt^ 
Ever  love  Car/ar  fo  ? 

Char.  Oh,  that  brave  C<r/ir/ 

CUc.  Bechoak'd  with  fuch  another  empballs! 
Say,  the  brave  Oniony. 

Char.  The  valiant  Cefar. 

Cleo.  By  IJisy  I  will  give  thee  Woody  teerfi, 
If  thou  with  Cttfar  paragon  ;^in 
My  man  of  meu. 

CboT.  By  yoiir  moft  gracious  pardon, 
I  fing  but  after  you. 

Cleo.  My  fallad  days ! 
When  I  was  green  in  judgment,  cold  in  blood ! 

To  fay,  as  1  &id  then !  — ■ But  come  away. 

Get  me  ink  and  iJapcr  %  he  fhall  have  every  day 

?  'A  fcveral  greeting,"'  or  I'll  unpeople  ^^pt.   lExaaO. 

7  Sereral  greettngi. 
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A  C  T    11.     SCENE     J. 
S    I   C   I   L    r. 

fitter  Fompey,  Menecrates,  and  Mean. 
Fo  u  r  X  V. 

IF  the  great  Gods  be  jufl,  they  fhall  aiCft 
The  deeds  of  juftcft  men. 

Mftie.  Know,  worthy  Pempey^ 
That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pom.  While  we  are  iuitors  to  their  throng  decays 
The  thing  we  fue  for. 

Men.  We,  ignorant  of  our  felves. 
Beg  often  oar  own  harms,  which  the  wife  powerg 
Deny  us  for  our  good ;  fo  find  wc  profit 
By  lofing  of  our  prayers. 

Porn,  I  fliall  do  well : 
The  people  love  me,  and  the  fea  is  mine ; 
My  power's  '  'a^  acfcent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Szys  it  will  come  p  th'  fiill.    Mark  Antony 
in  .j^pf  tits  at  dinner,  andwiUmake 
No  wars  without  doors.    Ofar  gets  tnony  where 
He  lofes  hearu ;  Lefidus  flatters  both. 
Of  bpth  is  JSiUter'd  }  but  he  ndchcr  loves. 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 
'  Mene.  Otfar  and  Ixpidtts 
Are  in  the  field,  a  mighty  ftrength  they  carry. 

Pom,  Where  have  you  this  f  'tis  ^fc. 

.Mem,  VnmSUvius,  Sir.  , 

Pom.  He '  'dreams  j  they^  are  in  Rome  together  looking 
F9r  Jnterrf :  ^t  all  the  chamu  of  lov^ 

Salt 

8  are  ...  WV  idit.  fJnJ.  tMtmd. 
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Salt  CUopatrat  {often  thy  wan  lipt 

Ixc  wucncnft  jwi  with  beauty,  luft  with  both  ^ 

Tie  up  the  libotine  in  a  field  of  fd^ 

Keep  nis  brain  fuming  ^  Epicorean  cooks. 

Sharpen  with  doykfa  &wee  his  a[^>nite  t 

That  Deep  and  mdtng  may  piwoguc  his  hmour. 

Eveo  *  'to''  a  Ijtk^d  ialae&  1 

Entsr  Varrius. 

How  now,  Varrwf 

Vv.  This  is  moft  ccnain,  tfiat  I  fliall  delivtr: 
Mark  AHtarf  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Ejqpedcd.    Since  he  went  from  X^J^^  *va, 
A  fpRce  for  fiuther  travel. 

Pfls,  I  could  have  given  Ids  matter 
A  better  car.    ^naiy  I  did  not  think 
This  am*roUs  ftufeitcr  would  have  donaM  hit  helm 
For  fuch  a  petty  war  ■■,  h»  foldierfliip 
Is  twice  the  otKer  twain :  bitt  let  us  rear 
Tiie  hig^  cur  opinion,  that  our  llirring 
Can  lix>m  the  lap  of^pp^i  widow  pluck 
The  *  'nc*cr^  liul-wearied  Jvtony. 

Men.  I  cannot  hope, 
Cefiu-  and  Jnimrj  Ihall  well  greet  b>getbcr. 
His  wife,  who's  dead,  did  trefpal&p  Cafat, 
Hb  brother  warr'd  upon  him,  atehough  I  duidc 
Not  niov*d  by  Antony^ 

Pomp.  I  know  not,  Memit 
How  Idler  enmities  may  give  way  to  ^tater. 
Wer't  not  that  we  ftaod  up  againft  them  all, 
'Twere  pregnant  they  fluHitd  iquarc  between  tbemfelvflit 
For  they  have  enterrajned  caufe  enov^ 
To  draw  their  fwords  ;  but  how  tbetear of ua 
May  cement  their  divilioni,  aod  t^  up 
The  petty  difiercnce-  we  yet  not  know. 
Be't  as  our  Gods  will  faave't  \  it  only  ftaod* 

Our 

t  'liU 
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Our  lires  upon*  to  ufe  our  ftrongcfi  bandi. 

Cbme,  Menas.  lExaat, 

S     C     E      N      E      a 
Rome. 

Entfr  ^nobarbus  and  Lepidus. 

tep.  ^^Ood  £mAarhuSt  'tis  a  worthy  deed,  [tain 

VJ  And  fhall  beeome  you  well,  t*  entreat  your  cap. 
To  foft  and  gentle  fpecch. 

^M.  I  Ihall  entreat  him 
To  anfwer  like  htmlelf ;  if  Ctefar  move  bin, 
I^  Antony  look  over  C^far's  head. 
And  Ipeak  as  loud  as  Mars.     By  jMuttr^ 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antm^i  beard, 
I  would  not  fhave't  to-day. 

l^p.  'Tu  not  a  time 
Forprivate  ftomaching. 

mm.  Evoy  time 
Serves  for  the  maccer  tliat  is  then  bora  in*c. 

Ltp,  But  filull  to  greater  matters  muft  give  waj. 

.£m.  Not  if  the  -unall  come  fuR.. 

Ltp.  Your  fjpccch  is  paOkui ; 
But  pny  you  fiu-  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 
The  Doblc  Ai^my, 

Enter  AnttHiy  and  Ventidias. 

Mm*  And  yonder  Ctefar. 

Enter  Qefar,  Meocnas,  and  Agrlppa. 

Ad.  If  we  com^  well  here,  to  Partbia.  — 
*  'Hark  dice,  l^entiSut.^ 
Oef.  I  do  not  know,  Mtcmnoi  \  ask  Jgrippa. 
Up.  NoUe  friend*, 
**'  That 
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That  which  combin'd  us  was  moft  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  aftion  rend  us.     What's  amifs. 
May  it  be  gently  heard !  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murther  in  hialing  wounds.    Then,  noble  partners, 
(The  rather  for  I  earncftJy  befecch) , 
Touch  ihou  the  fowrcft  points  with  fwecteft  terms. 
Nor  curftnefs  grow  to  th'  matter. 

Am.  'Tis  fpoken  well ; 
"Were  we  before  our  armies  and  to  fight, 
I  jhould  do  dius. 

^af.  Welcome  to\R(»Brtf. 

Ant.  Thank  you. 

c</:  Sit. 

Ant.  Sit,  Sir. 

Caf.  Nay,  then • 

Ant.  I  learn  you  take  things  ill*  which  are  not  fo  : 
Or  being,  concern  you  not, 

Caf.  I  muft  be  laught  at, 
If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  fay  my  fcif  oBended,  and  with  you 
Chiefiy  i'  th*  world :  more  laught  at,  that  1  (hould 
Once  name  you  dcrogately  ■,  when  to  found 
Your  name  it  not  osncern'd  me. 

Ant.  My  being  in  jEgypt^  Caifar,  what  was't  U  you  ? 

Caf.  No  more  than  my  refiding  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Mgypt:  if  you  there 
Did  pradife  on  my  ftate,  your  being  ih  M^pt 
Might  be  my  queuion. 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  praAisM } 

Oef.  You  may  be  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent,   ' 
By  what  did  here  befall.    Your  wife  and  brother 
Made  wars  upon  me,  and  their  conteftatton 
Was  *  'theam'd^  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant.  You  do  miftake  ■  'the^  buflnefs :  my  In-other  nevef 
Did  urge  me  in  this  aft :  I  did  enquire  it. 
And  have  my  learning  fmax  f<Hne  true  reporters 

That 
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That  dtfK  their  fwords  with  you.     Did  he  ooc  rather 

Difcredit  my  authority  with  yours. 

And  make  the  wars  alike  a^inft  n;y  ftomach. 

Having  alike  your  caufe  ?  of  this  tny  letters 

Before  did  fatisfie  you.    If  you'll  patch  a  quarreli 

(As  matter,  whole  you've  not  to  make  it  with,) 

it  mufi  not  be  with  this. 

Cr/  You  praife  your  fclf. 
By  laying  defefis  of  Judgment  to  me :  but 
You  patch  up  your  excufes. 

^at.  Notfo,  not  fo; 
I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I'm  certain  on't. 
Very  ^lecdTity  of  this  thought,  that  I 
Your  partner  in  the  caulc  'gainll  which  he  fought 
Could  not  with  grateful  eyes  attend  thofe  wars 
Which  fronted  mine  own  peace.     As  for  my  wife, 
I  would  ypu  had  her  fpirit  in  fuch  another  i 
The  third  o£.th*  worid  is  yours,  which  with  a  ihaffle 
You  may  pace  cafic,  but  not  fuch  a  wife, 

Mna.  Would  we  had  all  fuch  wives,  that  the  mm 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  women. 

if«/.  So  much  lincurbable  her  garboils,  Otfar^ 
Made  out^f  her  impatience,  which  not  wanted 
Shrewdnefs  of  policy  too,  I  grieving  grant. 
Did  you  too  much  difquiet  ■,  for  that  you  iDuft 
But  fay,  I  could  not  help  it. 
■  Cd-f.  IwrDtea>you, 
•^When  noting  in  Jiexandria  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters  i  and  with  taunts 
IKd  gibe  my  miOivc  out  of  audience. 

jint.  Sir,  he  fell  on  me,  ere  admitted :  then 
Three  Kin^  I  bad  newly  feaUed,  and  did  want 
.Of  what  I  was  i' th' morning :  but  next  day 
I  told  him  of  my  lelf,  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  Hkt  htm  pardon.     Let  tbu  iellow 
Be  nahing  of  our  ftnfe :  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  queftion  wipe  him. 
Caj:  You  ha?e  broken 

The 
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The  ankle  of  your  oarb*  which  yM  fliaU  aefCC 
Have  tongue  to  charge  bk  with. 

Up.  Soft.  Oefar, 

Jmt.  No, 
Le^duSf  kt  him  fpeak, 
The  hoDOur'f  facred  which  bs  talki  on  now, 
Suppofing  that  1  lackt  it :  but  on,  C^Jart 
The  article  of  my  oath. 

Cdf.  To  lend  ne  arms  and  aid,  when  I  tvqoir'd  dicni. 
The  which  you  both  dcny'd. 

Ant.  Neglefted  rather  \ 
And  then  when  poifbnM  houn  had  boond  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowkdge.    As  nearly  as  I  taxf^ 
I'll  play  the  penifioiteD  youi  boc  miae  honefty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  gFeatnefs,  nor  my  powd^ 
'Work  without  k.    Truth  is,  thac  FutoU, 
To  have  me  out  of  jj^f;^,  made  wars  hare  i 
For  which  my  felf,  the  ignorant  ntotivc,  d(> 
So  inr  ask  pardon,  as  behts  taioe  fatKMMiC 
To  ftoop  in  furh  a  cafe. 

Z/f>.   Tis  nobly  fpoken. 

Mte.  If  it  might  frfcafe  yott»«»  cnfetce  no  fiirtlw^ 
The  gricii  between  ye :  ts  foiBcc  tbem  quit^ 
Were  to  rcinembBr,  ch«c  the  pwfcot  need 
Speaks  ta  attone  yoa. 

Lep.  Worthily  fpoken,  Mte^nas. 

Mm.  Or  if  you  borrow  one  anodwn  km  fbr  the  la- 
ftant,  you  may  when  t(»i  hear  no  imxe  woida  of  Pt^My 
return  it  again:  yon  uall  have  tune  tor  wtaB^^ii^  wmq 
you  have  nothing  etfe  lo  do. 

Ant.  Thon  art  a  Mdier  only ;  Ipeak  no  moiv. 

>£w7.  That  truth  flnukl  be  rdent,  I  had  aimoft  fcrgot, 

jht.  You  wrong  this  {tfefeooe,  therefore  ^eak  no  nan, 

Mno.  Go  to  thai;  your  confiderate  ftone. 

Cef.  I  do  not  tBoch  d^ke  ibs  tmttw,  hK^ 
The  manncrof  bis  ^wedi :  fbr'c  cmnoe  be 
We  fhalt  remain  in  frieodAip,  our  condiiioia 
So  differing  in  tbctr  ads.    Yet  if  I  knew 

■What 
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What  boop  would  hold  us  fianndi,  fignedge  tt  edte 
Cth'worldlwooUpHriheit 
j^.  Qivcmelave,  Ctffir, 

^.  llioahaAafUlerbyifaeiiwAv'tfidc^ 
Admir'd  Offavia :  great  Jlfani  Aiiia^ 
Is  now  a  widower. 

Caf.  Say  net  Bsk  4r^ff*  > 
If  Ckipatra  heard  MU|  tout  * 'reproof^ 
Were  vdl  delerv'd  >  'for^  raOuiels. 

.^.  1  am  not  married,  C^t  Jetnehear 
jf^r^l^  further  fpcak. 

.^.  ToIkM  you  in  pcrpmiil  amkf. 
To  make  you  fantbcn,  and  »  knk  your  hattta 
With  an  unflippiog  knot,  take  Aiitmy 
OSama  to  hb  wifti  vbcft  beauty  clums 
No  irorfe  a  husband  than  the  bcK  of  men  t 
Whole  virttx,  and  whofe  gencnl  grtoes  fpcak 
'nat  which  oone^  on  utter.    %f  this  tnatrii^ 
AU  little  jeakMifies,  which  now  fcqn  great. 
And  all  ereat  fean.  which  sow  import  their  dii^efl^ 
Would  then  be  nothing.    Troths  wouU  be  hat  tale^ 
Where  now  half  tales  be  troths :  her  lore  to  both 
Woddcachfioodicr^  and  att  lorea  loboth 
Draw  after  her.    Pardon  what  1  hnc  fpoke* 
For  'tis  a  fiudied,  not  a  prdent  tbo^ht^ 
By  duty  run  mob  wd. 

Ant,  Witt  Cjr>r  fpaik  f 

Cef.  Not  'till  he  hcais  how  Atm/f  is  teuch'd 
Wkh  what  n  ■  'fpoke.^ 

jhu.  What  povcr  is  m  /Iffitf* 
(If  I  would  liiy,  J^^a»  be  k  ib,) 
To  make  this  good? 

Citf.  The  power  of  C^far^  and 
His  power  unoo  Offavia. 


tfiMlGei 
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jiMt.  May  I  never  . 
To  this  good  purpofe,  that  fi>  fairly  fhews, 
Dresitn  of  impediment !  let  tne  have  thy  hud  i 
Further  this  ad;  of  grace:  and  from  this  hoar, 
The  heart  of  brothoi  gown  in  our  loves. 
And  fway  our  great  deltgns! 

Cef,  There  is  my  hand : 
A  lifter  1  bequeath  youj  idiom  no  bcoifaer 
Did  ever  love  fo  dearly.    Let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts,  and  neve^ 
Fly  off  our  lorn  again! 

Lep.  Happilyi  amen! 

Ant.  I  did  nob  think  to  draw  my  ffford*gfiioft  Pmfty, 
For  he  hath  lakl  ftrange  coorteftet  and  great 
.  Of  late  upon  me.     I  muft  thdnk  him  only. 
Left  my  remembrance  fuSer  ill  report) 
At  heel  of  that  deEe  him. 

Lep.  Time  calls  • 'on*a  ;^ 
Of  ui  tnuft  Pempey  prcfently  be  Ibugbi^ 
.  Or  elfe  he  fecks  out  us. 

Jnt.  "And  where''  lyes  be  > 

Gf/  About  the  mount  Mifemim. 

./^.-  *'What*s  his  ftrength } 

Ctef.  By  land  great''  and  increafing,  but  by  fei 
He  is  an  ablblute  mafter^ 

Ant.  '  'So's^  the  feme. 
Would  we  had  fpokc  together!  hafle  we  for  it« 
Yet  ere  we  put  our  felves  in  arms,  di^atch  ws 
The  bufihefs  we  have  txlk'd  of. 

O/  With  moft  gladnefs  ; 
And  do  invite  vou  to  tny  fifter's  view. 
Whither  ftraight  I'll  lad  you.,. 

Ant.  Let  us,  Lcfidui^ 
Not  lack  your  compaDy, 

Lep.  Noble  Atilmyt 
J^vt  fickneli  fhould  detain  me.  ^&»n 


9  apon'i:  i  Where 

1  What  it  his  ftreneth  br  laud  t 
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S    C    E    If    fi       IIL ; 
MMtta  M9fhtAia»i  Agrip^  Meaeriu. 

jteif.  Wdcpmt  froit)  .^tJip/    Sir,  . 

jEto.  Half  the  heart  of  C^far^^  worthy.  Mecxnas  f  my 
booourable  friend  4zrippa  f 

An.  Good  Mnwarbus !     ' 

Mec.  We  have  caufe  Eo  bfr  glad,  thit  matters  are  fi> 
Well  d^eftcd :  Toii  ftaid  well  by*t  in  jE^pt. 

jEm,  Ay,  Sir,  ytt  did  fleep  diy  om  of.coiintenanc^^ 
and  made  the  night  Ucht  with  drinking. 

Mie.  E^ht  Wild  boars  foafted^  Whole,  at  a  hnakhfi,. 
■od  but  twelve  ptrfons  there  ;  — ^'  I^  this  true  ?  . ; 

.£t».  This  was  but  as  a  flic  bjr  an  dig'e :  we  had  mycb 
more  mmftrous  matter  of  fcaft,  which  worthily  defervcd ' 
Aoting. 

Mm.  Siufi  a  moft  triumphant  Ia^J,  if  import  bc'I^mre 
to  her.  , 

JEw.  When  ifae  firfi  met  Mark  AMot^^,  fite  purs'd  u^~ 
his  heart  iwon  the  river 'of  C>d!«»j. 

Jgr.  Thc«  (he  appear'd  indeed :  or  tdy  reporter  de^ . 
Tis'd  well' &r  her.  .    ," 

Mho.  I  will  tell  you  1  ..    '   . 

*  The  barge  (he  &t  in,  like  a  burhifliM  throne 
.  Burnt  on  the  water  \  the  poop  was  beaten  gold* 
Purple  the  fails,  and  fo  perfumed^  that  '       . 

The  winds  were  love-fick  with  'em  \  the  oars  were  Glverj 
'Which  to  the  tune  of  Butes  kept  llroke,  and  made 
The  wtfer  which  they  beat,  to  follow  fatter. 
As  amorous  of  ihcic  ftrokes.     For  her  own  perfon. 
It  beggared  all  delcripdon ;  flie  dkl  lye 
Ii^^her  pavilion,  cloth  of  gold,  of  tilTue, 
0*CT-jpiAuring  that  VetaiSy  where  we  fee 
The  raocy  out-work  nature.     On  each  fide  her 
Seood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  fmiling  Cupufs, 
With  divcrs-colour'd  fans,  whofe  wind  did  fecm 
To  glow  the  dcliate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool, 

Vol,  V.  ■         U  •  And 
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And  what  tbcj.^did  ^  \  -       .;     - 
4gr.  Oh  rare  for  AiitotPf! 
j^no.  iicr^bKlcwptDcni;  liks  ike  jArvufr,  ttr' 
So  many  mcrmaidi,  tended  her  i't^'eio. 
And  macjc  their  bends  adoringi.    Ac  v^  hehn^  - 
A  ftcminc  meftraid  ftcert  \  the  filken  tackles 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  thofe  Bowcr-foft  handfc  " 
That  yard^ .frame  theofficc.    From  the  ba»c      * 
A  'ftfangi  invjfible  pflfijiflc  hi^  the  fiaofe  ' 

Of  the  adjacent  wharfj.     The  city  c^ 
Her  peoDle  out  upon  her  \  and  Anianj 
EpthronM  i*  (h'  piarkct-place,  did  fit  akmcj 
■Whittling  to  th*  air  i  which  tjut  ifpr  racapc7. 
Had  gqne  to  gaze  on  CU^ty*  too, . 
Andmadea^pln  wturc.  ,      '.  ■■■.<. 

'  Jsr.  Rare  J^yptian  f  '■ 

Iftvited  her  to  Tupper:  Ac  rcply'd.  ■      ■— 

Itlhpuld  be  better  be  bvamc  jier  gmft  ^  ^ 

Whifch  Ihe  etitrtated.     Courtcom^^y 
mom  ne'er  the  word  of  No  woman  hofd  ipeakj' 
Beifig  barbcrM  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  fcft ; 
And  for  his  ndinary  pays  his  hcarr. 
For  what  his  eye*  e«  only. 

j^.  Royal,  werich  T 
She  made  ghat  €dr/ar  ky  his  fword  to  bed. 
Hejplo^rii'd  her,  and  file  crop;. 

}Ew.  T  Taw  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  the  publick  ftieet : 
And  haring  loll  her  breathy  Ae  fpoke,  and  maisd. 
That  flK  did  make  ^efcfi,  perfeSion,       ^^ 
And.  brcathlefs,  power  breathe  forth. 

Afrf.  Now  AtOony  ,'        , 

Muft  leave  her  utterly. 

Mm.  Never,  tie  will  not. 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  cuftom  ftak 
Her  infinite  variety  •  other  womtf)  cloy 
T^c  apperites  they  fted,  but  Ae  makes  hungry 

•  Where 
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Where  mqft  Ihc  (atisfipB._    IFot  vileft  ihings 
Become  themfelves  in  hv,  that  the  holy  priefts 
Blefs  her,  >ben  (he  is.nggilh. 

Mfc.  If  bcaucy,,  wi.rdom,  modefty,  can  fctcTe 
Thebesftof.^/my,  O^mJitfis 
*'A  blefs'd  aitot'ry^  to  him. 

^.  fcetwgo.  V  i.  ^ 

Good  jSnobarbujy  maKC  yourulf  my  gucft, 
Whilft  ftm  abide  .here. 

jEnt.  Huknbly»  Sir,  I  thank  you.  lEx'eiani, 

Enter  Antonys  CailB^s  Oftavia-  Mwetu  tkm. 

Ant.  The  world,  and  my  great  o^ce,  ttill  Ibmecimes 
Divide  me  Irom  your  bofom. 

^t  AIJ  which  rime,  ■■■■.■„, 

JBefore  the  Gods  my  knee  Jh&lT  bow  in  prayer! 
To  them  for  you.. ,  . 

jHt.  Good-nigh^  Sir.    My  OUavlay 
Read  not  n^  blcmilh&s  in  the  wotld*s  rejxiri :  ; 

I  have  not  kept  my  ftnarc,  but  that  to  corhe 
Shall  all  btdone  by  in'  rale  i  good-night,  dear  Latfy.   ; 

09^  Gottd-jught,  Sir. 

Caf.  Good-night. "  [Exeuitt  Cjelar  aA^OiJUvil' 

S    C    fe     N    E      IV. 

£Si/f  r  Sctothfaycr. 

^Mt.  KoW,  firrah!  doyou  wilH  yourfclf  Jn^^/? 

Sooth.  Would  1  had  ne'er  come  Irom  thence,  '  ^or''  yod 
thither. 

Ant.  If  you  can,  yoitf  reafon.? 

Sooth.  I  fee  it  in  my  '  'notion,^  have  it  not  in  my  tohguei 
bat  yet  hie  you  to  Mgypt  again. 

AtU.  Say  to  me,  Whofti  wtuac  Ihail  rifb  higher,  Qtfmr*% 
ot  jninc? 

SMb,  Cafar's. 

U  2  Therefiwft 

4  A  blcffed  lotteiT   .  .  ^oU  tdU.  Wmri.  tmai,     c  wtt  ■ 
6  motion,  , , .  tUiiit.  Thttt.  trntrnJ. 
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Therefore,  oh  Jnloiry,  ftajr  not  by  his  fide. 

Thy  D^emofij  that's  thy  fpiric  whidi  keeps  thee,  it 

Noble,  couragiou^  high,  unmatchable,         ^ 

Where  Cafai's  is  not.     But  near  him  thy  ong^ 

B:x»ines  a  fear,  as  being  orerpower*d  ; 

And  therefore  ^  'make  thou  fpace^  cn<Migh  between  yon. 

jlnt.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sootb,  To  none  but  thee  i  no  more  buc  wiien  to  dwc)— 
If  thou  doll  play  with  him  at  any  gatnc, 
Thpu'rt  fure  to  lofe :  •  'he's"*  of  that  natural  luck 
He  beats  thee  'gainft  the  odds.    Thy  luftre  thckens, 
When  be  fliines  by :  I  fay  a^un,  thy  fpirit 
Is  All  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him : 
Slit,  he  away,  'cis  noble. 

Jint,  Get  thee  gone: 
Say  to  Ventidius,  1  would  Ipeak  with  him.     [£nf  Sooth; 

He  fluU  to  Partbia. Be  it  art,  or  hap. 

He  hath  fpoke  tnie:  The  very  diccf^y  him. 
And  in  our  fports  my  better  cunning  &ints 
Under  his  chance ;  if  we  draw  lots,  he  fpeedt ; 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battel  ftill  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought :  and  his  quails  a  erer 
Beat  mine,  » 'in-coop'd''  ai  odds.    1  will  to  ^gypt » 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 
r  th'  Eaft  my  pleafure  lyes.    Oh  come,  Vejitidiui, 

Enter  Vcntidius. 
You  muft  to  Partbia^  your  commiffion*s  ready : 
Follow  me  and  receive't.  X.^xeti>a. 

Enter  Lcpldusy  Meca^as,  and  Agrippa. 
Lep.  Trouble  Your  felves  no  farther :  pray  you  haflcn 
Your  Generals  after. 
.  Jir.  Sir,  Mark  Aaiony 
Will  e'en  but  kifi  OStavia^  and  we*H  follow. 

Lep. 

(a)  Lucian  rtlalti  that  at  Athens  ^H-fghiag  •vat  mbAittd  at 
Jtroit :  and  many  tti*r  ancUnt  Aatbert  ntniUn  it  at  a  J^t  tmitb  in 
mfi. 

7  nuke  fpace  8  and  9  hitioop'd 
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Lep.  'Tin  I  Ihall  fee  you  in  your  foldicr'a  drcls, 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewel. 

Mec.  We  (hall. 
As  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  «  th*  mount 
Befmyou,  Lepidui. 

Idp,  Your  way  is  fliorter. 
My  purpofes  do  draw  mc  much  about  *> 
You'll  Vtn  two  days  upon  me. 

Both.  Good  fuccefs! 

Ltp.  Farewel  1  \^Exeunt, 


SCENE         V. 

'The  Palace  in  Alexandria. 

Enier  Cleopatra>  Channian,  Iras  and  Alexas^ 

CUo.f~^\vt  me  fome  mutick  :  oiufick,  moody  food 
VJ  Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 
Omms,  The  mufick,  hoa ! 

&tter  Mardian  the  Eunucb. 

Cleg.  Let  it  afcuie,  let  us  to  billiards :  come, 
Charmian. 

Char,  My  arm  is  fore,  beft  play  with  Mardian. 

Cleo.  As  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  ptay'd, 
As  with  a  woman.     Come,  you'll  play  with  me.  Sir  i 

Mar.  As  well  as  I  can.  Madam.  - 

Ctw.  And  when  good-will  is  Qiew'd,  tho't  come  too  fliort» 
The  t&xa  may  plod  patilon.    I'll  none  now. 
Give  me  mine  angle,  we'll  to  th'  fiver,  there 
My  mufick  playing  fat*  off*,  I  will  betray 
Tawiiy-^filh  •,  jny  beaded  book  Ihall'i^Tce 
Their  flimv  jaws^  and^  as  I- (Hw  them  up, 
I'll  chink  them  every  one;  an  jA/o«y, 
And  fayj  ah  hat  yooVe  cai^ht. 
'  G^.  'Twas  merry  when 
You  wagered  on  yoor  angling,  when  your  diver 

Us  Did 
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IKd  hang  a  file  filh  on  hif  IfpOiki  «;ludi  he   , 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Cleo.  That  timel        ohpmesi- 

I  laught  him  out  of  paticoce,  an4  that  night 

I  laught  him  into  patience,  and  next,  mora 

Ere  the  ninth  hour  I  drunk  bipi  t?  his  b^: 

Then  put  my  tirci  and  maottcs  on  tui%  vbiUt. 

1  wore  his  fword  PbUippine.    Ob  fivm  /^i'        ' ' 

JEnier  a  Meffh^er. 

*  'Rain^thou  thy  fruiifiil  ijdjn^in  iqii:(e<^w|L 
That  long  time  nave  been  barren. 

Me/.  Madam!  qudadif—  ' 

C&0.  Antan/%  dead  p 
If  thou  fay  fo.  vUtuD«  diou  kiUffli  cbyr  miibefi: 
Bur  well  and  free. 

If  thou  fo  yield  -hrm,  there  is  gold)  and  here 
My  blucft  veins  to  kit^ :  a  ha^  t^MC  Kings 
Have  Kpr^  and  trembled  kifling. 

Mtf.  Firft,  Madam',  he  is  well, 

Cleo.  Why,  there's  more  gold.  Bur,  firrah,  mark,  wc  ufc 
To  fay,  the  dead  arc  well :  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  glv«  thee  will  I  HMh  and  pout 
Pown  thy  iil>uttering  throat. 

Mtf.  Good  Madam,  bear  m^ 

C/w.  WcJI,  go  to,  I  wHI : 
But  there's  no  goodnefi  in  thy  &ce.    If  Atiba^ 
Be  free  and  healthful  i  why  ro,but  a  &wur 
To  trumpet  fudt  gogd  udingi  l  if  not^weU, 
Thou  fhould'ft  come  lifc^a  £Drf.qava*4  with&alEak 
Not  like  a  formal  man. 

^f/  Wiil'tpkafc.youh«aciiie?i    , 

CUo.  I  have  a  mindito  ftrikv.4JicE;ero(bou  iticsyft^ 
Yet  if  thou  fay  Mtmg  iiA'e},"ui  ikC  " 

Or  friends  with  Ctefar^  or  AUicaptncyDDhioH 
J'll  fet  thee  in  a  Jhower  of  add,  andJiaili 

^  :■  Rich 

1  Itwn       '  -    ■    i   . 
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Rich  pearls  upwi  dK^.  ■ 

MxL  Madun,  he's  welt. 

CUo.  WeHfcid.    : 

Mef.  And  ftiMdi  ffiih  C*.^!'   ,      '  -         . 

Ont.  Tbrn^R  in  honeft  man. 

M^.  Qejar  and  \k  ok  greMer  fi4ehda'lli»'  CWr:  •      > 

CJm.  Make  thee  a  fortune  Aom  tael  ■.  '  > 

Mtf,  Bat  yet,  Mad^tn—    "  ■  -  ■  .    - 

C/n.  I  do  not  Mte  Akf  ytH^  ir  do's  «lfa)^ 
The  good  *  ''preo^dttit  '^  Ae  u|»«n^iif  iit\ 
^«f  ^  iiat  a  jaylolr  »■  bring- f^itii - 
Some  moaftress  DMiCfiidor.    Pt'^i^iKi  fritod. 
Pour  out  ■  'chy^  pack  of  matRr  to  taine  i«r»- 
The  good  and  bad  together :  he's  fiimd^-wAJv  Cmfif^    - 
In  flate  of  heahh  thou  fayft,  and  tbeo  fiw^,  Me. 

IM.  Frae,M4d«nW  n*i]ihM«A»fia^4'R!pO(t.^ 
Hrs  bound  unto  Oilavia.  '>^ 

.  CZt^.  For  whac  good'cuni  ?  ■•  ;■ f 

.iliC^  forcbcbMt«ami'tfi*Wd:  ■> 

Ciat.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

ili^. Madam,  he's  nttvHed  id'GXAtijtIti. 

Cte.  ThenoftlofedlioulpMikMifupOr^tlMel 

V>4 .-■■■■■       ■      Min 

(a)  //  lUfli  «  ctrtmawj  mmtng  tH'"  Z^iti'ti  HJutni  ai  tfttnat^t, 
trhmfbi,  mnd  great  fijtivmb,  llmt  itttf  IRMfy  fitthv  S,^  JtMfh^ 
Jhrwr,  tfgt/J^'4f^0Hm^f»ttitMt  Jia^a  fMfddinim  Hfim  tibute 
H  vibicb  tufi*m  Miltoa.  a^«  aJM"  i  ". 

Show  n  oa  Her  Jungs  BarbsrUi  Pcul  and  Gnd.'  J?,  t.  «.  j. 
thUfma  it  wriftd  iy,  Ht^ittm'.  Ikt^lf/^  -^TtiUDr-bec  cr  T^nto^ 
hS»  ^uritttm  hj  m  Perfia^  m '  tutmfmrmiy  Athrr,  »rt  tht  /fOfwrnr 

tltritivm^tttQiriilthm-  £.iti<4ifL.i. 
Ltt  PrincM  do  bog  nijnl.*ki  S*>4n  ia|*  Urnr  i|lriinilMlh  tt 
latite  quudte  d'Or  &  de  pwrrtri^^  MobIsco&Mm. 

J»i»l  iht  itfttm  *fth*  fmi*  ii  tkit:  dn»t 


Cetu  co&iuinefublifte  encore  aujourd'hu^nlMf iq)Mi«lt  «(cqWtt«- 
f- mat  deiPriDcet  mail  enautanxmami^dcaPanicuUcn.  Ifmri, 
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Mef.  Good  ' '  Madam,  have  bat  pttiaace.^  . . 

Oeo.  Whaifay'you?  .         [Strikninm, 

Hence,  horrible  villain,  or  Pll  fporn  tlune  ejres^        ^ 
Like  balls  before  me  -,  I'llunhair  thy  houl: 

[jfo  Mti  Urn  up  and  dgium, 
Thou  AsIc  be  firb)pt  with  wir*,  4(k1  ^w'd  to  brine,  \ 
Smarting  in  lingring.-picklB.  ! 

Mef.  QT2ja.CKa  Madam,  '         . 

I,  ttiac  do  brin^  Uw  nein»  pude  not  the  maccb. ' 

Qee.  Say  'tis  pot.fo.  aprovioce  I  will  give  thee, 
And  make  thy  fortune!  frovd  i  the  hknr  tbou-  hadft 
Shall  make -thy  peaix,  lor  moving  ine«k  rage, 
And  I  will  \^  tiKWilvitt  wh4t  giftiiefide 
Thy  modcfty  can  beg. 

Mef.  He's  married,  Madam. 

C^,  R<^pv^  nhou  bafl  liv'd  too  lon^  [i>-«tf  0  d^er. 

Mef.  Nay  then  I'JI  run: 
What  mean  you.  Madam?  I  have  imdcno  fault.    {£m/, 

Oxar.  Good  Madatm  ke^  your  Jeif  wjchin  jKiar  felf. 
The  man  is  innocent 

Qt9.  Some  in^ocentt  Tcape  not  the  thunderbolt- 
Melt  Mgypt  inio  Niii  1  and  kindly  cieatures 
Turn  all  to  &rpeots !  Call  the  Have  again  ; 
7'h<^gh  1  am  mad,  I  vill  qot  ^ite  him  i  call, 

Cbar.  l\z  is  afraid  to  come. 

Oeo.  I  will  noc  hurt  him, 
Tliefe  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  ftal^t 
A  meaner  than  my  felf :  lince  I  my  felf 
Have  giv?n  my  felf  the  caofe.    Come  hither.  Sir, 

Re-Mer  the  Mip^er. 

Though  it  be  hooell,  it  u  never  good 

To  bring  bad  news  i  {pre  to  a  grackras  meffiig;e 

An  Jutfi  of  tODgtiea,  bat  let  ill  tidings  tell     '• 

Themfclvei,  when  they  be  felt.  ■        '  -  — 

Mef.  1  have  done  my  duty. 

Clto,  h  be  married  ? 
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X  nn'M*  hate  thee  wodet  thaa  I  do. 
If  you  again  fay  yes. 

Mef  He's  married,  Mwam.  '         ' 

Oeo.  The  Gods  conlisund  thee,  dolt  diou  hold  there  (till  i 

Mef.  ShouUIKevMadme 

CUo.  Oh,  I  would  thou  didft  ; 
So  half  my  ^ypt  were  fiibtiierg^d,'-ahd:  iqa(|e 
A  ciftem  for  fcalM  fnakes!  Go  g;ct  ttiee  hence, 
Hadft  thou  Hareiffki  in  tby  &ce,  to  tnc 
Thou  wouldft  appear  moft  ugly  :  he  is  muried  ? 

Jl^/.  I  crave  your;  Highnd?  pardbn;    ■  ■ 

Qeo.  He  is  inarried  ^  ■■'.'•■ 

Mef.  Take  no  oSence,  for  I  would  nor  t^ehd  you  \ 
To  punilh  me  for  what  you  make  me  do,- 
Scemi  much  unequal :  he's  marri^  to  -OSaind. 

Cltt.  Oh,  thachis&aU  ikbaldmakeaknaveofthtt. 
That '  'fay*ft  but^  what  thou'rt  fure  of  I  Get  thee  hen^  ' 
The  mcrchandifes  duu  haft  brMght  firote  Rm* 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me : 
Lye  they  upon  thy  hand,  and  be  undone  by  Vm!  - 

*^  ■  iSKUMef, 

Char.  Ooodwor  H^mefi,  pAdenoe.      - 

Oeo.  \n  tml&Bg  AMmj,  1  hare  dM^rak*d  C^. 

&ttr.  Nuny  times,  ftf^dan^ 

Oeo.  I  am  paid  far  k  now :  Ited  me  ftdta  hence, 
I  faint  I  Ji^4j,  Cion»i«Jr——V»  no  rattier.-^ 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good^tfttf,  Ud  him  ' 

Report  the  feattav  of  OfinvM,  her  yetf:^  \^ 

Her  iodiiiadon,  Ik  Um  noc  teaye  cue  ' 

The  colour  c^-  her  hiir.     Brii^  me  word  quickly,-         "> 
Let  him  ftir  evergo—— let  him  not;  CbkrudM^'  ■■  ■■-■ ; 
Though  he  be  paintad  ow wtay  likea  G»gim,      >  .  ■■  .-.i 
Tb'  other  wiy  Wa  a  JWita — --^-Wd  yon  ySexas 
Brine  woitli  hew  tall  ibe  is :  pi^  tM^  Oktrmu^j-    '  -^ 
But  Tpeak  not  to  me.  I<ead  me  to -fty  chamber.  QAmutf. 


scene: 
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|i4   AjiTOHXywtCl.?***'?.**. 

S      C      E     *l      B       Vt 

Tit  Ciafi  if  Itafy  mttr  MiOoiun. 

Emit  Fok^V'O'MbDb  ■(«*  liv  nM  inat  mi  Wum- 

fit:  Jt mmf  Qriw, LepidaSp' ABtany».^oobariiu3^ 

Mecsenas,  ikgripp*^  ilnlrA^a!ifi«rj«M)v/w^, 

Pmt.  VO"  •»"<«*  I  •■*"•  *>  k««70»  OMOCi 
*■   Andwefhallalkbdortinligtc. 
Ctji  tIMiam  :  .      ;  i    ' 

That  firii  weo«nwto^«<>l4%  Wi<ldirirci<ir«tB«l)  t». 
Our  writteiv  fimofv  b«ibrQ  w  ftoT,' 
Wbkli  if  tlHHi  haft  coalkkt'd  iM  as  ktaM:  . 
ICiwill  w  opilijr  difetinmtdirmni,  i 

Andcarr^hRJinJia^imlbilllll'Jtglllk,         .  . -;  .  '.'i 
That  elfe  Diuft  perifh  here.  .;  ;'.      '•. 

Thff  (eafUfm  alone  of  this  great  world. 

Chief  faftorl  for  lhl'<Ms,>--T>>'l)<tew<Fiuer.  .   .. 

Whc™ft»einirlM«  flmiW  revaigm  waMt       ! 

Haring  a  £»  and  friends  s  (iM«'><4iw<^4^         '1'' 

Whoa»iWi>|lt><i<'t<><«t>«'»tMM;> 

There  la>L  TW  UpwiMK  far  Mft  .  Wtat'Wtsit 
That  mo»'d  rnkS^gmovmilaltitn^^M 
Made  the  all-hongiw'd,  ^oneft^MMAniAvi!    .: 
With  the  arm'd  rel^,  toi«lt»>(  lMliMu»i««Jta^ 
To.  dmnit  <ln-(t>piiDl^  bw  tbtt  tb4^««ii|<S,. 
Hue  one  4)M>  bv-^  SHn^  firiicbat  b^jc; 
Halhiiiadei*»n((ia)>M<';:'a;«l)llil'lll*r«bl<«:    ' 
The mfg^d^ftmtimatrJabtvkiclkitteftii ; 
To  faxint^tl).'  illii:|ai«i^;i|l«!(l4li|tllli<*Aat»'..  . 
C«ft<»'"iiy.nBt*»i6U!«...i ;..;.  ■_,.  .1   ..■•  ■         .   .  ,i 

Cx/.  Take  jPDur  time. 

jint.  Thog  canft  not  fear  us,  Pofi^,  with  thf^Btt^ 
Vkfe*4  rank  vith  thee  at  lea.    At  land  thou  know'ft 

Ho» 
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How  much  we  do  o'er-oount  cfase. 

Pom.  At  land  indeed 
Tbou  doft  o'ct^xmnt  a»of  my  ftfbo^^.  hoi^ 
But  fmcecbe  cuckvw  txtfldi;  P9i;  ftv  bvnfeji, 
KcmaiD  in't  as  thou  ma/ft. 
£^.  Be  pleas'd  to  tell  us, 
^For  thjs  is.  rFotii  the  mfipt]  how  foa  tab« 
The  ' 'offer^  we  i^y^  I(||ie  yQtj. .    ■— * 
C*/  There's  the  point.    " 
jint.  Which  do  not  be  imrcMC^  ^  b*^  weie|i 
'\?h^  k  H  Mfoftii  CDlJpr^c'-d*  «, 

C</:  And  what  may  follow 
To  try  a  larger  fcotnoe. 

Pom,  You've  made  inp  ofier 
Of  Sieifyy  J>r^fMA-.  aodlmuft 
Rid  allctw  r«a  ol  fkimi.  t^cQ  to  lead 
Meafures  of  wheat  to  Rome:  this  'gtced  upon. 
To  part  with  uohackt  cdgq^  and  bear  b«i;k 
Our  targe  indinted. 
Omnti.  That's  our  o^. 
Pom.  Know  then  ' 
I  came  before  yQuheiCv  a  ^m^prqjau'd; 
To  take  this  ofier.    0tK  Ji^ffi.  ^m^ 
*  'Futs^  me  to  ibme  impadewy :  tbf^h  \  SeS^ 
TbepnM(iF:of.it:bfintn^i  j(W  mnft  );nm 
"WhopGt/im  4iH^  j{oar>ro(hsr  i^w  at  blonh 
Yofirnvxber  came  to  fio/y,  and  did  find 
Hv  w^il»j&iawfiy>. 

Jba,  I  have  heard  it,  Pemfeft 
And  am  well  ftudied  fo^!%,^)KR4  dw^F^. 
Which  I  do  ojTff  ypu.. 

P«B.  Let  mchave.jtOMi^..l)ftpd:  .  - 

I  did  not  chink,  Sir,  to  have  met  you  here.; 

Ant.  The,lw*i!*h;5iiAa»»ro.fi|,  amJitltoiUv  toyvHiv. 
That  cali;d-qif)tip>c]^'tli9fi(fi^rp)Wiq4»4^^         . 
For  I've  iain'd  by  it. 
Csf.  Since  ]  law  you  laft^.-  ■ 

Theie 

y  OKU  t  rut 
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There  is  a  change  upon  you.      -    t-'i 

Pern.  Well  I  knoyr  not 
What  counts  hard  fortune  cafls  upon  my  ftce, 
But  in  my  bofom  /he  Ihall  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  a  vaHal. 

Z^.  Well  met  here  I 

Pom.  I  hope  fo,  Lepidust  thus  we  are  agreed  e 
2  crave  our  compoHtion  may  be  written 
And  feal'd  between  us. 

Of.  That's  the  ilcrt  to  da 

Pom.  We'll  feaft  each  other  ere  we  part,  and  let^ 
Draw  Iota  who  ihall  begin. 

jffU.  That  will  I,  Pompey. 

Pern.  No,  Antot^y  take  the  lot : 
But  firft  or  laft,  your  fine  ..^gy^riwi  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fame.     IVe  hea*d  that  JuHiisOefgr 
Grew  6t  with  feafling  there,    ■    • 

jint.  You  have  l^hj  mudi. 

Pom.  I  have  feir  meaning.  Sir. 

jfnl.  And  fair  words  to '  'it.^ 

Pom.  Then  fo  much  have  I  heard. 
And  1  have  heard  ApoUodomi  CaTriiJd— ^ 

JEno.  No  more  of  that :  he  did  fo. 

Pom,  What;  I  pray  you? 

JRm.  A  certain  Queen  to  Ctefar 'm  a  niattrefi. 

Pern,  I  know  thee  now,  bow  far'ft  thou,  foldio^? 

Mno.  Well,  and  well  am  like  to  do.  for  I  picive    ' 
Four  feaus  arc  toward.  - '  . 

Pom.  hn  me  Aake  thy  hand, 
I  never  hated  thee:  I  have  fecn  the*  fight, 
When  I  have  envied  thV 'behaviour.  ■ 

-£ot.  Sir,--  .■■■-.■  ,        I 

I  rtever  lov'd  you  much,  but  I  ha'  praii'd  yfc,  -  • 
When  you  have  WeH  defelrM  ten  times »  much. 
As  I  have  laid  you  did.  ; 

P«m.  Enjoy  thy  plainncf^  -■;-   . 

It 

9  them.  '    ' 
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It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee ; 
Aboard  mf  gaUejr  I  \avkt  you  all. 
"Will  you  lead.  Lords? 

^,  Shew  us  the  way.  Sir. 

Pern.  Come     {^Extknt.       AfMieia  JEaob.  atid  Meou. 

Men.  Thy  fatacr,  Pomfey^  vould  ne'er  htre  made  thb 
treaty. 
You  and  I  have  known,  Sr.  [70  ^nobaibus. 

Mm.  At  Tea,  I  thii^. 

Mm.  We  have,  Sir. 

^no.  You  have  done  well  by  water. 

Men.  And  you  by  land^ 

jEno.  I  wilt  praife  any  man  that  will  praife  me,  though' 
it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done  by  land. 

Men.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water.  • 

JEno.  Yes,  fotnething  you  can  deny  for  your  own  iafe- 
tj  :  you  have  been  a  great  thief  by  fea. 

Men.  And  you  by  land. 

^rio.  There  I  deny  my  land-fcrvice ;  but  give  me  your 
hand,  Menas,  if  our  eyes  had  authority,  here  they  might 
C^e  .two  thieva  kifling. 

Men.  All  mens  faces  are  true,  whatroe*er  their  hands  are. 

^no.  But  there  is  ne'er  a  fair  woman,  has  a  true  face. 

Men.  No  flander,  they  fteal  hearts. 

^no.  We  came  hither  to  Bght  widi  you. 

Men.  For  my  parr,  I  am  forry  it  is  turn'd  to  a  drink-'' 
ing.    Pempcf  doth  this  day  laugh  away  his  fbnuDo,    . 

jEno.  If  he  do,  fure  he  cannot  weep't  back  again: 

jl£r«.  You've  faid.  Sir  ■,  wc  look'd  not  for  Mark  jfyt»- 
^y  here}  pray  you,  is  he  married  to  Cleopatru? 

Mm.  Oefat*9  fifter  is  call'd  OSavU.    • 

Men.  True,  Sir,  Ihe  was  the  wife  of  Caias  Maredlafi 

Mm.  But  now  die  is  the  wifeof  JtAwrd/yfefoMiu. 

ASw.  Pray  ye.  Sir? 

Mm.  *Ti8  true.  ;  

'  Men.  Tlien  is  Cafar  and  he  for  ever-knit'togedier. 

Mm.  If  I  were  bound  to  dlvuw  of  Uit»-uiity,  I  would 
not  prophefic  fo.  . :  . 

Men, 
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Men.  I  think  the  policy  o^  tluc  parfok  oude  more  in 
the  nurriage,  than  the  lore  of  the  parneF- 

^no.  I  think  To  too.  Bat  you  iball  find  the  bond 
due  fietm  «>  de  tbeir  fntiod  Jhip  together,  will  be  the  rcry 
finogjer  of  their  Amity  :  O^avi*  n  qf  a  boljr,  cold,  wd 
fiiU  converfation. 

Afai.  Who  vould  not  have  his  mfe  fb? 

v£m.  Not  he  that  himfelf  is  fioc  fo}  yrhtdh  iiJl^iirt 
jhteny.  He  will  to  his  jEgyptian  diih.a^o  \  thai  (ha]! 
the  iighs  of  Oliavkt  blow  the  fire  up  in  Cafu\  aad^  as 
I  laid  before,  that  which  is  the  fbfi^h  of  their  amitf> 
iliall  prove  the  immediitte  author  of  their  variaiice.  Jh" 
tony  will  ule  his  afieftion  where  it  is ;  he  tnarriod  but  hit 
ocolioa  here. 

Mm,  And  tha)  it  may  be.  CofiK>  Sir,  will  joo 
aboatd  f  I  have  a  bdilth  for  you, 

JEntt  I  (hall  take  it.  Sir :  in  luvc  us'd  our  thrpidi  id 

Mm.  Ocune»  let's  away.  [£xwitf. 


SCENE       VH. 
Totaptfs  G^ftf, 

AUjttl  fl^s.    Fnttf  tm  or  thru  Stntms  wl^  « 

ianfuet. 

ifrr.  TTERE  dK^'ll  be,  man:  fome  o'dieir' plant! 
n.  are  ill  looted  already,  the  tdaA  Mnd  T  th^ 
worid  wiH  Mow  them  down. 
1  Ser»  Lt^Jks  is  h^-co)Dur'd. 

1  Sir.  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-driuk. 

2  S«r.  A:t  diey  pioch  one  another  by  the  dt^Huony 
he  erin  ooi,  AS>  *fr«i  ttcoadlea  them  to  his  entreaty, 
and  hinUUf  to  th*  drink. 

I  Ser.  But  it  nifti  the  greater  war  between  lum  alid 
)M  difcretion. 
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t*  .:...■.  -■         ■  ■.  ■  ■        ■■  ■  ■"■■  ■  ■   i'  **  ■  "^ 

2  ^4r,.  :l¥hM:i(lHi  it  i?i*  hwie*  oase  ia  ^vdac  jaacnTlt 
fellowfhip  :  '1  had  as  lieve  h^Ve  a  t-otdlbtt  vili'db  ncino 
ferricc,  as  a  partizan  I  coujdnot  btnrir.       -~      '     -  *. 

I Ser.  To  be  catl'd  into  a/htipB  fpboEk' .md-  h6t  to-be 
leen  to  move  \jt%  itt:iht  hokn-.ilrb&t.  tjti  IbouU  be, 
which  pitifully  dilftftdr<4tit  tfitdcs.  ^       ' 

itimp^s.'   E^hr  CJcIar,    Antony,  pompBjr,   Lq^idus^ 

^fl/..Thitt  d»  they.  Sit- :  \h^  Mke  the  Qow  </th'  Aife  . 
By  cenain  fiale,  i' th' pyramid  ;  they  klto^  '      ■'■ 

By  th*  height,  thtf  iMmiTs  «r  the  meftn,  if  defttyi  ' 
Or  foinM  follov.    TkctAl^elr  Nitai  {^m. 
The  morcic  prom)f>s  v  (ts  it  ebbs,  the'tenjiinan 
Upon  the  flitne  and  ooze  fcatters  his  griio,'  .    ,. 

And  (honly  conies  toharveft. 

Z^.  You've  flrangfrfWpeAts  there. 

^t.  Ay,  l^pidui,  ■      .        ■    ■      - 

Lep.  Your  ftrpeMof  j£j^  a  bretf  Abw  tfyout  mod 
by  the  operation  ol-"  your  fun  >  Jb  is  yotir  crocodile* 

>«,  Th«y'':iM  *, 

P«».  Sirrah,  fomc  wine !  a  hCaMi  to  LepHui. 

Lep.  I  am  not  fo  well  as  I  ftoul^  t)e^  hue  I'll  n^OOti. 

JEm.  Mot  •till-  yoli  tel^  fle|)t  s  I  ftar  me,  youll  be 
in,  'till  then. 

Z-^^^.  Nay,  certainly,  I  Rave  heafd  (He  Ptvkiir/a  pyh- 
mifis  ;^o  tlrty;  gOActty  tbiri^  ;  witbo,aC'  contrtdiftion  I 
have  heard  thai.  '  '  '  , 

Mfii.    Pompeyt  A  Wirtf.--        -  i,4fi^'- 

Pom,  Say  in  mine  ear,  what  ia*t? 

Men.  Forfakc  thy  ftat,  I  do  befcech  thft.  captain,  ' 
And  tau  nq  Ipealt- a  Nvm^. 

Pom.  Forbear  a*e 'rilt  anort;  IH^hi^ts*. 

This  wine  ix.-l4^tti* 

Lep.  What  manner  o' thing  ig  your  cnxotHfcf 

iH^.  It  is  Ihap'd,  Sir,  like  it  Iclf,  and  it'ii  as  broad 
as  it  hath  breadth  \  it  is  juft  &>  hlg^  as  it  is,  and  mores 

with 
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with  its  own  or^i.    It  livet  by  dm  whidi  nbwiflietli 
k,  and  the  elcmauKMioe  oot'crf'ic,  it  teanSmpuet* 

Lip.  What  colour  a  it  of  ?  '       >         ' 

^.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Ltp.  'Tifc  »  ftrange  ferpeat. 
.  w*tf.  'Tis  fo,  and  the  tears  of  it  we  wet  - 

Cef.  Wilt  this  dercription  AtbBe  him  ? 

jfyt.  With  the  ■  'healths''  that  Pim^rf  ffm  him,  tUa 
he  is  a  very  Epicurt. 

'  Pm.  (>3~hang,  Sir,  hang!  tell  me  of  that?  «*aj;! 
Do  as  I  bid  you.  Where's  the  cup  I  call'd  fati 

Aletr.  Iffor  tfafl  fake  of  oKrit  thou  wilt  bbaritie,     ' 
Rife  from  thy  ftool. .     ,  .  i:  . 

Pern.,  I  ttiink  thou*rt  oud »  the  outccf  f 

Men.  I  haveeiijsr  held  my  cap  off  ID  thy.  fomioet.         > 

P^m.  Thou  ha{t  lerv'd  me  widi  much  fiuili:  whtt's 
elfe  to  fay  ? 
Be  jolly,  Lords'. 

Afit,  Thcfe  quick-fimds.  ttpUiHt  . 
Keep  off  them,  for  you  fink. 

Mm.  Wtltthou.bc  lord  of  all  the  world? 
"Pom.,  What  &y*a  thou?  •     * 

Jl£».' Wil  t  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  world  ?  riot's  twkew 

Pom.  How  ihall  that  be?   ' 

.Afm.  But'cnteruin  it,  and 
"^'Although>^  thou  think  me  popr,  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pom.  Haft  thou  drunk  well  P 

Men.  No,  Pompey^  I  have  kept  me  from  the  ap. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dar'ft  be,  the  earthly  Jtvt : 
Whaie'cr  the  ocean  pales,  u-  sky  iDclips, 
ll  thine,  if  thou  wik  ha*c. 

Pom.  Shew  me  which  way. 

Mm.  Thcfe  three  world-fhxrers,  thcfe  oompcdtora,      / 
Are  in  thy  Tcllel.    Let  me  cut  the  oMc^ 
And  when  we  are  put  off,  &11  to  their  throats : 
All  then  ic  tbuc 

Pm. 

I  halth  a  noti^ 
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Pom    Ah,  this  thou  fhouldft  have  don?. 
And  not  hare  fpoken  on't.    In  me  'tis  villainy. 
In  thcc't  had  bwn  good  fcrvice  ;  thou  muft  know, 
'Tis  aot  my  proBt  that  docs  lead  mine  honour  -, 
IN^ine  honour  it :  repent  that  e'tr  thy  tongwc 
Hath  fo  bctray'd  thine  aft.    Being  done  unknown, 
I  ftiould  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done  ; 
But  mull  condemn  it  now.     Delill;,  and  drink. 

A&K.  For  this 
1*11  never  follow  thy  pall'd  fortunes  more ; 
Who  fecks,  and  will  not  take  when  once  'tis  ofier'd. 
Shall  never  find  it  niore. 

Pern.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Ant.  Bear  him  afliore,  1*11  pledge  it  for  him,  Pompey. 

JEno.  Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 

Men.  Mnoharius^  welcome. 

Pom.  Fill  'ciil  the  cup  be  hid. 

Mm.  There's  a  ftrong  fellow,  Menas. 

[Peiniing  to  Lcpidus. 

A&».  Whv?  [no:  I 

JEno.  He  bears  the  third  part  of  the  world,  man!  feeft 

Mift.  The  third  pan  then  is  drunk ;  would  ic  were  all, 
That  it  might  go  on  wheels. 

Mnt.  Drink  thou,  encreaie  the  reels. 

Men.  Come, 

Pom.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feaft. 

Ant.  It  ripens  towards  it  \  ftrikc  the  vefleis,  hoa. 
Here  is  to  Oefar. 

Cef.  i  could  well  forbear  it  j 
It's  monftrous  l:ibour  when  I  wafii  my  brain. 
And  it  grows  fbuler. 

Ant.  Be  a  child  o'  th*  time. 

C</:  '  'Poflcls't.  I'll  anfwer ; ''  but  I  had  rather  fell 
From  all,  four  days,  than  drink  fo  much  in  one. 

Mno.  Ha,  my  brave  Emperor,  Oiall  we  dance  now 
Th*  ^yptian  bacchanals,  and  celebrate  our  drink  ? 

Pom.  Let's  ha't,  good  foldier. 

Vol.  V.  X  Ant, 

}  Poircf)  it,  I'll  malw  anrwetj 
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jfnt.  Come  let's  all  take  hands, 
*Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  fteepc  our  lenle 
In  foft  and  delicate  Letbe. 

£no.  All  take  hands: 
Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  muGck, 
The  while  I'll  place  you,  then  the  boy  ihall  fiag. 
The  holding  every  man  (hall  +  'bear^  as  loud. 
As  his  llrong  fides  can  voUy. 

IMit/ick  plays.  J£jnohai\»3S  places  than  band  in  band. 

The    SON  G. 

Come^  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 
Plum/Tf  Bacchus  wilb  pink  eynt^ 
In  thy  vols  Mr  cares  be  drown'd  : 
With  thy  grapes  our  hairs  be  crmon'd  ! 

Cup  us  'till  the  ■u;orld  go  reund^ 

Cup  us  'till  the  ^verld  go  rtund, 

Caf.  What  would  yoo  more  ?  Pampeyt  good-oigbt. 
Good  brother. 
Let  me  requeft  you,  off;  our  graver  bufinefs 
Frowns  at  this  levity.    Gentle  Ijirds,  Jet's  part. 
You  fee  we  have  burnt  our  cheek.    Srrong  jEnobarbMs 
Is  weaker  than  the  wind  ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  fpeaks  ;  the  wild  difguife  hath  altnoft 
Antickc  us  ail.  What  needs  ny)re  words  ?  good  uight. 
Good  Antonyy  your  hand. 

Pom.  ril  try  you  on  thcfliore. 

Ant.  And  ihall.  Sir;  givc*s  your  hand. 

Pom.  Oh,  Antony^  you  have  my  father's  houfc. 
But  what  ?  we*re  friends ;  cohie  down  into  the  boat. 

Mno.  Take  heed  you  fail  not,  Metias. 

Men.  i'll  not  on  (hore  : 
No,  to  my  cabin  -  thefc  drums !  theft  '  'trumpets !  what !  ^ 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewel 
To  thefc  great  fellows.  Sound  and  be  hang'd,  found  out ! 
{Sound  a  Jlonrifii  with  drums. 
jEw. 

4  teat  ...»//  edit.  Tlfai.  tmnii. 
J  tnimpcti,  fluies  I  whail 
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jffM.  Hoo  fi]FB  a(  (here*i  my  cap. 

Mm.  Hoa,  noble  capain,  come.  {Exnint. 


ACT     in.       SCENE     I. 

^  Camp  in  Syria.  \ 

Eater  Ventidius  as  ht  Triumph^  the  dead  body  0/  PajwiT^s 
born  before  bim^  Stlius,  Roman  Soldiers  and  Attendanty. 
,  V  E  N  T  1  b  I  y  s. 

NOW,  dartiogyWf^  an  thou  ftruck,  andaow 
pleas'd  foTHwc  does  of  ArfarfiH  Craffus'  d»tA 
Make  me  revenger.    Bear  the  Kind's  fon's  body 
Before  our  hoft  \  thy  Pacoruiy  Orodett 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Craffus.  ' 

Sil.  Noble  Ventiitisis,  . 
Whitft  yet  wiih  Parthian  blood'  thy  Tword  is  warm  , 
The  fugwvc  Psrtbianj  follow.     Spur  throogU  A£n^> 
Mefopotamia,  and  the  ffaelters  whither 
The  Bouted  ^y.     So  thy  grand  captain  A^ony        , 
Shalt  ict  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlandj  on  thy  head. 

f«/.  ♦ '^i/iff j.MVe  done  " ',. 

Enough.  A  lower  place,  note  well,  fnay  make 
Too  great  an  a£l :  for  learn  this,  ^j//aj,  better 
To  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a  fetiw,  when  he  we  fervc*s  away.     - 
Ctefar  and  Antovf  have  evet  won 
More  in  their  officer,  than  perfon.     SoJiuSt 
One  of. my  place  in  Syriay  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumalatiofi  of  renown. 
Which  lie  atchicv'd  by  th*  minute,  loft  his  ^vour. 
■Who  docs  i'  th'  wars  more  than  his  captain  can. 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain :  and  ambition, 
(The  foldier's  virtue)  father  makes  choice  of  lofs. 
Than  gain  which  darkens  him.     I  could  do  more 

X  *  To 
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To  do  Antoniui  good,  but  'twould  ofTcnd  him  ; 
And  in  his  offence  (hoijd  my  perlbrcnanoe  periih. 

Sil.  Thou  haft,  Ventidius,  that,  without  the  which 
A  foldier  and  his  fword  grant  fcarce  diftin^on : 
Thou  wilt  write  to  Antony, 

Vert.  I'll  humbly  fignifie  what  io'his  name, 
(That  magical  word  of  war)  we  haye  effefted  i 
How  with  his  banners,  ahd  his  well-paid  ranks. 
The  ne'cr-yct-bca[cn  horfc  of  Paribia 
We've  jaded  out  o'th'  field. 

Sil.  Where  is  he  now  ? 

yea.  He  purpofcth  lo  jflbens  j  with  what  hafte 
The  weight  we  rouft  con«y  with's  will  peraiit. 
We  (hall'flppear  before  him.    Pafs  along.  lExetoa. 

S     C     E     N    E      n. 

R    0    M    E.     ^ 

-.  £jtf  1^  Agrippa  at  one  doar,  ^nobarbus  at  smtber^ 

Jgr.  TX/IJat,  are  the  brothers  patted  ?  [gpnti 

»  '        ^M.Theyhave  difpatcht  withPw^j',  bek 
The  other  three  are  fcaling.     OSavia  weeps 
To  part  from  Rome  :  C^efar  is  fad,  and  LepUusy 
Since  Pom^^^s  feaft,  as  S&jjas  lays.  Is  troubled 
With  the  green-ficknefs. 

Agr.  'Tisanoble  I,<;^«j. 

j£«o.  A  very  fine  one ;  oh,  how  he  loves  Cafarf 

^gr.  Nay  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark  Anioty  ! 

^Eno.  Cafarf  why,  he's  the  7»^*r  of  men. 

Agr.  WhiCa  Ahteiiy^  the  God  of  Jupiter  ? 

jEho.  Speak  you  of  Ctefar  ?  oh  the  non-pareil ! 

jljr.  '  'Of  Antony  ?  oh  the''  Arabian  bird! 

^rto.  Would  you  praife  Cafar  ?  {z-^^Oefar  !  go  do  fnrthn-. 

Agr.  Indeed  he  plied  them  both  with  excellent  praifes. 

jHho.  Bjt  he  loves  Ca/ar  beft,  yet  he  loves  Antony  ; 
.Hoo!  hearts, tongues,'  ^6gures,'^  fcribcSfbards poets, cannot 

Think, 

"  j  Oh  4nf!ia;f,  oh  thou  S  6ffirt, 
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Think,  rpeak.caft,  write, '  ^fing^lioo  !^  hb  love  to  AntoBy. 
But:  as  for  Ctefar,  '  ''knoel,''  kneel  down,  and  wonda.    : 

^r.  Both  he  love§. 

JEho.  They  are  his  Ihards,  and  he  their  beetle.  So  — •. 
This  is  CO  horfe ;  adieu,  n(^le  Jgrippa.  [Trumpets. 

y^r.  Good  fortune,  worthy  foldicr,  and  farcwel. 

Eater  Ccelar,  Antony,  Lepldus,  and  OAavia. 

jtnt.  No  farther.  Sir. 

C^f.  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  my  feff : 
Ufe  mc  well  in*t.     Sifter,  prove  fuch  a  wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  ray  ^rtheft  bond 
Shall  pbis  on  rhy  approof.     Moft  ooble  Jntonyy 
1m  not  the  piece  of  virtue  vhich  is  fet 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram  to  batter 
The  fortnA  of  k ;  *  'for  much  bcocr^  might  we 
Have  lov'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts  '  r 

This  be  not  cheriftit. 

Jnt.  Make  me  not  tended  '      ,     - 

In  .your  dilhtift. 

Ciff.  I  have  faid. 

jira.  You  (hall  not  find. 
Though  you  be  therein  corioos,  the  leaft  caufe 
For  what  you  feem  to  fear  ;  fo  the  Gods  keep  you, 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  ferve  your  ends ! 
We  will  here  part. 

,    C?/  FareweJ,  my  deareft  fifter,  fere  thee  well  -, 
The  dements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 
Thy  fpirits  ^1  of  conrfort  j  fere  "thee  well ! 

Oil.  My  noble  brother! 

Ant.  The  /fyriPt  in  her  eyes,  it  is  love's  fpring. 
And  tbefe  the  fhowers  to  bring  it  on  ;  bechearful.  , 

03:  SSr,  look  well  to  my  husband's  houfe  j  and  — 

Caf.  What, 

Oil.  I'll  tell  you  in  your  car. 

X  3  jint. 

9  iagt  nombcr,  ho  t         i  kaed  down,  2  for  bcuer 
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jiHt.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  hotn,.  norcan 
Her  heart  inform,  her  toRguc}  tbc  fir&n's  dovn-fcather* 
That  (lands  upon  the  fwcll  at  fuU  of  tide* 
And  neither  way  inclines.  ... 

■j^ffo.  Will  Cefar  weep  ?  . 

4f  J'.  He  has  a  cloud  in's  face. 

£no..  He  were  the  worfe  for  that,  were  he  t  horle ; 
So  is  he,  being  a  man. 

^gr.  Why,  Mnobarhas  ? 
When  Antony  found  Julius  Gefar  dead. 
He  cryecj  almoll  to  roaring  :  and'-hc  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  found  Bruins  Qain. 

Mno.  That  year  indeed  be  was  croiibjed  wkh  a.  rimun* 
What  willingly  he  did  confound*  he  wail'd  i 
Believ't  'till  I  weep  too. 

Ctef.  No,  fwcct  03aviSy 
You  fliali  hear  from  mc  fUU ;  ttx  time  fbaU  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant.  Come,  Sir,  come, 
1*11  wreftle  with  you  in  my  ftrengtliof  low.       .       [go. 
Look,  here  I  have  you  •,  [Embraciug  bim.^  thus  I  kc  ywl 
And  give  you  to  the  Gods. 

C*^  Adieu,  be  happy  !  - 

Lep.  Let  all  the  number  of  dio  ftars  ^ve  light 
To  thy  fair  way  ! 

Of.  F^rewel,  f«icwel !  [Gps  O&Avk. 

Ant.  Farewell  [Trumpas Jawid.    EmmH. 


S     C     EN     E      in. 

The  Pahct  in  Alexandria. 

^nter  Cleopatra,  Charmnn,.  Ins,  tfW  Akatas. 

C/w.  ■\X/*^^'*  "  "^  fellow  } 

"^        Alex.  Halfafraid  tocome. 
•     Qeo.  Go  to,  go  (o :  come  hither,  Sir, 

Bnter 
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Enter  the  Mffenger  as  before. 

AUxi  Good  Majeftyt 
ti*r9^  of  Jevsrj  dare  not  look  upon  yotTi 
But  when  you  arc  well  pleas*ti. 

Cieo.  That /fo-e^s  head 
I'll'h^vcs  but  how?  m'i^^  Antony  \%  gone/ 
Through  whQtn  I  might  command  it : —  come  thou  near. 

Mef.  Mo(i  gracious  Majefly  1 

Cieo,  Didft  thou  behold  0^«w>? 

Mef.  Ay,  dread  Queen. 

CUo.  Where? 

Mef.  Madams  in  Ramt^  I  lookt  her  in  the  face : 
And  law  her  led  between  her  brother  and 
hdark  Antony. 

CUo.  Is  Ihc  as  tall  as  me  ? 

Mef.  She  is  not.  Madam- 

CZra.  Didft  hear  her  fpeajc  ?  is  flic  Ihrill-tongu'd  or  low  ? 

Jt^y!  Madam,  I  heard  her  Tpeak,  flie  is  lo w-voic'd. 

Ct^.  That's  not  To  good »  he  cannot  like  her  long. 

Cbar..  I^ke  Jier  ?  oh  Ifis!  'tis  impoffible. 

Clea.  I  think  (o,  C^orfflifUt ;  dull  of  tongue,  and  dwarGflu 
What  miyvfty  is  in  her  gate  ?  remember 
If  e'er  thou-Jo(Jt*dft.  on  JSftjrftK. 

Mef.  She  creep*!': 
Her  Aotion  and  her  ftajjoojue  as  ooe; 
Shi  fliews  a  body  rather  than  a  life, 
A  Hatue  than  a  breather. 

Cleo.  H  this  certain  ? 

Mef,  Dr'l  have  no  obfcrvance. ' 

Oiar.  Three  in  jEgyft 
Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cleo.  He's  very  knowing, 
I  do  perceivc't }  tberc's  nothing  in  her  yet. 
The  /dk>w  has  good  jui^gment. 

Char.  Excellent. 

Cieo.  Goel^  at  her  years,  I  pr*ythee. 

{»)  Obfervance  it  bn-t  m/tdftr  Obferr jtioiu .. 
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}^f.  Madam,  flic  was  a  ifridovr. 

Clto.  Widow  ?  CbarmioK^  hark. 

Mef.  And  I  do  think  fhc's  thirty. 

Cleo.  Bear' A  thou  h^  fuce  in  mmdf  u*t  long  or  round? 

Mcf.  Round  even  to  faultinels. 

Cleo.  For  ih'  mod  part  too, 
They're  fooiifh  that  are  fo.     Her  hairwhu  a)loar? 

Me/.  Brown,  Madam  i  and  her  forehead 
As  low  aa  fhe  would  wifh  it. 

Cleo.  There's  gold  for  thee. 
Thou  muft  not  take  my  former  fharpnefs  ill, 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again  }  I  find  thee 
Moft  Et  tor  bufinefs.    Go,  make  thee  ready. 
Our  letters  arc  prepared.  [Exit  hftf. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

Cleo.  Indeed  he  is  fo  ;  I  repent  me  maeh 
That  fo  I  harried  him.  Methinks  by  him^ 
This  creature's  no  fuch  thing. 

■Ci&ar.  O  nothing,  Madam. 

Cleo.Thc  man  hath  feen  foBie  rnaiedy,  and  fhould  know. 

Char.  Hath  he  fcen  inajefty  ?   Ifn  elfc  defend  ! 
•  And  ferving  you  fo  long.  [mian  : 

Cleo.  I've  one  thing  mora  to  ask  him  yer,  good  Cbsv 
But  'lis  no  matter,  thou  Jhatt  bring  him  to  nx 
Where  I  will  writt  ;  all  may  be  well  enough. 

Char.  I  warrant  you,  MAdani,  [Ejaunt, 


s     c    p     N     E      ir. 

Athens, 
Enifr  Antony  ami  Oj^avia. 
^t.  ■^TAY,  nay,  Oiiavia,  not  only  that, 

i~  1  That  were  excufable,  that  and  thou&nds  inorc 
Of  fcmblable  import,  but  he  hath  wag'd 
New  wars  'gainft  Pompcf  ;  made  his  will)  and  read  it 
To  publick  ear,  fpoke  fcantily  of  me » 

f'^  ■        ■  I'^nd 
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>  'And  when  at  any  time  perforce^  he  could  noc 
But  pay  me  terms  of  bcHiotir,  cold  and  fickly 
He  venRd  them }  mod  narrow  meafure  lent  me ; 
When  the  belt  hint  was  given  him,  he*/DOtto6kV    " 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth. 

Off.  Oh,  my  good  Lord» 
Believe notaU;  or  if  you  moft  beltere,   .* 
Stomach  not  all.     A  more  unhappy  lady, 
If  this  diviiion  chance,  ne'er  flood  between 
Praying  for  t»th  parrs  :  the  good  Gods  will  mock  me,  , 
When  I  Oiall  pray,  O  blefs  my  Lord  and  husband! 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  ioud, 
Obkfimyvrotberi  Husband  win,  win  h-other. 
Frays,  and  dcftroys  the  prayer  \  no  midway 
'Twixe  tbefe  exireams  at  all. 

Jnt.  Gentle  OffOTin, 
Let  your  bcft  love  draw  to  that  point  which  fecks 
ficft  to  preferve  it :  if  I  lolc  mnie  honour, 
I  lofe  my  fclf ;  better  I  were  noc  youn, 
Th^n  youre  fo  branchlcfs.     But  as  you  requefted. 
Your  lelf  fiiall  go  between's  i  the  mean  time.  Lady, 
I'll  laife  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Siiall '  'flrairr  your  brother  i  make  your  fooneft  hafte. 
So  your  defires  are  youn. 

Oa.  Thanks  to  my  Lord, 
The  Jwe  of  power  make  me,  *  'although  moft  weak,'' 
Your  reconciler !  wars  'twixt  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  fhould  cleave,  and  that  llain  men 
Should  folder  up  the  rift. 

Jnt.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  ihre  begins. 
Turn  your  difpleaUire  that  way  \  for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  ib  equali  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.    Provide  yourgmng, 
Chufe  your  own  company,  and  command  what  coft 
Your  bcut  has  mind  to.  [Etteunt. 

Enter 

]  When  petftroe  a  o'tr  look'd  .  ■ .  »li  tiit.  ThirL  tmend. 

5  Aain  , . .  «!/.  t£t.  Tini.  *mtnd.       .  6  moft  wcalc,  moft  weak, 
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Eattr  iEnobarbui  and  £idk. 

Mho.  How  oow»  hiayi  Ems  ? 

Erfs.  There's  ftraagc  new?  come.  Sir. 

jBm.  W  hat*  man  ? 

Eres,  Cafar  and  Lepidus  have  made  war 
7  'On^  Pompey.  .. 

Mno.  This  is  old  ^  ■  'what V  the  fuccefs  ? 

Eros.  Cafar  having  made  ^fc  of  him  i*  th'  wars 
*Gaioft  Pomptyt  preleotly.denitrd  him  rivalry : 
Would  not  let  him  partake  of  the  glory  of '  'thanj  ( 
Not^  refting  here,  accufcs  him  of  '  'letters 
Which  he^  nad  formerly  '  'written^  id  Pompey. 
Upon  his  own  '  'appeal  he  feizes^  him» 
So  the  poor  third  is  up,  'till  destb  fnlargp        '  , 
His  confine.  [more: 

Mtu.  *  'Then*  World  |  thou  hafif*  a  pair  orcjiaps,  i)o 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  haft,' 
They'll  grind  '  'cacb^  other.    Where  is  49tony  ? 

Eros.  He's  walking  in  the  garden  thus  ;  and  fpums 
The  fufh  that  lyes  betdre  him.    Crys,  fo#/Lepidu&! 
And  threat  the  throat  of  t^at  his  officer 
Tint  murdcr'd  Pompey.  ^  . 

'  vEjw.  Our  great  navy's  rigg'd. 

Eros.  For  Italy  and  C^efar ;  more,  Domfiius, 
My  Lord  ddires  you  prcfently  i  my  news 
I  might  have,  told  hereafter. 

Mno.  'Twill  he  naught. 
But  let  it  be  i  bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  Sir.  {Exeunt. 

7  Upon  t  «4m  ii  9  ti»  >Aiop  i  and  aot 

I  letten  te  a  Wfte  ,  3  Kfipcal  Icizei 

4  thcD  woald  thoa  hadlt  5  tjie 


SCENE 


D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


Anton  Y<iH<l  Cleopatra.     231 

S        C        E        N       E         V. 

Tie  Palace  in  Rome. 

Enter  Cacfar,  Agrippa,  and  Meeaam. 

C^Jt  ^''^fOaixnining  Hornet  he  has  done  all  tliis,  and  mor^ 

^  In  Alexandria  j  here's  the  matter  of  it : 
I*  th'  marketplace  on  a  uibwaal  filver'd, 
Oeopatra  2tnd  htmCclf  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  pubiickly  enthron'd  i  at  the  feec  fat 
*  'Cefarion^  whom  they  call  my  father's  jbfli 
And  all  the  unlawful  ifluc  that  their  luft 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.     Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'ftablifliment  of  Mgypu  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria^  Cyprus^  Lydia^ 
Abiblute  Queen. 

Mec.  This  in  the  pabljck  eve  ? 

Caf.  V  th*  common  flicw-placc  where  they  exerdie. 
His  ions  were  there  prodaim'd  the  Kingi  oT  Kings  % 
Great  Medidf  'Parlbia,  and  Armenia 
He  gave  do  jllexandei- ;  to  PtoUvy  afligD*d 
Syria  J  CiTtcia,  and  Pbameia:  fhe 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  Goddefs  JJii 
That  day  appeared,  and  trie  before  gave  audience. 
As  'tis-  icporced,  fo. 

Mec.  Let  RotBt  be  thai 
Inform'd  i  '  ''who,  tjueafie''  with  his  tnfolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  hiou 

Caf.  The  people  iuiov  it,  and  iiave  now  reodv'd 
His  accufations. 

Agr.  Whom  doesheaccufe? 

Oef.  Cafary  '  'fbr^  that  having  in  Sieify 
S*xtus  Pompeius  fpoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  htm 
His  part  o'  th'  ide.     Then  does  he  fiijr,  he  lenC  me 
Some  Oiipping  unrcflor'd.     Laftly  lie  Acts 
That  Le^dui  of  the  criiunvirate 

Should 
6  CffirM,  7  ^r.  Wki»  fueafie.  iic.  S  Md 
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Should  be  depos'd'.  and  being,  that  we  decalo 
All  his  revcniK. 

jigr.  Sir,  this  (hould  be  anfwer'd. 

Caf-  'Tis  done  already,  and  his  meflenger  gone : 
I  told  him  Lef'uius  was  grown  too  cruel, 
That  he  his  high  authority  abus'd» 
And  did  deferve  his  change.    For  what  I've  conquer*d, 
]  grant  him  part;  but  then  in  this  Armenia^ 
And  other  of  his  conquer*d  kingdonu,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mec.  He'll  never  yield  to  that. 

Ceef.  Nor  mirfl  he  then  be  yielded  to  jn  this, 

-  Eater  Oftavia  with  Jftendantf. 

OS.  Hail,  Cie/ar,  and  my  Lord!  hail,  moft  dear  dt/arf 
Caf.  That  ever  1  fhould  call  thee  caft-away! 
OSi.  You  have  not  cali'd  me  lb,  twr  have  you  cauie* 
C<sf.  Why  haft  thou  flol'n  upon  mc  thus  ?  you  comeoot 
Like  Ctefar*s  fitters  the  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  uflier,  and 
The  neighs  of  horfe  to  tell  of  her  approach. 
Long  ere  Hie  dtd  appear.     The  trees  by  th*  way 
Should  have  born  men,  and- expetSarion  tinted 
Longing  for  what  it  hud  not.     Nay,  the  duft 
Should  have  afcended.to  the  roof  of  heaT'n, 
Rais'd  by  your  populous  troops :  but  you  are  COOM 
A  markct-matd  to  Rome,  and  have  prevented 
The  '  'oftent^  of  our  love  ;  which  left  unfliewn, 
Is  ofteo-left  unlov'd  ;  we  Hiould  have  met  you  . 
By  fca  and  land,  fupplying  every  llage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

03.  Good  my  Lord, 
To  come  thus  was  I  not  aHiftiain*d,  but  did  it 
On  my  free  will.     My  Lord,  Mark  Atiimy^ 
Hearing  that  you  pre|xir*d  ft)r  war,  acquainted 
My  grieving  ear  withal  \  whereon  I  bej^'d 
His  pardon  for  return. 

9  oflentKDon  .  .  .  »UtJ!t.  9ZwS.  lmi»d. 
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C<f/  Which  Toon  he  gruiced» 
Being  an  *  'ybflru^t^  'tween  his  luft  and  him. 

0£i.  Do  not  fay  io^  my  L.ord.  .  , 

Caf.  I  have  eyes  upon  him. 
And  Jiis  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind : 
Where  is  he  now  ? 

08.  My  *  'Lord,  he  is  in''  jtthtm. 

Ctef.  No,  my  moft  wrraiged  ftfter}  Qeopaira 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  his  empire 
Up  to  a  whore,  who  now  are  levying 
The  Kings  o'  th*  earA  for  war.    He  hath  affenUed 
Bocehus  the  King  of  Ubya,  yfrcbelaui 
Gi  Cappadoda^  Pbiladelpbos  King 
Of  Papblagonia ;  the  Tbradan  King  Jiallas^ 
King  Malchus  of  Arabia^  King  of  Ponr, 
Herod  of  Jewry^  ^tbridatti  King 
Of  Coma^ene,  Poltmon  and  Amintat^ 
The  '  'Kings^  of  Mede^  and  Lycagmat  .    .    -, 

With  *  'a  larger''  lift  of  fccpters. 

O^.  Ah  me  moft  wretched, 
That  h^ve  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends. 
That  do  afflift  each  other ! 
Qef.  Welcome  hither  \ 
Your  letters  did  with-hold  our  breaking  forth, 
'Till  we  percciv'd  both  how  you  were  wroi^  led. 
And  wc  in  negligent  danger  ;  cheer  your  heart. 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drivo 
O'er  your  content  thefe  ftrong  neccflities. 
But  let  decermin'd  things  to  deftiny 
Hold  unbcwail'd  their  way.    Welcome  to  Rome  r 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.     You  are  abus'd 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought  \  and  the  high  Gods, 
To  do  you  juftice,  make  '  'their^  miniftcrs 
Of  us,. and  tiiofc  that  love  you.    Be  of  comfort. 
And  ever  welcome  to  us. 
j^r.  Welcome,  Lady. 

Mte. 

I   r.SClraa  .  .  .  tUedit.  Warh.  tmtnJ. 


3  King  4  a  more  lafgsr 

.  eld  edit.  Jbnb.  tmenJ. 
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Mec.  Wdcotne,  dear  Madam. 
Eacii  heart  in  Rffme  docs  love  and  pity  you  j 
Only  th*  adulterous  Antvnyy  moft  lu^ 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off. 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment  to  a  trull 
That  nofes  it  againft  us. 

OSt.  Is  iifo,  Sir? 

Caf.  ft  is  moft  certain  :  Bftir,  welcome  i  pray  you 
Be  ever  known  to  patience.    ■  My  dcar'ft  fifter !    [^BxeuHt. 


SCENE       VI. 

A  C  T   I  U  M. 

Eater  Cleopatra,  and  .£nobarbus. 

C/«.  T  Will  be  even  wirii  thcc,  doubt  it  not. 
X      ^no.  But  why,  why,  why  ? 

Cleo,  Thou  hafl  forefpoke  my  being  in  thefe  wan ; 
And  fay'ft  it  is  not  fit. 

Mno.  Well ;  is  it,  is  it  ?' 

Qeo.  Is'tnot  denouoc*d  againft  us?  why  Ihould not  V( 
Be  there  in  pcrfon  i 

Mm.  Well  I  could  reply ; 
If  we  Jhodd  ferve  with  horfe  and  mares  t<^ether. 
The  horft  were  meeily  loft ;  the  mares  would  bear 
A  foldier  and  his  horfe. 

Cleo.  What  is't  you  fay  t 

Mm.  Your  prefencc  needs  muft  puzzle  Antotrf  \ 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from**  tinK» 
What  Ihoald  not  then  be  fpar'd.    He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity,  and  'tis  faid  in  Rome, 
That  Pbotinus  an  eunuCb,  and  your  maids. 
Manage  this  war. 

Qeo.  S\a\s.  Rome,  and  their  tongues  rot 
That  fpeak  a^inft  us !  A  charge  we  bear  i'  th*  war, 
Aixl  as  the  pFefidenc  of  my  kingdom  will  1 

Appear 
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Appear  th«c  for  a  maA. .  Speak  Aoc  againft  !^  - 

I  will  DOt  Raf  behintj. , . 

Enter  Antony  and  CaaJditii}. 

^w.  Nay»  rh»«dOn(:   . 
Here  comes  the  Emperor, 

jfuf.  "  'UY  not  nraage,  CmiuUm, 
That  from  r<ir««ir«w,  aod  Brundi^mmt 
He  could  fo  quickly  cut  th'  /onwv  ifca. 
And  take  in  Toryne?  You  have  heard  on't.  Tweet? 

Qeo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admirM 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Jnt,  A  Rood  rebuke, 
"Which  mig^t  have  well  becom'd  the  bdt  of  tnen 
To  taunt  at  flacknefs.  ">  'CooK,  (Um^t^  we . 
"Will  Bght  with  him  by  fea. 

CUe.  By  fca,  whict  elfe  ?        K 

Can.  Why  w>U  qw  (^ord  do  lb  ? 

^/.  FcM-  that  he  dares  *  'us.^ 

JEno.  So  hath  my  Lord  dar'd  him  to  tingle  Bghr. 

Can.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pharfalia, 
Where  Cef<a'  fought  with  Pompey.     But  thefe  of^, 
Which  ferve  not  for  Jiis  vantage,  beiliakes  oif. 
And  fo  fhoulj  you. 

Mm.  Your  mips  are  not  well  marni'd. 
Your  mariners  '  ^muleteers  and  reapers,^  peo{dc 
Ingroft  by  fwifa  imprefs.    [n  Cafitr*i  Oeet 
Are  thofe,  that  often  have  'gainit  Pompey  foaght  % 
Their  flitps  are  yare^  yours  heavy  :  no  di^;race 
Shall  '^11  you  for  refuGng  him  at  iea. 
Being  prepar'd  for  land. 

Jmt.  By  fea,  bylea. 

Mno.  Moft  worthy  Sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  abfolute  foldierniip  you  have  by  land, 
Dtftra£t  your  army,  which  doth  mofl  confift 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen,  ieave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge,  quite  for^o 

The 

6  Ii  it        7  Caaidiat,       -8  in  to*t        9  are  numMr«r  itspct^ 
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The  way  irhich  promifcs  aflunuice»  and 

Give  up  your  felf  mcerly  to  ctunoe  and  hazard* 

From  firm  fecuriiy, 

Alt.  I'll  fight  at  fca. 

Cleo. '  ''Why,  I  havc^  (ucty  iaits,  Ct/4r  none  better. 

Jnt.  Our  overplus  of  fhippiog  will  we  bum. 
And  with  the  reft  fuU-mann'd,  nom  th*  bead  of  JUiuiK- 
B«at  the  approaching  Ctefar.    '  'If  ^  we  fiul» 
We  then  can  do't  ac  land. 

Enter  a  Meffinger. 

Thy  bufincfs  i 

Mef.  The  news  is  true,  my  Lord,  be  u  ddcried, 
Cttfar  has  taken  7oryne. 

Ant.  Can  he  be  there  in  perfon  ?  'tis  impoflible : 
Strange  that  his  power  {hould  '  'he^  Cattt^us^ 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  (halt  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thoufand  horfe.    Wc^Il  to  our  (hip. 
Away,  my  Thetis. 

Enter  a  SolSer. 

How  now,  worthy  foldier  ? 

Sold.  Oh  noble  Emperor,  do  not  fi^ht  by  lb,  1 

Truft  not  to  rotten  planks :  do  you  mildoutx 
This  fword,  and  ihefe  my  wounds  ?  let  the  M^pttans 
And  the  Phendciam  go  a  ducking :  we 
Have  us'd  to  conquer  ftanding  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well,  well,  away.  [Exaait  KntiC\vi.and  Mmh. 

Sold.  By  HercuUsy  I  ^ink  I  am  Pth*  ri^t. 

Can.  Soldier,  thou  art :  but  his  whole  ^lon  grows 
Not  in  the  power  on't :  lb  our  leader's  led. 
And  we  are  womens  men. 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land 
The  legions  and  the  horfe  whole,  do  you  not  ? 

Can.  Marcus  OSaviuSy  Marcusjufteuiy 
PubUcola^  and  Celiusy .  are  for  fea  : 

Buc 

I  i  lure  2  But  if  j  be  fo. 
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But  wc  keep  whole  by  land.    Thisfpeed  of  C-^'ir's 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  ♦  'While  y«^  in  Rome, 
His  power  went  out  tn  fuch  diftra^ions  as 
Beguil'd  all  fpies. 

Can.   Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you  ? 

Sold.  They  fay,  one  Taurus. 

Can.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  The  Emperor  '  'calls  for  Camdm> 

Can.  With  news  the  time's  in  labour,  and  throws  forth. 

Each  minuM,  fome!  [ExeuM. 

Enter  Cafir  tw/A  bis  yfrfliy,  marebing. 

Cef.  faurui!  _ 

Taur.   My  Lord. 

C^ef.  Strike  not  by  land.  Keep  whole,  provoke  not  battle 
•Till  we  have  done  at  fea.    Do  not  exceed 
The  prefcript  of  this  fcroul :  our  fortune  ly« 
Upon  this  j^mp.  [Exemt. 

Enter  Antony  and  ^nobarbus. 

Ant.  Set  we  our  fquadrons  on  yond  fide  o'  th'  hill. 
In  eye  of  Cefat's  battle  ;  from  which  place 
"We  may  the  number  of  the  ihips  behold. 
And  fo  proceed  accordingly,  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE        VII. 

Canidius  marching  with  bis  land  Army  one  way  ever  the 
fiagCy  and  Taurus  the  Lieutenant  of  Ocfar  the  other 
way:  after  their  going  in,  is  beard  the  noife  of  a  Sea- 
fight.  Alarum.  Enter  JEnobarbus,  rionffer  • 
jEno.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught,  I  can  behold  do 
Th*  Antonias  th'  Mryptian  admiral, 
V  o  L.  V.                         Y  With 

(a)  W  Antonias,  t^e.  {vihUhVlaaifA  f^tviai  th*  name  sf  Ota- 
4   Whilehe  wasfct  s  call)  C««t^M/. 
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With  all  their  fixty,  ^ ''  Sics  and  niros^  the  rudder : 
To  fcc'c»  mine  eyes  are  blafted. 

Enter  Scams. 

Scar.  Gods,  and  Goddeifes,  alt  the  vhole  (jmod  of  chemi 

yEuo.  What'sthy  pafiion? 

Scar.  The  greater  cantle  of  the  world  is  loft 
With  very  ignorance;  we  have  kifs'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provin^ces. 

Mm.  How  appears  the  fight  ? 

Scar.  On  our  fide  like  the  roken'd  peftilencc. 
Where  death  is  furc.    ''  'Yond'^  rilMuIa  nag  of  yfjg^/, 
(Whom  leprofie  o'ertake ! )  i'th'  midft  o'  th'  fight, 
(When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear'd 
Both  as  the  fame,  or  rather  ours  the  elder  >) 
The  brize  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  yane, 
Hoifts  fails,  and  files. 

jEno.  That  I  beheld  : 
Mine  eyes  did  ficken  at  the  fight,  and  could  noc 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  looft. 
The  noble  ruin  of  her  magick,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  fea-wing,  like  a  doating  mallard. 
Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  fiies  after  her: 
I  never  faw  an  a&ion  of  fiich  fhame ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  fo  it  felf. 

JSno.  Alack,  alack! 

Enter  Canidioa. 

Ca^.  Our  fortune  on  the  fea  is  out  of  breath. 
And  iioks  mofi:  lamentably.     Had  our  General 
Been  what  he  knew  himfelf,  it  had  gone  well : 
Oh  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight, 
Moft  grody  by  his  own, 

JEtto.  Ay,  arc  you  thereabouts  ?  why  then  good-night 
Indeed. 

Cm. 

6  flic,  and  tun  7  Your 
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CaH.  Toward  PAopomtefiu  are  they  fled. 

Scar.  *Tis  eafie  ca'c     And  ttiere  I  will  aotnd 
What  funhcr  comes. 

Can.  To  Csfar  will  I  render 
My  l^ions  and  my  horfe ;  fix  Kings  already 
Shew  me  the  way  of  yielding, 

jCjw.  ril  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  of /^tfffy,  though  my  reafon 
Sits  in  the  vind  againft  me.  [Exeunt  feventUy. 

S      C      E     N     E       viir. 

JEfl/ff*  Antony,  fot/i  Eros  and  ether  ^IttenianU. 

Ant.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upon't. 
It  is  afhain'd  to  bear  mc     Friends,  come  hither, 
I  am  fo  lated  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  loft  my  way  for  ever.    I've  a  (hip 
Laden  with  gold,  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  Cafar. 

Omnti.  Fly!  not  we. 

^nt.  I've  fled  my  fcif,  and  have  inftruftcd  cowards 
To  run,  and  fliew  their  flioulders.   Friends,  be  gone. 
I  have  my  felf  refolv'd  upon  a  courfe, 
"Which  has  no  need  of  you.   Be  gone. 
My  trcafure*s  in  the  harbour.   Take  it—  oh, 
I  follow*d  that  I  blufh  to  look  upon ; 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny,  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  rafhnefs,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doating.    Friends,  be  gone  •,  you  (hall 
Have  letters  from  me  to  feme  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Pray  you  look  not  fad. 
Nor  make  replies  of  lethnels  ;  laKe  the  hint 
"Which  my  defpair  proclaims.   Let  them  be  left 
Which  leave  themielves.    To  the  fea-fide  ftraight-way  ; 
I  will  poQcls  you  of  that  fhip  and  treafure. 
Leave  me,  1  pray,  a  little  j  pray  you  now  — — 
Nay,  do  fo ;  for  indeed  I've  lofl  command. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you— 1*11  fee  you  by  and  by.  XSitt  dtam, 
T  a  £mr 
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Enter  Cleopatra,  led  hy  Charmian  and  Iras,  ft  Antony. 

Eros.  "Niy,  gentle  Madam,  to  him,  comfort  him. 

Irai.  Do,  moft  dear  Queen. 

■  'Ceo.  Do?  why,  whatelfe?   Jet  mc 
Sic  down  i  oS  Juno!^ 

j^nt.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no, 

Eros.  Sec  you  hert,  isir  ? 

^«t.  Oh  fie,  fie,  fie. 

Cbar.  Madam! 

Iras.  Madam,  oh  good  Emprels ! 

Eros.  '  'Sir,  Sir,  my  I-^ord !  ^ 

Ani.  '  'Yes,  yes  i  ^  he  at  Pbilippi  kept     ■ 
His  fword  e'en  lilte  a  dancer,  while  I  ftrook 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  CaJ/ius,  and  'twas  I 
That  the  *  'fad''  Brutus  ended  i  he  alone 
Dealt  on  licutcnantry,  and  no  pradlice  had 
In  the  brave  fquares  of  war  ;  yet  now  —  no  matter  — 

Qeo.  Ah  ftand  by. 

Eros.  The  Queen,  my  Lord,  the  Qieen  — — . 

Iras.  Go  to  him,  Madam,  fpeak  to  him, 
He  is  unqualified  with  very  ftjamc. 

Clee.  Well  then,  fuftain  mc;  oh  ! 

Eras.  Moft  noble  Sir,  arife,  the  Qjcen  approaches  j 
Her  head's  dcciin'd,  and  death  will  leizc  her,  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rcfcue. 

^tit.  I  have  offended  reputation  j 
A  moft  unnoblc  fwerving  ■■-  ■  — 

Eros.  Sir,  the  Queen. 

Ant.  O  whither  haft  thou  led  me,  JEgypt  ?  fee 
How  I  convey  my  flJamc  out  of  thine  eyes, 
By  looking  back  on  what  I've  left  behind 
'Srroy'd  in  difiionour. 

'Qeo.  Oh,  my  Lord,  my  "Lord; 
Forgive  my  fearful  fails ;  I  little  thought 


8  Char.  Do  f   wby  what  elfe  f 
C/«.   Let  me  Ct  down  f  oh  J«m .' 
q  Sir,  Sir.  1  Ye>,  my  Lwd, 


You 
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You  would  hare  follow'd. 

Ant.  j^gypt,  thou  knew'ft  too  well. 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  ty'd  by  th'0ring, 
And  thou  Oiould'ft  towe  me  after.    O'er  my  fpirit 
''Thy^full  fupremacy  thou  knew*ft,  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  Gods 
Command  me. 

Qeo.  Oh,  my  pardon^ 

Ant.  Now  i  mud 
To  the  young  man  fend  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  th<?  ftiift  of  lownefs,  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'  th'  world  play'd  as  I  pleas*d. 
Making  and  marring  fortunes.     You  did  know 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror,  and  that 
My  fword,  made  weak  by  my  atfeftion,  would 
Obey  it  on  all  caufe. 

Cleo.  Oh !   pardon,  [urdon  t 

Jnt.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  (ayj  one  of  them  rates 
Alt  that  is  won  and  toft :  give  me  a  kifs. 
Even  this  repays  me.    We  fcnt  our  fchoolmafter. 
Is  he  come  back?  Love,  I  am  full  of  lead  j 
Some  *  'wine  there,^  and  our  viands :  fortune  knows. 
We  fcorn  her  moft,  when  moft  Oie  offers  blows.  [ExeuHt. 


SCENE      IX. 

CaEfar'j  Camp. 
Enter  Ctefar,  Agrippa,  Dolabella,  Thyreus,  with  others. 

C^/.T  ET  him  appear  that's  come  from /*i/«»r. 
A-'  Know  you  him  ? 

DoL  C^e/art  'tis  his  fcboolmaller, 
An  aqm^ment  that  he  is  pluckt,  when  hither 
He  fends  fo  poor  a  pinnion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  fupcrfluous  Kings  for  meflcngcrs, 
Noc  many  moons  gone  by. 

Y  3  Enter 

3  Tb«  4  wine,  within  tbae. 
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Enter  jfmbajptjor  from  Ansoay. 

Caf.  ApfHvacb  and  fpeak. 

jimb.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  fromJiiteny: 
I  was  of  late  as  peuy  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  tnyrtle  leaf 
To '  'the''  grand  fea. 

Caf.  Be't  fo,  declare  thine  office. 

Jmb.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  lalutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  M^pt  i  which  not  graoted. 
He  leflcns  his  requclls,  and  to  thee  fues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  hcav'ns  and  earth 
A  private  man  in  Athens:  this  for  him. 
Next,  Qeopatra  does  confeJs  thy  greatnefs  i 
Submits  her  to  thy  might,  and  of  thee  craves 
The  circle  of  the  Ptokmiei  for  h«-  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Caf.  For  AfitOKy, 
I  have  no  ears  to  his  requeft.     The  Queen 
Of  audience  nor  defire  fliall  fiiil,  foftic 
From  Mgypi  drive  her  all-diferaced  friend* 
Oc  take  his  life  there.    This  if  Jhe  perform. 
She  Ihall  not  fue  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 

Amh.  Fortune  purfue  thee! 

C</I  Bring  him  through  the  bands.    \EiAt  Amhaffaier. 
To  try  thy  eloquence  now  'tis  time,  difpaich, 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra,  promifc,  [To  Thyrcus, 

And  in  our  name ;  when  (he  requires,  add  more 
'  'As^thinc  invention  offers.     Women  arc  not 
In  their  beft  fortunes  firong }  but  want  wUl  perjure 
The  ne'er-touch'd  veftal.     Try  thy  cunning,  7%>r/aj» 
Make  thine  own  edi£l  for  thy  pains,  >vhich  tte 
Will  anfwer  as  a  law. 

Thyr.  Cajar,  I  go. 

Caf.  Obfcrve  how  AHtony  bccontes  his  flaw. 
And  what  thou  think'ft  his  very  adion  feeaks 

Ih 

5  his  6  From 
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In  every  power  that  znovct. 
fV'  Cafau  I  Hiall.  \E%ant. 


SCENE      X, 
Alexandria. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  iEnobarbus,  Charmian,  and  Iras. 

Ciw.\I/"Hat  flull  we  do,  MtaiarUi? 
VV    Mm. '  'Drink,^  and  die.  • 

Qeo.  Is  Antavf,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  > 

JEno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reafon.    What  although  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  whoTe  feveral  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  ?  why  fhould  he  follow  you  ? 
The  itch  of  his  aSe^tion  fhould  not  th«i 
Have  oickt  his  captainlhip  at  fuch  a  point. 
When  half  ta  ha](  the  world  oppos*d,  he  being 
The  mccrcd  qucftion.     'Twas  a  fhamc  no  lefs 
Than  was  his  lofs,  to  courfe  your  flying  flags, 
And  leave  his  navy  gazing. 

Cleo.  Pr'ythee  peace. 

Entir  Antony,  mib  the  Jmhtf/Jador* 

jIkK  Is  that  his  anfwer  f 

Amb.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

AM.  The  Queen 
Shall  then  have  councfie,  lb  (he  will  yidd 
Us  up. 

Amb.  *  ^My  Lord,  he  ikys  Ib.^ 

^nt.  Let  her  know't. 

y  4  To 

(■]  Thii  repfy  »f  ^Dobarbus  fitmi  grtaniti  i^a  a  partitutaritj  i» 
the  etnia3  if  Astony  and  Cl^pstn  ii>*/ri  ii  rtUtti  by  Plutarch : 
that  afltr  tbtir  dtfeat  at  Aflium   tbij  inftituted  a  facitty  of  friindi 


viht  tMttr'd  inta  fngagtmrnt  te  die  taitb  ibtm,  not  abating  in  the  n 
timt  amy  fart  of  that  iuxmrj,  ixeefi,  and  riot,  tM  t^ict  ''■" 
linitd  itferi 


timt  any  part  of  that  luxury,    txeefi,  and  riot,  tM  iniiich  tbty  had 
'initd  itfore. 
7  Think,  i  He  fay*  b. 
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To  the  boy  Cafar  fend  this  grizled  head. 
And  he  will  611  thy  wifhes  to  the  brim 
With  principalities. 

Cleo.  That  head,  my  Lord  ? 

jinl.  To  turn  again,  tell  him  he  wears  the  rofe 
Of  youth  upon  him  ;  from  which,  the  world  Diould  note 
Something  particular ;  his  coin,  fhips,  legions. 
May  be  a  coward's,  whofe  minifters  would  prevail 
Undcf  the  fervice  of  a  child,  as  foon 
As  i'fh'  commanfl  of  Cafar.    J  dare  hiip  thcreibre 
To  lay  his  gay  caparifons  apart. 
And  anfwer  medeclin'd^  fword  againft  fword. 
Our  fclves  alone  ;  1*11  write  it,  follow  mc.        [£*/;  Ant. 

jEno.  Yes,  like  enough:  high-battled Ct/ot  wilt 
Unftate  his  happinel^,  and  be  ftag'd  to  th.'  fliew 
Againft  a  fworder.     I  fee  mens  judgments  are 
A  parcel  of  their  fortune^,  and  things  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them 
To  fuffer  all  alike.     That  he  fliould  dream. 
Knowing  all  meafures,  the  full  Cafar  will 
Anfwer  his  emptinels!  Ctefar,  thou  h^  fubdutd 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  a  Setvant. 
Ser.  A  meflenger  ifrom  Cafar. 

CUo.  What,  no  more  ceremony  ?  fce,  my  women— 
Againft  the  blown  rofe  may  they  ^p  their  nofe. 
That  fcneel'd  unto  the  buds.     Admit  him,  Sir. 

jEno.  Mine  honedy  and  I  begin  to  fquare  }        ^jffide. 
'  'Tho"  loyalty  well  held,  to  fools  does  make 
pur  faith  raeer  folly  j  yet  he  that  cantadiirc " 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fall'n  lord. 
Do's  conquer  him  that  did  hismaflcr  conquer. 
And  earns  a  place  i'  th'  flory. 

Enter  Thyreus. 
Cleo.  C^far's  will  ? 
fbyr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo, 
g  Tlw . . .  Mi£i.  Titti.  ibumJ, 
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CUo. '  'None  here  but^  friends  j  lay  boldly. 

^Ttjr,  So  haply  are  they  friends  to  Aniiapf. 

JEm.  He  needs  as  many.  Sir,  ^Otjar\ai\ 
Or  needs  not  us.     If  Cafar  pleafe,  our  maAer 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend :  for  as  you  know,     . 
Whofehe  is,  we  are,  and  thai's  Cafa3i*%. 

Thyr.  So. 
Thus  then,  thou  mod  renown'd  i  Ca/ar  intrtius 
Not  to  con5d«'  in  what  cafe  thou  ftaod'ft 
Further  than  he  is  C^efar. 

Clto.  Go  on  *,  right  royal. 

Ibyr.  He  knows  th^t  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Qio.  Oh!  IJ/ide. 

Tlyr.  The  fcars  upon  your  honour  therefore  be 
Do's  pity,  as  conflrained  blemilhes. 
Not  as  deferv'd. 

Clio.  He  is  a  God,  and  knows 
"What  is  moft  right.    Mine  honour  was  not  yielded. 
But  conquer'd  mcerly. 

jBho,  To  be  fure  of  that, 
I  will  ask  Antony.     Sir,  thou'rt  To  leaky  [Afidt, 

That  we  muft  leave  thee  to  thy  finking,  for 
Thy  dcareft  quit  ihee.  {Exit  MnxAi, 

7byr.   Shall  I  fay  to  Ca/tr 
What  you  require  of  him?  he  partly  begs 
To  be  dcfir'd  to  give.     It  much  would  picafe  him. 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  would  make  a  ftafi* 
To  lean  upon.    But  it  would  warm  hit  fpiriis. 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  your  fell  under  his* 'ihrowd,  the  great. 
The  univerlar  landlord. 

Cleo.  What's  your  name  ?     . 

TTyjr.  My  name  is  Tbyrens. 

Geo.  Moft  kind  melfenger. 
Say  m  great  Ofar  this  j  in  •  'deputation'^ 


I  None  but  z  Ihrowd,  ibe  univer&I 

3  Difputadon  , . .  tUiJit.  W*rh.  tmtni. 
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I  kifs  his  coaquVii^  hand :  tdl  him,  Vm  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at's  feec,  and  there  to  kncd; 
Tell  htm,  tluu  from  his  all-obcyiog  breath 
I  hear  the  doom  of  j£gypt. 

Tbyr.  It  is  your  Dobirft  courfe : 
Wifdom  and  fortune  combating  together. 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can. 
No  chance  may  fhtke  jt,    Give  tne  grace  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Qeo.  Your  Cts/iir's* 'father,'' 
When  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  io, 
Beftow'd  hb  lips  on  that  unwonhy  fiatXt 
As  it  rain'd  kifies. 

s  c  E  N  E    xr. 

Enter  Antony,  and  ^nobarbus. 

.dHt.  Favours !  by  Jove  that  thunders— 

iSeti^  Thyreus  kifs  ber  bamd. 
What  art  thou,  fellow? 

Thyr.  One  that  but  performs 
The  bidding  of  the  fuUeft  man,  and  wonhieA 
To  have  command  obey'd. 
.    JStu.  You  will  be  whipp'd.  [devils! 

Aa.  Approach  there-— —ah  you  kite !  now,  Gods  aod 
Authority  meks  from  mc  of  late.     When  I 
Cry'd,  fio4  '■  tike  boys  unto  a  mufs.  Kings  would 
Stvt  forth,  and  cry,  TaurwiU?  have  you  no  ears  i 
Vm  AttOfTf,  ycc    Takfi  hence  this  jack  and  whip  him. 

Enter  Servants. 
Mn9.  'Tis  better  playing  with  a  lion's  whelp. 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Jh$,  Moon  aod  (lars ! ' 
Whip  hun :  wcre't  twenty  of  the  grcateft  Tributaries 
That  do  acknowledge  C^far,  ihould  I  find  them 
So  lawcy  with  the  hand  of  •  'her^  here,  (what's  her  name 

Since 
4  fttkcr  (rft,  s  Ihc 
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Sintx  flie  yru  CUepatra  ?)— whip  him,  fellows—^— 
*Till  like  a  boy  you  fee  him  CTingc  his  &ce. 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy.    Tftke  him  better 

Tl&yr.  Aifia-i  utMiOHf 

>{q;.  Tug  him  away  \  being  whipfi'd 
Bring  him  ag&in,  this  jaxit.  of  Gsfio*%  fhajl 
Bear  ua  an  errand  to  him.  [^Exaint  wUb  ThyrEus. 

You  were  half  btafted  ere  I  knew  you :  ba !  [ftf  Clec^otra. 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unprell  ia  RtmUy 
Forborn  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  bf  a  gem  <^  women,  to  be  abui'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeden  ? 

CUo.  Good  my  Lord— — 

^nt.  You  have  been  a  boiler  ever. 
But  when  we  in  our  vidoarncfs  grow  hard, 
(Oh  mifo-y  on't !)  the  wile  Gods  Teal  our  eyes 
In  our  9WQ  filth,  drop  our  clear  judgments,  make  nt 
Adore  our  errors,  imigh  at*s  while  we  Arut 
To  our  confufion. 

Qee.  Oh,  is't  come  to  this? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  anrfe!  cold  upon 
Dead  Gsfar*$  trencher  :  nay,  you  were  a  fragmenc 
Of  Cneuj  Pompe^t  bcfides  wliat  hotter  hours 
Unrcgiflred  in  vulgar  fame,  jrou  have 
Luxurioudy  pickt  out.     For  I  am  fore. 
Though  you  can  gueft  what  fampennce  flxKild  b^ 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

CUo.  Wherefore  is  this  i 

Ant.  To  let  a  icIJow  due  will  take  rewirdi. 
And  fay,  Ged  quU  you^  be  familiar  with 
My  play-fellow,  your  hand  \  this  Icingly  foil. 

And  plighter  of  high  hearts! O  t&t  I  wen 

Upon  the  hill  of  Bafan^  to  out-roar 

The  horned  herd,  for  I  have  lavage  caaft  \ 

And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 

A  halter'd  neck,  which  diia  the  boflgman  chttk 

For  being  yare  about  him.    Is  be  wbqf^? 

Entir 
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Enter  a  Servant  witbThyrHas, 

Ser,  Soundly,  my  Lord. 

Jut.  Cry'd  he  ?  and  begg'd  a  pardon  ? 

Ser.  He  did  ask  favour. 

^t.  If  that  thy  father  Uve,  kt  him  rtpeat 
Thou  waft  DOC  made  his  daughter ;  and  be  thou  fony 
To  follow  Ca/ar  in  his  triiunpti,  fince 
Thou'  had  been  wl^ipp'd  &r  toliowing  him.    Henceft)nb 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fcaver  thcc. 
Shake  to  look  on*t.  Go  get  thee  back  to  Cefar, 
Tell  him  thy  emenainment :  look  thou  Tay, 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him :  for  he  feems 
Proud  and  difdaiiifui,  harping  on  what  I  am, 
Not  what  he  knew  1  was.     He  makes  me  angry. 
And  at  this  ume  moft  atCie.  'tis  to  do't  i 
When  my  good  ftars,  that  were  my  former  guides. 
Have  empty  left  their  orbs,  and  fhoc  their  fires 
Into  the  abyfm  of  hell.     If  he  miOikc  . 
My  rpccch,  and  what  b  done,  tell  bim  h«  has 
Hipparchui  my  cnfranchib'd  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleafurc  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 
As  he  fliatl  like,  to  quit  me.    Urge  it  thou : 
Hence  with  thy  ftripcs,  be  gone.  {£»/  Thyr. 

CUo.  Have  you  done  yet } 

Ant.  Alack,  our  terrene  moon  is  now  eclips'd. 
And  it  portends  alone  the  fall  til  Anttny. 

Qeo.  I  muft  flay  his  time. 

Ant.  To  Satter  Ctejkr,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  bis  punts  ? 

Geo.  Not  know  noe  yet^ 

Ant.  Cold-henncd  roward  me  ? 

Ci^.  "IfM  be  fo, 
From  rny  cold  heart  let  heaven  ingendcr  hail. 
And  poifon't  in  the  fource,  and  the  firft  ftone 
Drop  in  my  neck  i  as  it  determines,  fo 
Diflblve  my  life  ^  the  next  ^  'Cefarion^  fmite ! 

'Till 

6  Ah,  dear,  if  7  Ct/arU 
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'Till  by  degrees  the  memory  of  my  womb, 
Together  with  my  hnve  j£^yptians  all. 
By  the  '  'dlfcandying^  of  this  pellctted  ftorm, 
l.ye  gravelefs  ;  'till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
fjave  buried  them  for  prey. 

jfyt.  I'm  fatisfied: 
Ce/ar  fets  down  '  '"fore'^  Alexandria^  where 
I  will  oppofc  his  fate.     Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held ;  our  fever'd  qary  too 
Have  knic  again,  and  float,  threatning  moll  ^-like. 
Where  hall  thou  been,  my  heart?  doft  thou  hear.  Lady? 
If  from  the  Beld  I  fhall  return  once  more 
To  kifs  tbeie  lips,  I  will  appear  in  bkxxlt 
I  and  my  fword  will  earn  my  cbronicle: 
There  b  hope  in  it  yet. 

Cke.  That's  my  brave  Lord. 

Am.  1  will  be  trcble-finew'd,  hearted,  breathed. 
And  light  malicioufly:  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ranlbm  lives 
Of  me  for  jefts  ;  but  now  I'll  fet  my  teeth, 
And  fend  lo  darknefs  all  that  flop  me.     Como, 
l^t's  have  one  other  gawdy  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  fad  captains,  til  I  our  bowls  i  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Cleo.  It  is  my  birth-day,   ' 
I  had  thought  t'have  held  it  poor.     But  fiDCe  my  Lord  is 
Antonj  again,   I  will  be  Clerfpatra, 

Ant.  We  will  yet  do  well. 

Cko.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  Lord. 

Ant.  Do  fo,  we'll  fpeak  to  *em,  and  to-night  1*11  force 
The  wine  peep  through  thcirfcars.    Comeon,  myQueen; 
There's  fap  in't  yet.     The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
I'll  make  death  love  me;   for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his  peftilent  fcythe.  \Sjtet^t. 

Mm.  Now  he'll  out-Hare  thelightning  ;  tobefurious 
Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear,  and  in  that  mood 

The 
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The  dove  will  peck  the  eftridge.  '  'I  fee^  ftill 

A  diminucion  in  our  capain's  brain 

Reftorn  his  heart ;  when  valour  preys  on  rcafon, 

Ic  eats  the  fword  ic  fights  with:  I  will  fcek 

Some  way  to  leave  him.  [^Exif. 

A    C    T     IV.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Cxfar's  Cjit^. 

Muter  Caelar,  vritb  Agrippa,  Mecsnag,  aad  his  Arwfj* 

Ciefar  rtaiv^  a  Utter4 

Cms  A  R. 

HE  calls  me  boy,  and  chides  as  he  had  Dower 
To  beat  me  out  of  Mgypt.    My  ine0engcr 
He  hath  whipt  with  rods,dares  me  to  pertonal  coffltMC, 
Cafar  taJntw^f,    Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 
*  ^He  hath^  nuny  oth«r  ways  to  die :  mean  time 
'  'I  at  this  chaUeogie  Uugh/ 

Mee.  Cffar  nauft  thbki 
'When  one  fo  great  b^ins  to  rage,  htfs  hunted 
Even  to  falling.     Give  him  no  bceath,  but  now 
Make  boot  of  his  diftradion :  never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  ic  felf. 

Oef.  Let  our  belt  heads 
Know  that  to-piocrow  the  laft  of  many  battels 
We  rann  to  6ght.    Within  our  files  there  arc. 
Of  thoTe  that  lerv'd  Mark  AtUonj  but  late, 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.    See  it  be  done. 
And  Jeaft  the  army  \  we  have  flore  to  do't, 
And  they  have  earn'd  the  wafte.    Poor  Antony !  [Exeiint, 

1  Anil  I  lee        2  I  itare  3  Laugli  u  this  dullcoge. 
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SCENE       It 
^Tbe  Palace  in  Alexandria. 

Enter  AtiKHiy  and  Cleopura,  ^noborbtn,  Chvmivi, 
Iras,  Alezas,  wUb  ethers. 

yittt.XlIE  will  not  fight  with  mc,  Domtmf 
■Tl     Mno.  No. 

jint.  Why  (hould  he  not  ? 

jEvo.  He  thuiks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  fivtun^ 
He's  twenty  men  to  one. 

jfit.  To-morrow,  foldier. 
By  lea  and  land  I'll  fight :  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.    Woo't  thou  fig^t  well  ? 

Mho.  ril  ftrike,  and  cry.  Take  all. 

Ant.  Well  faid,  coipe  on : 
Call  forth  my  houfhold  fervants,  let's  tcnighc 

Enter  Servants, 
Be  bounteous  at  our  meal.    Give  me  thy  haind. 
Thou  haft  been  rightly  honeft  i  fo  haft  iboo. 
And  thou,  and  thou,  and  chou :  you've  ferv'd  me  veU. 
And  Kings  have  been  your  fellows. 

CUo.  What  means  this  i 

>fifi».*Tisoneof  tho&odd^'freaks^wbich  fitnow  ihoott 
Out  of  the  mind. 

j1nt.  And  thou  art  honeft  too : 
I  wilh  I  could  be  made  fo  many  men. 
And  all  of  you  clapt  up  togetho*  in 
An  Antoi^  that  I  might  do  you  lervioc. 
So  good  as  you  have  done. 

Omnes.  The  Gods  forbid! 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  Blows,  wait  on  me  to-nighc ;     ■ 
Scant  not  my  cupt,  and  make  ai  much  of  ine 
Ai  when  miqc  crepire  waa  your  fellow  too, 

An4 
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And  rufTer'd  my  a>minand. 

Qeo.  What  does  he  mean  ? 

j£no.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

jfnt.  Tend  me  lo-night  ; 
May  be  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty. 
Haply  you  ibali  not  lee  me  more,  or  if, 
A  mangled  Ihadow.     It  may  chance  to-morrow. 
You'll  fcrve  another  matter.    1  look  on  you. 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.     Mine  honcfl  friends, 
I  turn  you  not  away,  but  like  a  mafter 
Married  to  your  good  fervice,  (lay  'till  death : 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours,  I  ask  no  more. 
And  the  Gods  yield  you  for't! 

^w.  What  man  you,  Sir, 
.  To  give  them  this  difcomfort  f  look,  they  weep. 
And  1,  an  afs,  am  onion-ey'd  ;  (or  Ihame, 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

jittt.  Ho,  ho,  ho  : 
Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus. 
Grace  grow  where  ihofe  drops  fall !  my  hearty  frioidSy 
You  talce  me  in  too  dolorous -a  fenfe ; 
I  fpake  t*  you  for  your  comfort,  did  defire  you 
To  bum  this  night  with  torches :  know,  my  beaita, 
1  hope  well  of  to-mcHTow,  and  will  lead  you. 
Where  rather  I'll  cxpcft  vi£toriou«  life. 
Than  death  and  honour.     Let's  to  fupper,  come. 
And  drown  conOderation.  [ExeMHi, 


SCENE       in. 

ji  Court  of  Guard  before  the  Palace, 

Enter  a  Company  of  Soldiers. 

I  f oJi/.  1> Rother,  good-night:  to-morrow  is  the  day. 

J-^    2  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way :  Fare  yoa 
Heard  you  of  nothing  ftrange  about  the  ftreets  i        [well. 
1  ^0M.  Nothing:  what  news  .^ 

-  zStid. 
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2  S<^.  Belike  'tis  but  a  nunour ;  good-iiight  to  you. 

1  Sold.Vfeli,Sir,gpod-Ti}ght.{Tbey  meet  wilb  otherSoldieri, 

2  Sold.  Soldiers,  have  careful  watch; 

1  Sold,  And  you }  good-night,  good-night. 

[Tbrf  place  tbem/elves  in  every  (orrur  of  tht  fiege. 

2  Sold.  Here  we  ■,  and  if  to-morrotr 
Our  navy  thrive,  1  hate  an  abfoiute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  ftand  up. 

1  Sold.  'Tis  a  brave  army,  and  full  of  purpofe. 

[Mu/tck  of  the  hautboys  is  under  the  fiage. 

2  Sold.  Peace,  what  noife  ? 

1  Sold.  Lift,  lift  I 

2  Sold.  Hark! 

1  Sold.  MufKk  i'  th*  air. 
iSald.  Under  the  earth. 

It  ugns  well,  do's  it  not  ? 

2  Sold.  No. 

1  Sold.  Peace  I  fay :  what  (hoold  this  mean  i 

2  Sold.  'Tis  the  God  Herculei,  who  loved  jintorr^. 
Now  leaves  him. 

1  Sold.  Walk,  let's  fee  if  other  waKhmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

2  Sold.  How  now,  mafters  f 

Omnes.  How  now  ?  how  now  ?  do  you  hear  this  ? 
I  S<dd.  Is't  not  ftnuige  i 

3  Sold.  Do  you  hear,  mafters  ?  do  you  hear  ? 

I  Sold.  Follow  the  noHe  fo  hi  as  we  have  quarter, 
Le^s  fee  how  'twill  give  off. 

Omnes.  Content :  'tis  ftrange.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE         IV. 
Cleopatra'i  Palace. 
Enter  AnKwy  and  Cleopatra,  viitb  ethers. 
^t.TjRos,  mine  armour,  Eros. 
^    Qeo.  Sleep  a  little. 
Ant.  No,  my  chuck :  £r»,  oome,  mine  armour,  Eros. 
Vol.  V.  Z  Enter 
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Enter  Eros. 

Come,  my  good  fellow,  put  mine  iron  on  j 
If  fonune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is, 
Becaufe  we  brave  her.     Come. 

'  'Cleo.  Nay,  1*11  help  too. 

Jnt.  What's^  this  for  ?  ah,  let  be,  let  be,  thou  art 
The  armourer  of  my  heart  ■,  falfc,  ialfe  ;  this»  this. 

Cleo.  Sooth-la  I'll  help :  thus  it  muft  be. 

jint.  Well,  well, 
We  {hall  thrive  now.    See'ft  thou,  ray  good  fellow  ? 
Go  put  on  thy  defences. 

"'Eros.^  Briefly,  Sir. 

Oeo,  Is  not  this  buckled  well  ? 

jint.  ''Oh!  rarely  .''rarely; 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  'till  we  do  pleafe 
To  doff 't  for  our  repofe,  ftiall  hear  a  (torm. 
Thou  fumbleft,  Eros,  and  my  Queen's  a  Squire 
More  tight  at  this  than  thou  -,  difpatch.     O  love  \ 
That  thou  could'ft  fee  my  wars  to-day,  and  kncw'ft 
The  royal  occupation  i  thou  fliouldli  fee 
A  workman  in'c. 

Enter  an  armed  Soldier. 
Good-morrow  to  thee,  welcome  ; 
Thou  look'ft  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge: 
To  bufinefs  that  we  love  we  rife  betime. 
And  go  to't  with  delight. 

Sold.  A  thoufand.  Sir, 
Early  ihough't  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expcft  you.        [Sbeut.  ^trumpets  ftourijb. 

Enter  Captains  and  Soldiers. 
Cap.  The  mom  is  feir :  good-morrow.  General. 
M.  Good-mfwrow,  General. 

Ant. 

r  Clia.  Nay  I'll  help  too,  Anttny. 

What'!,  ^c. 

«  fine.  7  Rarriy. 
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jfnt.  'Tis  well  blown,  lads ! 
This  morning,  like  the  fpirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. 
So,  fo  i  come,  give  me  that.  —  this  way  — —  well  feld. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me. 
This  isa.foldier's  kifs:  rebukeable. 
And  worthy  ftiamcful  check  it  were,  to  ftand 
On  more  tjiechanick  compliment ;  I'll  leave  thee 
Now,  liki  a  man  of  fteel.     You  that  will  fight. 
Follow  rfieclofe,  I'll  bring  you  to'c :  adieu.         [^Exaint. 

Char.  Pleafe  "  'you  retire''  to  your  chamber  ? 

Cleo.  Lead  me : 
He  goes  forth  gallantly :  That  he  and  Cafar  might 
Determine  this  great  war  in  fmgle  Bght  I 
Then  Anlorrf  — ^  but  now  — —  well,  on.  [Exeunt. 


.SCENE        V. 

A  Camp. 

trumpets  found.     Enter  Antony  and  Eros:  an  old  Sffl^er 
meeting  tbem. 

I  'Sold.^  'T^  H  E  Gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  ^lony  f 
*■      Ant.  Would  thou  and  thofe  thy  fears  had 
once  prcvail'd 
To  make  me  fight  at  land  ! 

Eros.  Hadft  thou  .done  fo. 
The  Kings  chat  have  revolted,  and  the  foldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  ftiU 
Follow'd  thy  heels. 

jini.  Who's  gone  this  morning? 

Eros.  Who? 
One  ever  near  thee.    Call  for  ^nobarbust 
He  Hiall  not  hear  thee,  or  from  Cafar's  camp 
Say,  /  am  none  of  tbine. 

Ant.  What  fay'ft thou? 

z  2  sad, 

8  you  to  rettn  ^  Sru.  .  .  .  tUtdi$.  Ttirl.  tmtwd. 
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SoU.  Sir. 
He  is  with  C^/ar. 

Eros.  Sir,  hb  cbcfts  and  treafiire 
He  has  ikm:  with  him. 

^ul.  Is  he  gone? 

Sold.  Moft  certain. 

^nt.  Go,  Ercs^  fend  his  treafure  after,  do  it* 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee ;  write  to  him, 
1  will  fubicribe  gentle  adieus,  and  greeting!  : 
Say,  that  I  wifh  he  never  find  morecauTe 
To  change  a  mafter.    Oh,  my  fortunes  have 
Corrupted  boncft  men  !  difpatch,  my  Ens.        lEstatni. 


SCENE       VI. 

CaeferV  Camp. 

Enter  Oefar,  Agrippa,  wiib  ^nobarbus,  and  Dolabellz. 

C^f.  f~^0  forth,  ^/^-a.  and  begin  the  6ght : 

^J  Our  will  is,  jintouy  be  took  alive  i 
Malce  it  fo  known. 

^.  Car/ar,  I  fliall. 

C^f.  The  time  of  univerfal  peace  is  near ; 
Prove  this  a  profp'rous  day,  the  three-nook'd  world 
Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

Enter  a  Mejfet^er. 

Mef.  Mark  Jntony  is  come  into  the  field. 

Cef.  Go,  charge,  j^rlppa\ 
Plane  thofe  that  have  revolted  in  the  van. 
That  Antony  may  feera  to  fpend  his  fiiry 
Upon  himfelf.  ■  [Exeuni. 

Mm.  Alexas  did  revolt,  and  went  to  Jewry  on 
Affairs  of  ^«ro«)!i  there  did  perfwade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himfelf  to  Ccefar^ 
And  leave  his  maftcr  Antony.    For  yhis^  pains 
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Cafar  hath  hang'd  him :  Canidius  and  the  reft 
That  feli  away  have  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  tnift :  I  have  done  ill. 
Of  which  1  do  accufe  my  felf  fo  furely. 
That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  a  Soldier  of  CEefar. 

Sol^.  J^nobarhuSt  JtHetty 
Hath  after  thee  fent  all  thy  treafure,  with 
His  bounty  over-plus.     The  meflenger 
Came  on  my  guard,  and  at  thy  tent  is  now 
Unloading  of  his  mules. 

Mm.  1  give  it  you. 

Sold.  Mock  me  not,  MneharhuSt 
I  tell  you  true :  belt  you  fee  fafe  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  hofi  :  I  mull  attend  mine  office. 
Or  would  have  don't  my  felf.     Your  Emperor 
Continues  ftill  a  Jove.  [Exit, 

JEno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  I  am  lb  moft.     Oh  Antoir^, 
Tbou  mine  of  bounty,  how  wouldft  thou  have  paid 
My  better  jervice,  when  my  turpitude 
Thoudoft  {o  crown  with  gold!  This  bows  my  heart ; 
If  fwift  thought  break  it  not,  a  fwifter  mean 
Shall  Qut-ftrike  thought  -,  but  thought  will  do't,  I  feeL 

I  fight  againft  thee! no,  I  will  go  feck 

Some  ditch,  where  I  may  die ;  the  foul'ft  beft  fits 

My  latter  part  of  life.  [Exit. 

SCENE  VII. 

Before  the  Walk  of  Alexandria. 

^arum.     Dnans  and  Trumpets.     Enter  Agrippa. 
jfgr.  n  Erire,  wc  have  engaged  our  felves  too  far : 
JV  Cafar  himfelf  has  work, '  'our  oppofition^ 
Exceeds  what  weexpcded.  \^Exii, 

Z  3  j^arum, 

t  md  our  oppreffion 
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jUarum.    Enter  Antony,  and  Scarus  v>eunded. 

Scar.  O  my  brave  Emperor,  this  is  fought  indeed  s 
Had  we  done  fo  at  tirfl,  wc  had  drovca  thetn  bome 
With  clouts  about  their  heads. 

Ant.  Thou  biced'fl:  apace. 

Scar.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  «  T, 
But  now  'tis  made  an  H. 

Ant.  Thcv  do  retire. 

Scar.  We'll  beat 'cm  into  bench-holes  j  I  have  yet 
Room  for  fix  fcotches  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros.  They're  bcawn.  Sir,  and  our  advantage  fervcs 
For  a  fair  viftory. 

Scar.  Lec  us  fcore  their  backs. 
And  fnatch  'cm  up,  aswc.takc  hares,  behind  ; 
*Tis  fport  to  maul  a  runner. 

Ant.  I  will  reward  thee, 
Once  for  tliy  fprightly  comfort,  and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  valour.    '  'Come  op/ 

Scar.  I'll  halt  after.  {Exeunt. 

Alarum.  Enter  Antony  aiarn  in  a  Marcb^  Scarus  witbotbers- 

Ant.  We've  beat  him  to  his  camp  ;  run  one  before. 
And  let  the  Queen  know  of  our  ♦  'gcfls  i^  to-morrow 
Before  the  fun  ihall  fee's,  we'll  fpiil  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  cfcap'd,     I  thank  you  ail } 
For  lioughty- handed  are  you,  and  have  fought 
Not  as  you  ferv'd  •  'my^  caufe,  but  as't  had  been 
F^h  man's  like  mine ;  you've  (hewn  yourfelves  a.WHe3ers. 
Enter  the  city,  clip  your  wives,  your  friends. 
Tell  them  your  feats,  whilft  they  with  joyful  tears 
Wafli  the  congealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kils 
The  honour'd  gaflies  whole.     Give  me  thy  hanij, 

[To  Scarus. 
^        L  .  Enter 

;  Ccme  ihcc  on.        ^  gue.ts ;  .  .  ,IJ  ,J!i.  ITarh.  mtnd. 
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Enter  Cleopatra. 

Tothis  great  *  faiery  I'll  commend  thy  a&s, 
Make  her  thanks  blefs  thee.     O  thou  day  o'  th'  world. 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck  ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harnefs  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Ride  on  the  pants  triumphing. 

Cleo.  Lord  of  lords. 
Oh  infinite  virtue,  com'ft  thou  fmiling  from 
The  world's  great  fnare,  uncaught? 

Jnt.  My  nightingale. 
We've  beat  tliem  to  their  beds.   What !  girl,  though  grey 
Do  fomething  mingle  with  * 'our  brown,''  yet  have  we 
A  brain  that  nourilhes  our  nerves,  and  can 
Get  goal  for  goal  of  youth.    Behold  this  man. 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thy  ^  'favouring''  hand  > 
Kifs  it,  my  warrior :  he  hath  fought  to-day. 
As  if  a  God  in  hate  of  mankind  had 
Deftroy'd  in  fuch  a  fliape. 

CUo.  I'll  give  thee,  friend. 
An  armour  all  of  gold  j  it  was  a  King's. 

Ant.  He  has  defcrv'd  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
Like  holy  Pbxbui^  car.     Give  me  thy  hand  t 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  march. 
Bear  our  hackt  targets,  like  the  men  that  owe  them. 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capaciqr 
To  camp  his  hoft,  we  all  would  fup  together. 
And  drink  carowfes  to  the  next  day's  rate 
Which  promifes  royal  peril.     Trumpeters, 
With  brazen  din  blaft  you  the  city's  ear. 
Make  mingle  with  our  ratling  tabourines. 
That  heav'n  and  earth  may  ftrike  their  founds  together. 
Applauding  our  approach.  l_Exeunti 

{3.)T/'ii>!»rd¥3.iay  hrrt  iito  btunitrfiaaiinth*  ftnft  ef'va^a.iAr^* 
tihtcb  it  a/lin  carr'iti  in  ihi  old  EoaaBcei.  Warburton. 

6  our  younger  brown,         7  (avouring  .  ..lUidit.  Thtob.  tmeiiJ. 

Z  4  SCENE 
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SCENE       VlII, 
Caefar'j  Camp. 
Enter  a  Gentry ^  and  bit  Company.     MnchKbaifeUowi. 
CentJJ  F  we  be  not  rdiev'd  within  this  hour, 

•^  We  muft  return  to  th*  court  of  guard }  the  night 
Is  fhiny,  and  they  fay,  we  fliaJl  embattel 
By  th'  fecx)nd  hour  i'  th'  morn. 

1  Watch.  This  laft  day  yras 
A  Ihrcwd  one  to's. 

Mno.  O  bear  me  witnefs,  night? 

2  Watch.  What  man  is  this  ? 

]  WcUch.  Stand  clofe,  and  liAen  to  him. 

Mno.  Be  witn^fs  to  me,  O  thou  bleflcd  moon. 
When  men  revolted  fhall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory  ;  poor  £jic^arhui  did 
Before  thy  face  repent. 

Cent.  Mmharhm? 

3  Watch.  Peace  -, 
Hark  further. 

Mm.  Oh  fovereign  miftrefs  of  true  melancholy. 
The  poifonous  damp  of  night  *  'difperge^  upon  mc  ? 
Thatlife,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me.     Throw  my  heart 
Againft  the  flint  and  hardnefs  of  my  fault, 
Which  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to  powder. 
And  finifh  all  foul  thoughts.    Oh  Antony^ 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular. 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  roller 
A  mafter-Ieavcr,  and  a  fugitive: 
Oh  Antony  \  oh  Antony  \  [Dies, 

I  Watch.  L*t's  fpeak  to  him. 

Cent.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  Ipeaka 
^ay  concern  Ca/ar, 

3  IFatcb, 
8  difpun^ 
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2  Wateb.  Le^s  do  fo,  but  he  fleeps. 
Cent.  Swooiu  rather,  for  fo  bad  a  prayer  as  His 
■Was  never  yet  for  Qccp. 

1  JVaUb.  Go  we  to  him. 

2  Wmcb.  Awake,  Sir,  awake,  fpeak  to  us. 

1  I^atcb.  Hear,  you  Sir! 

Oji/.  The  band  of  death  hath  cat^ht  him. 

[Drums  afar  off. 
Hark  how  the  drums  » 'din  carly'^  wakes  the  (Iccpcrs : 
Let's  bear  him  to  the  court  of  guard  j  he  ia 
Of  nptc.     Our  hour  is  fully  out. 

2  fFaicb.  Come '  'on^, 

1-it  may  recover  yet.  [£«««/. 


S       C       E       N        E         IX. 

BePween  the  two  Camps. 

Enter  Aotony*  "^  Scarus,  vfitb  their  jlrmy. 

jfyt.  ^T^Hcir  preparation  is  to-day  by  fta, 
i.    We  pleafe  them  not  by  land. 
Sear.  For  both,  my  Lord. 
Ant. .  I  would  they'd  fight  i'  th'  fire,  or  in  the  air. 
We'd  fight  there  too.     But  this  it  is  j  our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoyning  to  the  city 
Shall  ftay  with  us.    Order  for  ftsi  is  given. 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven  :  further  on, 
"Where  their  appointment  we  may  bell  dilcovcr. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [£*««/. 

Enter  Csfar,  and  his  Arwrf. 
Oef,  *'Not^  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  ftill  by  land. 
Which  as  I  uke*t  we  *  'fhali  not  i"  for  his  beft  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  gallics.     To  the  vales. 
And  hold  our  beft  advantage.  [Exetlnt. 

[v«w»«  afar  of,  as  at  afea-fight. 
Enter 

9  demorelf  i  on  then,  2  Bat  3  dull) 
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Enter  Antony  a»d  Scarus. 

Aa.  Yet  they're  not  join'd: 
Where  yond  pine  ftands,  I  Ihall  difcover  all. 
I'll  bring  thee  word  ftraight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.       {_Exit. 

Scar.  Swallows  have  built 
In  Cleopatra's  fails  their  nells.     The  augurs 
Say,  they  know  not  —  they  cannot  tell  —  look  griaal^. 
And  dare  not  fpcak  their  knowledge,    jfntofty 
Is  valiant,  and  dejefted,  and  by  flarts 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope  and  fear 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not.  Z^'"^' 


SCENE         X. 
Ale  X  an  d  r  I  a. 

Eater  Antony. 
J/tt,    A  LL  is  loft!    - 

■*V  This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  rne, 
My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  che  foe,  and  yonder 
They  caft  their  caps  up,  and  caroufe  together 
Like  friends  long  loft.     Triplc-turnM  whore!  'xis  tlion 
Haft  fold  me  to  this  novice,  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  tbce.     Bid  them  all  %  : 
For  when  I  am  rcveng'd  upon  my  charm, 
I  have  done  all.    Bid  them  all  fly,  begone. 
Oh  fun,  thy  uprife  fhall  I  fee  no  more  : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here,  even  here 
Do  we  fhakc  hands  —all  come  to  this! — the  hearts 
That  *  'fpaniel'd''  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gave 
Their  wifties,  do  difcandy,  mek  their  fweeis 
On  bloftbming  Cafar :  and  this  pine  is  bark'd. 
That  over-topt  them  all.     Bctray'd  1  am. 
Oh  this  falfe  foul  of  Mgypt  !  this  gay  charm, 
Whofc  eye  bcck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  call*d  them  home* 
Whofe  bofom  was  my  crownet,  my  chief  end, 

Like 

4  pannellM  w  pantlcf  d 
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Like  a  right  gipGe,  hath  at  iaft  and  loofc 
Beguiled  me  to  the  very  heart  of  lofs. 
What,  Eros,  Erosf 

Entir  Cleopatra. 

Ah,  thou  fpcU !  avant. 

CUo,  Why  is  my  Lord  enrag'd  againft  his  love  ? 

Ant.  Vanifh,  or  I  ihall  give  thee  thy  dcfcrving. 
And  blcmifh  Cefat'i  triumph.    Let  him  take  thee. 
And  hoift  thee  up  to  the  fhoucing  Pleheians  j 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  grcateft  fpot 
Of  all  thy  fex.    '  'Monftcr-iike  be  the  ihew^ 
For  pooi^ft  dimirucivcs,  for  dolts  j  and  let 
Patient  OSiavia  plough  thy  vifagc  up 
With  her  prepared  nails.    *Tis  well  thou'rt  gone, 

[ExU  Cleopatra. 
If  it  be  well  to  live.    But  better  'twere 
Thou  feU'ft  into  my  fury,  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevenKd  many.    Eros,  hoa ! 
The  (hirt  of  Nefus  is  upon  me  j  teach  me, 
JUideSy  thou  mine  anceftor,  thy  rage, 
^  'Led  thec'^  lodge  LUbas  on  the  horns  o'th'  moon. 
And  with  thofc  hands  that  grafpt  the  heavicft  club. 
Subdue  '  'thy^  worthieft  fclf.     The  witch  fliall  dicj 
•  'To  th'  Rsman^  boy  flie  hath  fold  me,  and  I  fall 
Under  » 'her^  plot:  Ihe  dies  for't.    £rw,  hoal      {Exit. 
Re-etiUr  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  anJ  Mardian. 

Cko.  Help  me,  my  women  !  oh  be  is  more  mad 
Than  felamon  for  his  fliield  j  the  boar  of  fbejfaty 
Was  never  fo  imboft. 

Qsar.  To  th'  monument. 
There  lock  your  fclf,  and  fend  him  word  you're  dead : 
The  foul  and  body  rive  not  more  in  parting. 
Than  greatnefs  going  off. 

Cko.  To  th'  monument : 
MardiaKj  go  tell  him  I  have  (lain  my  fetf, 

Say, 

;  mod  laanRtr  like,  be  fbewn  6  Let  Ibee 

p  my  ...  «.'J  tdit.  Tbtti.  tmtni,     8  To  the  ronng  Afnos    9  liii 
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Say,  that  the  laft  I  Tpoke  was  jfytony. 

And  word  it,  pi'ythee,  piceoufly.    Hence  Marxian, 

And  brine  mc,  bow  he  takes  my  death,  to  th'  monument. 

SCENE         XI. 
Enter  Antony  and  Er03. 

Ant.  Erost  thou  yet  behold'ft  me. 

Eros.  Ay,  noble  Lord. 

^nt.  Sometime  we  fee  a  ctoud  that's  dnigonifii, 
A  vapour  fometime  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon'r,  that  nod  unto  the  world. 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air.   Thou'll  feen  thele  figns^ 
Thiy  are  black  vcfber's  pageants. 

Lros.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

j^.  That  which  is  now  a  horfe,  even  with  a  thought 
The  rack  diflimns,  and  makes  it  indiflinft 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Eras.  It  dtfs,  my  Lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave,  EroSy  now  thy  captain  is 
Even  fuch  a  body  1  here  I'm  Antony^ 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  vifible  Ihape,  my  knave. 
1  made  thefe  wars  for  JS^pt  j  and  the  Queen, 
Whofe  heart  I  thought  I  had,  for  flie  had  mine. 
Which  whilft  it  was  mine,  had  annext  unto't 
A  million  more,  now  loft!  (he,  Eros,  has 
Packi  cards  with  Cafar^  and  falfe  play'd  my  glory 

Unto  an  enemy's  triumph 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  £roj,  there  is  left  us 
Our  ftlves  to  end  our  felvcs. 

Enter  Mardian. 
Oh  thy  vile  lady ! 
'  Sh*  has  robb'd  me  of  my  fword. 
..Mar.  No,  Antorg^ 
My  miftrefs  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  iotirely.  Aia^ 
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Ant.  Hence,  iawcy  eunuch,  peace, 
She  hath  bccray'd  mc,  '  'and  fliail^  die  the  death. 

Mar.  Death  of  one  pcrfon  can  be  paid  but  once. 
And  that  fhe  has  diicharg'd.  What  thou  would'ft  da 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand  ;  the  lafl  ihe  fpake 
Was  /Intony!  moft  noble  Antony  ! 
Then  in  the  midft  a  tearing  groan  did  brcik 
The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips ;  fhe  rendred  life. 
Thy  name  fo  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead  then  ? 

Mar.  Dead. 

Ant.  Unarm  me,  Eros,  the  long  day*s  task  is  done. 
And  we  muft  deep ;  that  thou  depart'tt  hence  fafe 

fSTo  Mardian. 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly;  go, »  Pluck  otfj  "* 

[Exit  Mardian. 
The  feven-fold  fhicid  of  Ajax  tannot  keep 
The  battery  from  my  heart.    O cleave  my  fides! 
Heart,  once  be  ftrongcr  than  thy  continent. 
Crack  thy  frail  cafe  !  apace,  Eros,  apace. 
No  more  a  foldier — bruifed  pieces,  go*,  \Unarmr^  himfelf. 
You  have  been  nobly  born,  —from  mc  a  while,        ■ 

lExit  Eroi. 
I  will  o'er>take  thee,  Qeopatra^  and 
Weep  fiM-  my  pardon.    So't  muft  be,  fat  now 
All  length  is  torture  ;  fincc  •  'ihy^  tMch  is  out. 
Lye  down  and  ftray  no  further.    Now  all  labour 
Marrs  what  it  does,  yea,  very  force  entangles 
It  felf  with  ftrength ;  ♦  'Deep''  then  and  afi  is  done; 
Eroi  —  I  rome,  my  Queen  —  Eros  f  —  ftay  for  mff. 
Where  ibuls  do  couch  on  Bowers,  we'll  hand  in  hand. 
And  with  our  fprightty  port  make  the  ghofts  gaze ; 
Dido  and  her  *  'Sicb^eus'^  '  ffaall  want  troops. 

And 

[a]        .1  ■  CoDJBZ  uU  prifiioDt  illi 
Reipondet  caiU,  cqtutque  SiihieMj  amorem. 

f^irg.  ^n.  lih.  6.  v.  4^3.  WarbartOO.' 

I  xnd  the  fhall  %  Og.  pluck  off  t  3  the    4  feal 

5  jEneat  .  .  .  M  tdit.  Wari.  mind. 
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And  all  the  bzunt  be  ours.  Come,   Ens,  Eros  ! 
Enter  Eros. 

Eros.  What  would  my  Lord  ? 

Jint.  Since  CUopaira  died, 
'  ''I  tive^  in  fuch  difhonour,  that  the  Gods 
Dctell  my  bafenefs.     I,  that  with  my  fword 
Quartered  the  world,  and  o*er  green  Neptune'sbtck 
With  Ihips,  made  cities  ;  condemn  my  lelf,  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman  j  lefs  noble-minded 
Than  fhe  which,  by  her  death,  our  C^efar  tclli, 
Tm  coHquirot  of  my  feif.     Thou  art  fworn,  £roj. 
That  when  the  exigent  fliould  come,  which  now 
Is  come  indeed,  when  I  Diould  fee  behind  me 
Th'  inevitable  profcculion  of  diigrace 
And  horrour  ;  that  on  my  command  thou  then 
Wouldft  kill  me.    Do  it,  for  the  rime  is  come : 
Thou  ftrik'ft  not  me,  *iis  df/ar  thou  dcfcat'ft. 
Fuc  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros.  The  Gods  wiih-holdmc! 
Shall  I  do  that  which  all  the  Parlbian  darts. 
Though  enemy,  I0&  aim,  and  could  not  f 

jint.  ErcSf 
WouldA  thou  be  wtndow'd  in  great  Rome,  and  fee 
Thy  maftcr  thus  with  pleachc  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  neck,  bis  face  fubducd 
To  penetrative  Ihamc,  whilfVthe  wheel'd  feat 
Of  fortunate  Cafar  drawn  before  him  branded 
His  bafenefs  that  enfu'd  ? 

Eros.  1  would  not  fee't. 

j^.  Come  then;  for  with  a  wound  I  mutl  becur*d. 
Draw  th^t  thy  honelt  fword,  which  thou  hail  worn 
Moft  ufeful  for  thy  country. 

Eros.  Oh,  Sir,  pardon  me. 

Ant.  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  fwor'It  thou  not  then 
To  do  this  when  I  bad  chec  ?  do  it  at  once. 
Or  thy  precedent  fervices  are  all 

But 

6   I'veliv'd 
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But  accidents  unpurpos'd.    Draw,  and  come. 

Erot.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenuice 
"Wherein  the  worlhip  of  the  whole  world  lyes. 

Ant.  Lo  thoc.  \turm^from  him. 

Eros.  My  fword  is  drawn. 

Jnt.  Then  let  it  '  'do'' 
The  thing  why  thou  haft  drawn  it. 

Eros.  My  dear  mafter, 
My  capuin,  and  my  Emp'ror !  Let  me  lay. 
Before  I  ftrikc  this  bloody  ftroke,  Farewel  f 

jint.  *Tis  laid,  man,  and  farewel ! 

Eros.  Farewel,  great  chief!  Shall  I  ftrikc  now  ? 

jSnt.  Now,  Eros. 

Bros.  Why,  there  then—  thus  I  do  efcape  the  forrow 
Of  j1ntonf%  death.  [Eros  hOs  himfe^, 

Aitt.  Thrice  nobler  than  my  fclf ! 
Thou  teacheft  me,  oh  valiant  Eros^  what 
1  Ihould,  and  thou  could'ft  not  \  my  Queen  and  Eros 
Have  by  their  brave  inftru^Uon  got  upon  me 
A  noblcnels  in  record.    But  1  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  into't 
As  to  a  lover*!  bed.    Come  then,  and,  Eros^ 
Thy  mafter  dies  thy  fcholar  -,  to  do  thus 

[_Fa!Ss^  on  Usfiaerd. 
I  leam't  of  thee.  —  How,  not  yet  dead  ?  not  dead  i  — — * 
The  guard  —  how  I—  oh  difpaich  me ! 

SCENE         XII. 

Enter  Dercetas  W  Guard. 

1  Guard,  what's  thenoife? 

Ant.  I've  done  m^  wotk  ill,  friends :  O  make  an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

2  Guard.  The  Irar  is  fall'n. 

I  Guard.  And  time  is  at  his  period. 

All.  Alas,  and  woe ! 

Ant,  Let  him  that  loves  roe,  ftrike  me  dead. 

7  do  at  once  I  Cuard, 
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1  Guard.  Not  I. 

2  Guard.  Not  I. 

3  Guard.  Nor  U17  one.  ^EiceaiM, 
Der.  Thj  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followcn  Hf. 

This  fword  but  Ihewn  to  Cteftr,  with  ^thefe^  tidings, 
SluU  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  Dtomeda. 

JXa.  VfhgT^s  Jntoiiy  ? 

Der.  There,  Dwmd,  there. 

Die.  Lives  he  ?  wilt  thou  not '  'anfwer  ?^  Qme 

./^.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed  ?  draw  thy  fwordj  and  give 
Sufficing  ftrokes  of  death. 

Dio.  Mofl  abfolute  Lardy 
My  miftrefs  Cleopatra  ftnt  meK>  thee. 

^»;.  When  did  flie  ftnd  diee  ? 

Die.  Now,  my  Lord. 

j^nr.  Where  is  flic? 

Dio,  Lockt  io  her  monument. 
She  '  'had,  alas!  a""  prophefying  fear 
Of  what  hath  come  to  psils  ;  for  when  flie  (aw 
(Which  never  flull  be  round)  you  did  fufpcft 
She  had  difpos'd  with  Ce/ar^  and  that  your  ra^ 
-  Would  not  be  purg'd,  flie  fent  word  Ihe  was  dead: 
But  fearing  fince  how  it  might  work,  hath  fent 
Me  to  proclum  the  truth,  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 

Alt.  Too  late,  good  Diomed ;  call  my  guard  I  pr'ytbec. 

Die.  What,  ho!  theEmpcror*sguard.  The  guard, what, 
hoal 
Come,  your  Lord  calls. 

Enttr  the  Guard. 
Ant.  Bear  me,  good  friends,  where  &upatr^  bldd, 
*Tis  the  laft  fervice  that  I  fljall  command  you. 

Guard.  Woe  are  we.  Sir,  you  may  not  live  to  wear 
All  your  true  followers  out ! 

M 
8  this  9  anfffer,  mu  ?  i  had  t 
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jfil.  Moft  heavy  day ! 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  pleafe  Iharp  fate 
To  grace  it  with  your  forrows.    Bid  that  welcome 
"Which  comes  to  pimilh  us,  and  we  punilh  it 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.     Take  me  up, 
I  have  Ted  you  oft,  carry  mc  now,  good  friends. 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all.      \_Exeuntj  bearing  Antony. 

SCENE     xiir. 

A  m^iificent  Monument. 
Enter  Ceopatra,  Charmian,  and  Iras,  above. 

Cteo.  Oh  CbarmoH,  I  will  never  go  from  hence< 

Cbar.  Be  comforted,  dear  Madam. 

Qeo.  No,  I  will  not) 
All  llrange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome^ 
But  comforts  we  defpiie  j  our  fixe  of  Ibrrow 
Proportion'd  to  our  caufe,  mu(t  be  as  great 
As  that  which  makes  it 

Enter  Diomedes. 
How  ndw?  is  be  dead  f 

Die.  His  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dead.    Look  oat 
O'  th*  other  *  ^fide,^  his  guard  have  brought  hitn  hither. 
Enter  Antony  hm  fy  tbt  Guard. 

Cko.  O  thou  liin, 

*  Turn  from  the  fphere^  thou  mov'A  in!  darkling  ftand 
The  varying  ihorc  o'  th'  world  I  O  dntetrf! 

Help,  Qiarmian,  help,  Iras^  help^  help,  fri«ids, 

*  'Below  there,  let  us^  draw  him  hither. 

jbit.  Peace. 
Not  Ciefar'a  valour  hath  o*er-thrown  Antoirff 
"BvitAntetlf  hath  tnoapht  on  himfelf. 

Cleo.  So  it  fhould  be,  that  none  but  Axtaitf 
Should  conquer  Anlotrf^  but  woe  'tis  fo  ! 

Anl.  I  am  dying,  JE^ty  dying  j  only  yet 

Vo  L  V.  A  a  I  hcrt 


1  fide  your  moRDUKiit, 

3  Bum  the  snu  rphere  ...*U  liil,  Warl.  tmtjid.    4  I 
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I  here  importune  Aarfi  a  while,  until-  ■    ''       " 
OF  many  thoufand  kifles  the  poor  laft 
I  lay  upon  thy  '  'lips.  — —  Come  down.^ 

Qeo.  '  '\  dare  not. 
Dear,  dear  my  Ijord,  your  pardon  that  I  dare  noc,^ 
Left  I  be  taken  -,  not  th*  imperious  Ibcw 
Of  the  ftill-fortun'd  Qefar  ever  Hull 
Be  broocK'd  with  me ;  if  knife,  dro^,  &rpcnts  have 
Edge,  '  'operaiion,  or  ftJng,^  I  am  liifc : 
Your  mic  OSiainay  with  her  modeft  eyes 
And  ftill  conclufion,  fhajl  acquire  no  honour, 
Dcmuring  upon  me.     But  come,  come,  Antovf^ 
(Help  mc,  my  women,)  wemiril  draw  thee  up^— 
Afliu,  good  friends. 

/int.  Oh  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

Cleo.  Here's  fport  indeed  i  how  heavy  weighs  my  Lord! 
Our  ftrcngth  is  all  gone  into  heavinels, 
That  makes  the  weight.     Had  1  great  Juno'i  power. 
The  ftrong-wtng'd  Mercury  fbould  fetch  thee  up. 
And  let  dice  byj^<nw's  fide.     Yet  come  a  little, 
Wiflien  were  ever  fools.    Oh  come,  come,  come— 
[fbtf  draw  Antony  vp  te  Qeopatn. 
And  welosme,  welcome !  Die  where  thou  haft  Uv'd, 
Quicken  with  kifliog^  had  cny  lips  that  power» 
Thus  would  I  wear  tfaem  out.  .  . 

jfU.  O  heavy  fight! 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  jEgypt,  dying. 
Give  me  fome  wine,  and  let  me  fpeak  a  little. 

C/ro.No,  let  me  fpeak,  and  let  me  rail  fo  high. 
That  the  falfe  hufwife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
Provok'd  by  my  crfftnce. 

Ant.  One  word,  fwect  Queen. 
Of  Cafar  fcek  your  honour,  with  your  *  'iafcty.^ 

Oeo.  They  kIo  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me  j 
None  about  Ctfar  traft,  but  Proctileius.  G5». 

5  Iif».  ...aiJ tdit.  Thtth.  tmtnd. 

6  I  dare  uQi,  devi 

^  Drar  my  lord,  pardon  t  I  dsre  Dot,  ..  .tld  *dit,  Ibuh.  e»i*4. 
j'lU'ng,  oropuation  %  fitteiy  — ^  oh  — — 
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Cleo.  M7  refolutioii  and  toy  hands  I'll  cnift. 
None  about  Cafar. 

■  Jfd.  The  miferable  change  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  forrowac:  but  pleafe  your  thoughts 
In  feeding  them  with  chofe  my  former  fortunes. 
Wherein  I  liv'd ;  the  greateft  Prince  o'  th'  world. 
The  nobleft  once  ;  and  now  not  bafeJy  die. 
Nor  cowardly  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman }  a  Rfimai,  by  a  Roman 
ValiandyvanquUh'd.    Now  my  fpirit  » |^ing } 
I  can  no  more ■  [Antony  diet. 

Cleo.  Nobleft  of  men ! woo't  die  ? 

Haft  thou  no  care  of  me  ?  fiiall  I  abide 

In  thb  dull  world,  which  in  thy  abfence  is 

No  better  than  a  ftyc?  O  fee,  my  women  1 

The  crown  o*  th'  earth  doth  melr— my  Lord— 

Oh,  withei'd  is  the  garland  of  the  war, 

The  foWier^s  pole  is  fall'n :  young  boys  and  girls 

Are  level  now  with  men  i  the  odds  is  gone, 

Aad  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable. 

Beneath  the  vi&ting  qtoon.  \Sbe  fainiJ. 

Char.  Oh  quietnefs.  Lady. 

Iras.  She  is  dead  too,  our  Sovereign. 

Char.  Lady! 

Iras.  Madam! 

Char.  Oh  •  'Madam,  Madam  ^> 

Irat.  Royal /Egypt!  Emprcfi! 

'  ^Clee.  Peace,  ■pisce,  Iras. 
No  more^  but  a  meer  woman,  and  commanded 
By  fuch  poor  paflbn  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  docs  the  meaneft  chares.    Ic  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  foeptcr  at  th'  ityurious  Gods, 
To  tell  them  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
Till  they  had  ftoll'n  our  jewel.    All's  but  noi^ht : 
Patience  is  fottilh,  and  impadence  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad:  then  ii  it  fin, 

Aa  2  To 


q  MadaiDi  midanii  madam  — 
I  Char.  Peace,  peace,  Irai. 
Cln.  No  more,  He 


D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


372     Antony  and  Cl e opat r a. 

To  rufh  into  the  fecret  houfe  of  death, 

Ere  death  dare  come  to  us?  how  do  you,  women? 

What?  what?  good  cheer!  why,  how  now,  Cbarmiair? 

My  noble  girls?  —  ah,  women,  women!  look, 

Our  lamp  is  fpent,  it's  out — good  Sirs,  take  heart. 

We'll  bury  him  :  and  then  what's  brave,  what's  nobl^ 

Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fafhion. 

And  make  death  proud  to  take  tis.     Come  away. 

This  cafe  of  that  huge  (pirit  now  is  cold. 

Ah,  women,  women !  come,  we  have  no  fiicnd. 

But  refolution,  and  the  briefed  end. 

[Exeuiti  heartT^  effhnioay's  hoiy. 


ACTV.       SCENE    1. 

Caefar'f  Camp. 

Enter  Cxlar,  Agrippa,  Dolabella,  Meoenas,  Procutois, 
Gallus,  and  Train. 

GO  to  him,  Dotaheiia^  bid  him  yield. 
Being  ib  fruftrate,-iell  him,  *  'he  but  modcs^ 
The  paulcs  that  he  makes. 
DoL  Cafar,  I  Oiall.  [£xif  Oolabdla. 

Enter  Dcrceias  'ontb  the  Jioord  of  Antony. 
Ctefar.  Wherefore  is  that?  and  what  art  thou  that  dar*ll: 
A^ear  thus  to  us  ? 

Der.  I  am  cail'd  Bercetas^ 
Mark  yhteny  I  fcrv'd,  who  beft  was  worthy 
Bcft  to  be  ferv'd ;  whilft  he  ftood  up,  and  fpokc. 
He  w^  my  mafter,  and  I  wore  my  life 
To  fpend  upon  his  haters.     If  thou  picafe 
To  lake  me  io  thce^  as  I  was  to  him 
I'll  be  to  Cafar:  If  thou  pleafcft  not, 
I  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

S  he  moclc;  Cjtf, 
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Cf/  ■\Vhatis*tthoufay'ft?  '         '       .    '       ' 

Der.  I  iay,  oh  Grftr,  Antory  is  dead.' 

Oef.  The  breaking  of  fo  grea:  a  thing  ffiould  make 
A  greater  '  'crack  in  nature.^     The  round  world 
Should  have  Ihook  lions  into  civil  ftreets, 
And  citizens  to  their  dens.     The  death  of  Antony 
Is  notafingledoom,  in  that  name  lay  " 
A  moiety  of  the  world. 

Der.  He  is  dead,  CafoTt 
Not  by  a  publick  minifterofjuftice. 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife :  but  that  felf-hand 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  a£b  it  djd. 
Hath  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it 
Splitted  the  ♦'heart  it  lelf.^     This  Is  his  fword, 
1  robb'd  hi;  wound  Qf  it :  behold  it  ftain'd 
With  his  moft  noble  blood. 

Caf.  Look  you  fad,  friends  i 
The  Gods  rebuke  me  but  it  is  a  tiding 
To  wafli  the  eyes  of  Kings. 

Agr.  And  ftrange  it  is. 
That  nature  mud  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  moft  perfifted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  uints  and  honours 
Weighed  equal  in  him. 

Agr.  A  rarer  fpirit  never 
Did  fleer  humanity  \  but  you,  Gods,  will  give  us 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.     C^far  is  touch'd. 

Mec,  When  fuch  a  fpacious  mirror's  fet  before  him,    . 
He  needs  muft  fee  himfclf. 

Qef.  O  Ajitenyt 

I've  foUow'd  thee  to  this- but  wedolaunce 

Difeafes  in  our  bodies.    I  muft  perforce 

Have  flKwn  to  thee  fuch  a  declining  day. 

Or  '  'look'd^  on  thine  ;  we  could  not  ftall  together 

In  the  whole  world.     But  yet  let  me  lament 

With  tears  as  fovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts. 

That  thou  my  brother,  my  competitor, 

A  a  3  In 

3  crack.  4  heart.  5  look 
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In  topof  alldefign,  my  mate  in  emiMrrt 

Friend  -asdcampanion  in  the  front  of  war. 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  its  thoughts  did  kindle^  that  ovir  liars 
TJnrec-ncilable  niould  '  fdivide^ 
Our  equalnefs  to  this.     Hear  me,  good  friends  —  -— 
But  I  will  tell  you  at  fome  meeter  ^afoo. 
The  bufmefs  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him, 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  £iys.    '  'Now  whence^  are  you  i 
Enter,  an  Egyptian. 
Mgjpt.  A  poor  Motion  yet  \  the  Queen  my  miftrcfi 
ConBn'din  all  Ihe  has  (her  monument) 
.  Qf  thy  intents  drfires  inftrudion. 
That  flie  preparedly  may  frame  her  felf 
To  th'  way  (he's  forc'd  to. 

Cf/  Bid  her  have  good  heart  % 
She  IbcMi  fliall  know  of  us,  by  fome  of  oars, 
How  honourably  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her.    For  Cafar  cannot  live 
To  be  ungentle, 
j^oy/.  May  the  Gods  prelcrve  thee !  [£*»/. 

Caf.  Come  hither,  Precukius^  go  and  lay 
We  purpofe  her  no  Ihame;  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  paffion  fliall  require ; . 
Left  in  her  greatnels  by  fome  mortal  ftroke 
She  do  defeat  us :  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Woukj  be  *  ^cternaling'^ our  triumph.     Go, 
And  with  your  fpeedieft  bring  us  what  (he  £iys. 
And  how  you  find  of  her.  •.    .■  ,     . 

Pro.  Cefar^  I  Aall.  [Exit  Procoleius. 

Caf.  GaihiSf  go  you  along )  where*s  Dolaheiiay 

[£»/  GallDS. 
To  fccond  ProtuUius  ? 
■  M-  DolateHaf'  ■ 

Ce/.  Let  him  ak)ne  |  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  cmployM ;  he  Ihall  in  <ime  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent,  where  you  fliall  fee 
^6w  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war, 
6  have  divided        7  Wlioiw       8  eunuJ  in  iiaw 
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Ho«c  calm  and  gentle  f  proceeded  Atll 

In  all  my  writings.    Go  with  me,  and  fee 

"What  1  can  fiiew  tn  this.  ^Exewtf. 

S      C  .   E    ,  N      E       n. 
The  Monument, 

Enter  Cleopatra,    ChaMiian,   Iras,   Mardian,   and 

Scleucus,  aiave. 

Oeff.'\/fY  delblation  doe*  begin  to  make  * 

■i^TJ-  A  better  We }  'as  paltry  to-be  Ce/ar: 
Not  being  fortune,  he's  but  fortune's  knave, 
A  minifler  of  her  wiJI  j  and  it  is  great. 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds. 
Which  Huckles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change, 
'  'Which  mak&s  us  fleep,  nor  palace  more  the  dug 
O*  th'  b^gar*s  uurre  and  Cajar*s^ 

Enter  Proculeius,  and  Gallus,  ielovf. 

Pro.  Oefar  fends  greeting  to  the  Queen  of  Mgy^^ 
And  bids  thee  ftudy  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'ft  to  have  him  ^nt  thee. 

Cieo.  What's  thy  name? 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proculeius, 

Cleo,  Aitoirf 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  tod  me  trull  ^ou,  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  bo  deceiv'd. 
That  have  no  ufe  for  trufling.     If  your  mafto* 
WouM  have-a  Queeti'  his  beggar,  you  mtift  tell  him. 
That  majd^,  to  keep  deeorum^  muft 
No  leis  beg  than  a  kingdom :  if  he  pleafe 
To  gift  me  conquerM  Mg^t  for  my^  foi^ 
He  ^ves  me  lb  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  *  'khCel  for  to^  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer : 
You^re  fiill'n  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing ; 

Aa  4  Make 

9  Which  llwpit  and  never  patuca  more  the  dang 

(Thebeggu'i  nm(e,  xod  Cgfari).  ,  ,.oUtJit.  ^arh.  tm»i. 

2  kned  to 
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M^c  your  full  rePrcnce  freely  va  my  Lord, 
"Who  is  fo  full  of  grace,  that  it  Bows  over 
On  all  that  need.    L^t  me  report  to  him 
Your  fweet  dependency,  and  you  (hall  find 
A  conqu'ror  that  will  pray  in  aid  ■  for  kindnefi, 
"Where  he  for  grace  is  knpel'd  to. 

Cko.  Pray  you  tel}  him, 
I  am  his  fortunes  vaflkl,  and  I  '  'bend  to^ 
The  greatnefs  he  has  got.     I  hourly  learn 
A  doflrine  of  obcdicnct^  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i*  th*  face. 

Pro.  This  I'll  report,  dear  Lady. 
Have  comfort,  for  I  know  your  plight  is  ^ty*d 
Of  him  that  caus'd  it, 

*  'GaU."^  You  fee  how  eafily  flie  may  be  furpri2*d. 

[Tbty^  enter  the  MonunutU  by  a  Am^^t, 

Pro.  Gu»rd  her  'nil  Cafar  come, 

Jras.  Oh  royal  Queen, 

Char.  Oh  Cleopatra.,  thou  art  takcHj  Quceo. 

Cleo.  Qijick,  quick,  good  hands.     [T^awit^  a  dt^tr. 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  Lady,  hold: 
po  not  your  felf  fuch  wrong,  who  are  in  this 
Reliev'd,  but  not  betray'd. 

Cleo  W  hat,  of  death  too,  that  rids  our  dogs  of  knguifli  i 

Pro.  Do  nor  abufe  my  mafter*s  bounty,  by 
Th'  undoing  oi  your  felf:  let  the  world  fee  ^ 

Hisnoblenefs  well  ,a£ted,  which  your  death 
"Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Where  art  thou,  death  ? 
Come  hither,  come:  oh  com^  and  take  a  Queen 
Worth  many  babes  and  be^ars. 

Pro.  Oh,  temperance,  I^dy! 

Qeo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  mea^  I'll  not  drink,  Sir: 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  *  'acceflary,^ 
I'll  rot  fleep  neither.     This  mortal  houfe  I'll  ruia, 
Po  Oefar  what  he  can.     Know,  Sir,  that  I  WJH 

(a)  Praj'ing  ia  aid  ha  Laiu- firm  ufeJ  fer  a  pttitien  i^adt  h  mCa»rt 
tfjufiicifir  (bt  tailing  in  ifhtlffrtm  anatbir  that  bsti  an  inttrtjt 
tf  iht  emufi  in  pefiim. 

I  read  him     4  Cluft. , . .  tUtiit.  7M,  tmmd,     5  necedJuy. 


n,r.^^<i  "/Google 


Antony  and  Cleov at k\,    377 

Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  mafter's  Court, 

Kor  once  be  chalU^d  with  tbe  kixi  ey« 

Of  dull  0£tavia.    StuU  they  hotft  me  up. 

And  fhew  me  to  the  fbouiing  vorlctry 

Of  cens'ring  Rome  ?   rather  a  ditch  in  Mgy^ 

Be  gentle  grave  *  'to"*  me !  rather  on  M"6u'  mud 

Lay  me  ftark-n^kedf  and  let  the  water^flies 

Blow  me  into  abhorring !  rather  make 

My  counoy's  ^  'highcft  iyaoni^  my  gibbet. 

And  h«ng  me  up  in  chains ! 

pTO.  You  do  extend 
Theft  thoughts  of  homx'  ftirthcr  than  you  flnll 
Find  caufc  in  Cajar. 

Enter  Polabclla. 

Z)#/.  Proadeiusy 
"What  thou  haft  done  my  mafter  Cefar  ktww^ 
And  he  hath  fent  for  thee :  as  for  the  Queeni 
ril  take  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  So,  DolabeUA, 
It  fliall  content  me  beft ;  be  gentle  to  her : 
To  Cafar  I  will  fpeak  what  you  flull  pleafe,  [To  Qeopatni, 
if  you'll  employ  me  to  him. 

CUo.  Say,  I  would  die.     [£iifmn/Proculeius<»xfGallu3. 

Dol.  Moft  noble  Emprels,  you  have  heard  of  me. 

Qeo.  I  cannot  tell. 
.'^Dol.  AlTuFcdly  you  know  me. 

CUq.  No  matter,  8ir,  what  I  have  heard  or  known : 
You  laugh  when  boys  or  women  tell  thdr  dreams ; 
{s'C  not  your  trick  ? 

J)ol.  I  underftand  not.  Madam. 

Cleo.  I  dreamt  there  was  an  Emp'ror  Antot^  ; 
Oh  fuch  another  fleep,  that  I  might  fee 
But  fuch  another  man ! 

Do/.  If- it  might  pleafe  ye -^ 

Cleo.  His  face  was  as  the  heav'ni,  and  therein  ftuck 
A  fun  and  moon,  which  kept  their  courie,  and  lighted 
The '  'little  orb  o'  th'^  earth.  Dol. 

fi  unto  7  kirh  Fyrmmida 
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i?0/.  Mod  foverc^  creature —^-i-i 
dec.  His  le^  beftrid  ihe  ocean^  his  reaf*cl  arm 
Crefted  the  world ;  his  voice  wai  propertied 
As  all  the  tuned  fphcres,  and  that  to  friends : 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail,  and  fliake  the  orh. 
He  was  as  rading  thunder.     For  bis  bounty. 
There  was  no  winter  in*c:  an  •'Aimimn^  *c«ra% 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  his  delights 
Were  dolphin-like,  they  ftiew'd  '  ^their^  back  above 
The  element  they  liv'd  in  i  in  his  livery  ■     ■ 

Walk'd  crowns  and  coronets;  realms  and  iflands  wei« 
As  plates  dropt  from  his  pocket. 

DoL  Cleopatra 

CUo.  Think  you  there  wa^  or  might  be  fucJi  a  tnu) 
As  this  I  dreamt  aii 

Dot.  Gentle  Madam^  na 

Qeo.  You  lie,  up  to  the  heariiM  of  the  Gods  j 
But  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  iuch. 
It's  paft  the  fize  of  dreaming :  nature  wants  ftuff 
To  vycftrange  forms  with  fancy  i  yef'toform^ 
An  Jnteity,  were  nature's  *  'prjze^  'gainft  &ncy. 
Condemning  fiiadows  quite. 

Vol.  Hear  me,  good  Madam : 
Your  lofs  is  as  your  felf,  great  1  and  yoa.bear  it 
As  anfw'ring  to  the  weight :  wouid'I  might  never 
O'cr-takc  purfu'd  fucceis,  but  I  do  feel 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  Ihoots 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Qeo.  I  thank  you.  Sir. 
Know  you  what  Cefar  means  to  do  with  me  ? 

Dol.  I'm  loth  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  knew, 

Cled.  Nay,  pray  you.  Sir. 

Dol.  Though  he  be  honourable - 

Cleo.  He'll  lead  methcn  in  triumph  ? 

Del.  Madam,  he  will, 
I  fcnow't. 

^11.  Make  way  there  —     ■  Ce/ar. 

SCENE 

9  vfa/Mj  it  .  .  .  #/i  eJit.  T/>tti.  imtitd.         t  his        3  t'iniaeiiie 
3  piece    .       .  tUtJil.  tFarB.  imtui. 
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£»/#•  Gcfar,.GalIus,  Meaenas,  Rroculeius,  W^//flftilwrr/. 
Caf,  Which  is  the  Queen  oiMgypt? 
Dot.  It  is  the  Emperor,  Madam.  [Cleo.  kneeh. 

Caf,  Arifc,  you  fhall  not  kneel ; 
1  pray  you  rife,  rife,  Mgypt. 

Cleo.  Sir,  the  Gods 
Will  have  it  thus}  my  matter  and  my  lord 
I  muftobey. 

Cff.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts  : 
The  record  of  what  injuries  you  «d  us« 
Though  wrttcen  in  our  flelh.  we  Jball  remember 
As  things  tuK-done  by  cnatice. 
Cieo.  Sole  Sir  o*  th'  world, 
I  cannot  *■  'parget^  mine  own  caufc  Co  well 
To  make  it  clear,  buc  do  coafefs  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties  which  before 
{iave  often  Iham'd  our  Sac, 

Qef.  Cleopatra,  know, 
We  will  oxtenuate.  rather  than  inforce: 
If  you  apply  your  fclfto  our  intents, 
(Which  tow'rds  you  are  mofl  gentle)  you  fliall  find 
A  benefit  in  this  change  *  but  if  you  feek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty  by  taking 
AiUoKf%  courfe,  you  mall  bereave  your  felf 
Of  my  good  purpofcs,  and  put  your  chiklrtn 
To  that  deftruflion  which  1*11  guard  them  from. 
If  thereon  you  rely.    I'll  take  my  leave.  [we, 

Cleo.  Ami  may  through  ali  the  world:  'tis  yours  |  and 
Your  fcutcheons,  and  your  figns  of  copqutft,  Aiali 
Hang  in  what  place  you  pleafe.    Here,  -  my  good  Lord. 
Caf.  You  lliall  advife  me  in  alt  for  tkifpttfa. 
CUo.  This  is  the  brief  of  mony,  plate,  and  jewels 

I  am  poflcll  of  — 'tis  exactly  valued. 

Not  petty  thing?  '  'omitted^  —  where's  StUuau  f 
Stl.  Here,  Madam. 

Qeo.  This  is  my  treafurer,  let  him  fpeak,  my  Lord^ 

Upoo 

4  projcfl         c   admictnl     .  .  .  tU  tdit.  fhub,  imuuL       ,-  \ 
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upon  his  jpcril)  that  I  have  refeiVd 

To  my  felt  nothing.    Speak  ihe  truth,  SeUuctu, 

Set.  '  'i  had^  rather  Teal  my  lips,  than  to  my  peril 
Speak  dut  which  is  not. 

Cieo.  What  have  I  kept  back  ? 

Set.  Enough  to  purchale  what  you  have  made  known* 

Caf.  Nay,  blufli  oot,  Geopdtra ;  I  approve 
Your  wifdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  •"CafaTl\x\\o\d> 
How  pomp  is  follow'd :  mine  will  now  be  yoora, 
And  mould  we  Ibifc  eftates,  youn  would  be  mine. 
Th'  ingratitude  of  this  Stleucuj  do's 
Ev'n  make  me  wild.     O  flave,  of  no  more  craft 
Than  love  that's  hir'd.    What,  goeft  thou  back  ?  thou  fiult 
Go  back,  I  varrant  thee:  but  I'll  catcfathine  eyes 
Though  they  had  win^     Slave,  (bul-leis  villain,  d<^, 
O  rarely  bafc! 

Caf.  Good  Queen,  let  us  intreat  you. 

Cleo,  O  C^Jar,  what  a  wounding  fhame  is  this. 
That  thou  vouchfafing  here  ro  vifit  me, 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordtinefs 
To  one  fo  "'wcak^  that  mine  own  fervant  fhould 
Parcel  the  fum  of  my  difgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy  I  Say,  good  Cafar^ 
That  I  fome  lady-trifles  have  referv'd, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  Aich  dignity 
As  we  greet  modern  friends  withal;  and  fay 
Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  Uvia  and  Offavia,  to  induce 
Their  mediation,  mufl;  I  be  unfolded 
By  one  that  I  have  bred  ?  the  Gods  I  it  fmites  me 
B<;neath  the  ^1 1  have.     Pr*ythee  go  hence, 
Or  I  Ihall  Ihew  the  cinders  of  my  fpirits 
Through  th*  afbes  of  » 'mifchance:^  wert  thou  a  man. 
Thou  would'ft  have  mercy  on  me. 

Cef.  Forbear,  SiUucus. 

Cleo.  Bc't  known,  that  we  the  greateft  are  mi^thouglit 

For 

6  Madam,  Iliad        2  ^'  ^V'"'/  «h>  behold, 

S  tneek  . . .  tUtdit.  fhn.  imtni.        9  my  duna: 
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For  things  that  others  do  ■,  and  when  we  fall, 
Wc  '  'pander  others  merits  with^  our  names. 
And  therefore  to  be  pined. 

Caf.  Oajpairoy 
Not  what  you  have  rcferv'd,  nor  what  acknowlcj^d. 
Put  we"  i'  th'  roll  of  conqucft,  ftill  be't  yours  j 
Beftow  it  at  your  pkafure,  and  believe 
C^far*i  no  merchint  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things  that  merchants  fold.    Therefore  be  cheer'd. 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  *  'prifon  -.^  no,  dear  Queen, 
For  wc  intend  fo  to  difpofe  you,  as 
Your  fclf  fliall  (^ve  us  counfcl ;  feed,  and  fleep. 
Our  care  and  piiy  is  fo  much  upon  you, 
That  wc  rctnam  your  friend,  and  fo  adieu. 
Qeo.  My  mafter,  and  my  Lord ! 
Cdf.  Not  fo :  adieu.        [Exemt  QxSai,  and  his  train. . 

SCENE        IV. 

Qeo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I  (hould  not 
Be  noble  to  my  felf.   Bui  hark  thee,  Charmian.  \WbiJpers. 

Iras.  Finilh,  good  Lady,  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  arc  for  the  dark. 

dee.  Hie  thee  ^lin. 
I've  fpoke  already,  and  it  is  [U^vided, 
Go  put  it  to  the  hafte. 

Char.  Madam,  I  will.  {Exit  Charmian. 

Enter  Dolabella; 

Dol  Where  is  the  Queen. 

^'Iras.'^  Behold,  Sir, 

Cko.  Dolaieila! 

Del  Madam,  as  thereto  fwom,  by  your  command, 
"Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this  :  Cafar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey,  and  within  three  days 
You  with  your  children  will  he  fend  before  j 
Make  your  beft  ufe  of  this.     I  have  perform'd 
Your  pleafurc  and  my  promife.  Cko. 

I  anfwei  othcn  merits,  in        a  ptifoni  1        3  Cbar. 
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CUo.  Doiaielioy' 
I  (hall  remain  your  debtor. 

Del.  I  your  fcrvanr. 
Adieu,  good  Queen,  I  mud  attend  cm  Cof/ar.         f_Exit. 

Qeo.  Farcwet^  and  thanks.  Now,  Iras^  what  think'ft 
Thoa,  an'  Mpptian  puppet,  ilialt  be  flwwn  £chou  ? 

In  Rsm  as  weU  as  I ;  mechanick  flavej 
With  greafie  aprons,  rules,  and  hammerSf  fliall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view.     In  their  thick  breaths. 
Rank  of  grofs  diet,  Oiall  we  be  enclouded. 
And  forced  to  drihk  their  vapour." 

Jrm.  The  Gods  forbid! 

CUq.  Nay,  ^is  moft  certain,  Iras:  fawcyliStirs 
Will  catch  at  us  like  flfumpcts,  aiid  ^'ftall'd^  rhymers 
Ballad  us  out  o'  tune.    The  qaick  Comedians 
£xteinp*rally  will  ftage  us,  and  pftfcnc 
Our  AUxanarian  revels :   jtntotvf 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  Ilhall  fee 
Some  fqueakin^  Qeopatra  boy  •  my  greatncis 
l'4l^'pmhiteof>  awbore. 
:  Iras.-  O  the  good  God> ! 

Cleo.  Nay,  that'i  otrtain. 

Iras.  I'll  never  fee  it;  for  I'm  (ure  my  naib 
Are  ftronger  than  mine  eyes, 

Cleo.  Why,  that's  the  way 
To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  omquer 
TheiriDoft*:^airBr'd^  intents.    Now,  C<iuniu«»: 

Enter  Cbarmian. 
Shew  me,  my  women,  like  a  Queen :  go  fetph 
My  beft  attires.     I  am  again  for  Cyditus 
Tomctt  MarkJntonf.    Sirrah  Irasy  go— 
Now,  noble  Cbarmian,  we'll  difpatch  indeed. 
And  when  thoti'aft  done  this  chare,  I'll  give  thee  leave 
To  play  *tiU  doom*s  day — bring  our  crown,  and  all. 

\^A  noifi  witba. 
"Wherefore  this  noifc  ?  ■  ,    - 

.  Enter  a  GuartJ/maM. 

Gaardf.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow. 
That  will  not  be  deny'd  your  Highnefs'  prelcncc  j        He 

(a)  Htrtt»/ert  thtfarti  tfvimmrH'wtrraaid  ^n  tht  fi*-it  Ij  h^. 
4  fcaird        5  abTnrd  . . .  «tf  tiit.  'Dmk.  mni. 
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He  brings  you  'figs.  '   '      , ' 

.  Ci*».  Let  him  ccoK  in.    How  poor  an  inftrument 

[Exit  Guar^MM. 
May  do  a  noble  deed !  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  refolution^  plac'd,  and  [  have  nothing 
Of  wocnan  in  me^  now  from  head  to  fooc 
I'm  marble  conltant :  now  the  fiectiag  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

:  Etiter  Guard/many  and  Clown  with  a  iasht. 

Guardf.  This  is  ^  nun. 

Qeo.  Avoid  and  leave  him.  [Emt  Guardfmtm. 

Haft  thou  the  pretty  worm  of  Nibis  there. 
That  kills  and  pains  not? 

Qomt.  Truly  I  have  him :  but  I  would  not  be  the 
party  that  fliould  defire  you  to  touch  him,  for  bis  biting 
IS  immortal :  thofe  that  do  die  of  it,  do  feldom  or  never 
recover. 

Clio,  Rcmcmbcr'ft  thou  any  that  have  dy'd  on't? 

Clown.  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard  of 
one  of  them  no  longer  than  ycftcrday,  a  very  hondl 
woman,  but  Ibmeihing  given  to  lie,  asa  woman  fhould 
not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  honcfty.  How  flie  dy'd  of 
the  biting  of  it,  what  pain  Ihe  felt !  truly,  flic  makes  a  very 
good  report  o'-  th*  worm :  but  he  that  will  believe '  ''half 
that  they  lay,  (hall  neycr  be  &ved  by  all"^  that  they  do: 
bit  this  is  moft  fallible,  the  worm's  an  odd  wojm. 

Cleo.  Get  thee  hence,  farcwel. 

Clown.  I  wilb  you  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

Geo.  FarftweJ. 

Clown. .  You  muft  think  this,  look  you,  that  the  worm 
will  do  his  kind. 

C2ee.  Ay,  ay,  farewel. 

Clown.  Look  you,  the  worm  is  nottobetnifted  butin 
the  keeping  of  wife  people }  for  indeed  there  is  no  good- 
nels  in  the.  worm.  .  ■ 

Clfff.  Take  no  care,  it  (hall  be  heeded. 

Cbnon,  Very  good :  give  it  nothing  I  pray  you,  for  it 
ii  not  worth  the  feeding. 

Qto.  Will  it  cat  m«  r  Qown, 

ri^  thu  they  Ar,  (hall  iwrer  be  &Ted  by  half 
^  .  ...  »U  tdit,  Wari.  *mmi. 
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ClowH.  You  muft  Dot  think  I  am  Sa  limply  but  I 
know  the  devil  himfclf  wilJ  not  eat  a  woman:  I  know, 
that  a  woman  ia  a  dilh  Tor  the  Oods,  if  the  devil  dre& 
her  not.  But  truly,  thefe  Jame  whordbn  devils  do  the 
Gods  great  harm  in  their  women  i  for  in  every  ten  thac 
they  make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

Geo.  Well,  get  thee  gone,  farewcl. 

Qevm.  Yesfbrfooih,  I  wilhyou  joyo'th'worm.  \^Exit, 
SCENE      V. 

Clea,  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown  1  I  have 
Immortal  longings  in  me.    Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  Mgypt's  S"'P'  ^^  '"^'^  ''''»  ''P- 
Tare,  yare,  good //"jj,  quick- mohiaks  I  hear 
Jntotrf  call,  I  fee  him  roufc  him&lf 
To  praife  my  noble  adt.    I  hear  him  mock 
The  hick  of  Cafary  which  the  Gods  ^ve  men 
T*  cxcufe  their  after- wrath.    Husband,  I  comcj 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  titk! 
I  am  fire,  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  bafcr  life.     So— have  you  done  ? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  lad  warmth  of  ircf  Ups. 
Farewel,  kindCihinBtifS}  /ro;,  loog  (arewel  {^Jftngthmu 
Have  I  the  afpick  in  my  lips  ?  doA  fall } 

\To  Iras,  vlio/af  iraa. 
If  thou  and  nature  can  fo  gently  part, 
The  ftroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  hurts,  and  is  dcfit'd.     Doft  thou  lye  ftill? 
If  thus  thou  vanilbeft,  thou  tell'll  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking.  [Iras  £a. 

Char.  DiQblve,  thick  cloud,  and  rain,  that  I  tnajr  lay. 
The  Gods  ihemfelves  do  weep ! 

Cleo.  This  proves  me  bafe— — 
V  fhe  Arit  meet  the  curled  Jntettf, 
H^il  make  demand  of  her,  «nd  fpend  that  kils 
Which  ii  my  hrav'n  to  have.     Come,  mortal  wretch. 
With  thy  Iharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinficate 

[To  the  Serpenty  epptfing  it  to  btr  bre^. 
Of  life  at  once  untie  :  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  angry  and  difpatch,    Oh,  could'll  thou  Jpeak, 

That 
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That  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  C^efar  al^ 
Unpolided ! 

0?ar.  Oheaftcrnftarl 

CUo.  Peace,  peace  J 
Doft  thou  not  Ice  my  baby  at  my  breaft. 
That  fucks  the  nurfe  afleep  f 

Char.  O break!  O  break! 

Clto,  As  fweec  as  balm,  as  foft  as  air,  as  gmtle. 
OjtUetry! — nay,  I  will  take  thee  too.    . 

L/ipphing  anetbtr.  Jjp  to  ber  arm. 
■What  fliould  I  (lay ■  •  {Bits: 

Char.  In  this  wild  world  F  fo  fare  thee  well : 
Nctw  boaft  thee.  Death,  in  thy  poQeinon  lyes 
A  la&  uapahdlerd.    Downy  windows  dofet 
And  golden  Pbabits  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  fo  royal  I  your  crowo'i  awry, 
I'll  mend  it,  and  then  play— - 

Enter  the  Guards  n^it^  fit, 

I  Guard.  Where  is  the  Queen  ? 

Cbar.  Speak  foftly,  wake  her  not. 

I  Guard.  Ctfar  bath  fent— •  [Channian  ^plies  tbejf^. 

Cbar.  Too  "flow  a  meflcnger. 
Oh  come,  apace,  difpatcb,  7  partly  feel  thee. 

1  Guard.  Approadi,  ho !  all's  not  well :  Oefar'i  b^U'd. 

2  Giurd.  There's  Dokbelk  fent  from  Cafar ;  call  him. 
I  Guard.  What  work  is  here,  Cbarman?  is  this  well 
Cbar.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  Frincds  [done? 

Dcfccnded  of  fo  many  royal  Kings. 

Ah,  foldjers! [Charnuan<&/. 

Enttr  Dolabdla. 

Hoi  How  goes  it  here  ? 
.     2  Guard.  Ail  deadl 

Dol.  CafoTy  thy  thoi^ts 
Touch  thor  tiSe£ts  in  this;  thy  lelf  art  coming 
To  fee  perfbrm'd  die  dreaded  aft  which  thou 
So  fought*!!:  to  hinder. 

Enter  CaeSu  and  Attendants. 

jfU.  Make  way  there,  way  for  Cafar. 

Dol.  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  too  fure  an  augorert 

Vot.  V.  Bb  Thaj 
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That  70U  did  fear,  is  done. 

Crf/  Braveft  at  laft. 
She  levelled  at  our  purpofe,  and  being  royal 
TfX)k  her  own  way.     The  manner  of  dieirdeatks. 
I  do  not  fee  them  bleed, 

Ihl.  Who  was  laft  with  them  * 

I  Guard.  A  fimple  countryman,  that  brought  her  6g^: 
This  was  hii  basket. 

Caf.  Poifon'd  then ! 

I  Guard.  OhCeJar! 
This  Cbarmian  liv'd  but  now,   flie  ftood  and  Tpake  : 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mtftrel^  tremblingly  fhc  ftood. 
And  on  the  fuddcn  dropt. 

Cef.  Oh  noble  wcakneft  \ 
If  they  had  fwaltow'd  poifon,  'twould  appeu* 
By  external  Iwelling ;  but  flw  looks  like  fleepi 
As  fhe  would  catch  another  Antowf 
]n  her  ftrong  toil  of  grace. 

Dol.  Here  on  her  breafl 
Tho-e  is  a  vent  of  bUxid,  and  Ibtnething  Mown : 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 

I  Guard.  This  is  an  ar[Hck's  trail. 
And  thefe  Bg- leaves  have  flime  upon  them,  fuch 
As  th'  afpick  leaves  upon  the  caves  of  "Nik. 

Qef.  Moft  probable 
That  fo  (he  died  ;  for  her  phyfkian  MJls  me 
She  hath  purfu'd  conckifions  infinite 
Of  ealie  ways  to  die.    Take  up  her  bed. 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument} 
She  ihall  be  buried  by  her  Antony. 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  fhall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  fo  famous.     High  events  as  thele 
Strike  thole  that  make  tnem ;  and  their  ftory  n 
No  lets  in  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  fliall, 
In  Iblcmn  Ihew,  attend  this  funeral. 
And  then  to  Roma :  come,  D^IaMIOj  lee 
High  order  in  this  ^cat  lolemniiy.  rStiemt  emus. 

TiTUS 
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DRAMATIS    PERSO  N/E. 

Saturninus,  Sen  to  the  late  Emperor  of  Rome,  and  after- 
wards declat'd  Emperor  bimfelf.- 

BifTianuSi  Brother  to  Saturninus,  in  hoe  with  Lavinia. 

Titus  Andronicus,  a  Noble  Roman,  General  agaitifi  the 
Goths. 

Marcus  Andronicus»  Tril>une  of  the  People^  and  Brother  te 
Titus. 

Marcus,   ^ 

lSc"^  f  '^'"*  '"  "^'"^  Andronicus. 

Mutius,   J 

ToH^  Ludus,  a  Boy,  Son  to  Lucius. 

PubUus,  Son  to  Marcos  Andronicus  the  Tribune, 

Alarbus,    1 

Chiron,      >  Sons  to  Tamora. 

DraietriiDtN 

Aaron,  a  MMr>  iilovid  fy  Tamoxtt, 

iEmilius,  a  Roman. 

Tamora,  ^en  of  the  Goths,  md  aftematds  married  if 

Saturninus. 
Lavinia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Andromcus. 
ji  Nurfe  tvith  a  black-a-moor  Child. 

Senators,  jfu^es.  Officers,  Soldiers  and  ethir  Attendants, 
SCENE,  Rome,  and  the  CouHtrj  near  it. 

TIfUS 
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^TiruS  ANDRONICUS. 

ACTL      SCENE     I. 

ROME. 

Enter  the  Tribunes  and  Senators  alofty  as  in  the  Senate. 
Enter  Saturninus  and  his  followers  at  one  door^  (»t/ BafHa- 
nus  and  bisfoUowers  at  the  otbeVj  with  drum  and  colours, 

Saturninus, 

SOBLE  Partricians,  patrons  oF  1117  right,     ' 
i  Defend  the  juftice  of  my  cauTe  with  arms: 
R  And  countrymen  my  loving  followers, 
I  Plead  my  fuccelTivc  title  with  your  fwords. 
'  ]  am  the  firft-born  fon  of  him  that  lalt 

Wore  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome: 

Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me. 

Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 
Baf..R9mans,  friends,  foIL'wers.  ^vourcn  of  my  r^tj 

If  ever  Be^nus,  C0/ar*a  fon. 

Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Romi, 

Keep  did)  this  FoiTage  to  the  Cupltol  -,....- 

And  fufier  not  dilhoDour  K>  approach 

Th*  imperial  fat,  to  vimic  coofecrucy  ! 

B  b  3  To 

,  (ft)  nil  u  M*  *f  tht  fh^i  vibirb  eugit  ■«  W  it  A#iV  a^x  teht  tf 
Sbmkcfpeu'f  cnmfofithn.  By  gi-viiig  it  tie  crtjit  af  m/hut  tf  bit  iimu 
i'/trUd  btn  and  titr*  b»  gat  tit  di/crtiit  tf  writing  lit  viitle. 
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Tojuftice,  continence,  and  nobility: 
But  let  deiert  in  pure  elet^ion  fhine  i 
And,  Remaast  f^ht  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Erier  Marcus  Andronicus  ahft  with  the  crnen. 

Mar.  Princes,  that  ftrive  by  faAions  and  by  iricnda^ 
Ambitioufly  for  nile  and  empery  [ 
Kpqw  tb^i  th^  people  of  Romtj  for  whotn  we  (l^d 
jj,  i'pccial  party,  have  by  oomoion  voice, 
'  'In  free  cledion^  for  the  Romm  cmpcry, 
Chofen  Jadrotttcust  fur-named  Pius, 
For  many  good  and  great  defcrts  to  Rome. 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warFior, 
Lives  not  this  day  within  our  city  walls. 
^e  by  the  Senate  is  acdted  boipe, 
From  weary  wars  againft  the  barbarous  GotbSt 
That  with  his  fons  (a  terror  to  our  foes) 
Hath  yoak'd  a  nation  ftrong,  train*d  up  in  arms. 
Ten  years  are  fpent  fince  firft  he  undertook 
This  caulc  of  Rome^  and  chalhled  with  arras 
Our  enemies  pride.     Five  times  he  haih  rcturn'd 
Bleeding  to  Romc^  bearing  his  valiant  fons 
In  coffiiu  from  the  field. 
And  now  at  Uft,  laden  with  honpur^s  fpoiJ% 
Keturns  the  good  Aidroniciis  to  RMiUt 
Renowned  SjAvj,  flourifliif^  in  arms. 
Let  us  intreat,  by  honour  of  his  namCi 
Whom  (worthily)  you  would  have  nov  fiicoecd^ 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  Scope's  right. 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  ador^ 
Thj^  yiou:w«bdrav.yoii,  and  ab^teyour  ftreogtb}. 
pifmils  your  followers,  and  as  fiiitoES  OiouJd,  ' 
Plead  your  defertt-fn  peace  and  hamblenefi,   .         '  ' 

Sat.  How  fair  thcTribpne  IpealcB,  tttcalmmy.thawhts.* 

Baf.  Marau  yfn^retiuia,  io'hiaaSe 
In  thy  uprighmefs  and  int^d^ 
^d  fo  I  love  and  honour  th$cvid  thine. 

Thy 
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Thy  noble  brother  T/Act,  and  bis  fifti^ 
And  her  to  whom  our  thoughts  aie  hutnbled  alf. 
Gracious  LavimOy  Remeh  rich  Ornamenti 
That  I  will  here  dirmifs  my  loviog  friends  } 
And  to  my  fortunes,  aod  the  poke's  favour. 
Commit  my  caufe  in  ballafice  to  be  wcigh'd. 

[EmioH  SeUkri. 

Sat.  Friends  that  have  been  thus  fbnnrd  in  txif  righty 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  difoiift  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  oountiy 
Commit  my  felf,  my  perfoo  and  the  caule: 
Rome^  be  as  jull  and  gracious  unto  me. 
As  I  am  con6dcnt  and  kind  to  thee. 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  in. 

Baf.  Tribunes,  and  me,  a  poor  compedior. 

[7^  go  ip  iwto  the  SeMte^iou^^ 

SCENE        II. 

£>ittr  tf  CaptatH. 

Cap.  Romans,  make  vay :  the  good  jlndronicus^ 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome's  beft  cliampion, 
Succefshjl  in  the  battels  that  he  fights, 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  return'd 
From  whence  he  circumfcrtbed  with  his  fword. 
And  brought  to  yoak  the  enemies  of  Rpme. 

Sound  drums  and  trusts,  and  then  inter  Mijtius  md 
Marcus;  after  tbem,  two  men  bearing  a  ceffiit  celKr'd 
vsitb  black;  /i« Quintos  a«rf  Lucius.  After  tbemTlta^ 
Andronicus ;  and  then  Tamora^  the  ^een  of  Goths, 
Alartjus,  Chiron  (Wfti  Demetrius,  vntb  Azron  tbeMoor, 
prifoaersi  Soldiers,  and  other  Attendants.  'Tbej  fit  dswtt. 
the  ffljj&i,  md  Titus  jjwoir. 

7f/.  Hail,  Rome,  vidxu'ious  in  thy  mMirauig  wccdt! 
Lo,  as  the  bark  that  huh  difcln%'d-htt  frs^hvi 
Returns  with  precious, lading  to  the  Jbayj    . 

B  b  4  From 
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From  whence  at  firft  (he  weigh'd  her  anchMage,  I 

Comech  Jadronicus  with  kurel  boughs. 

To  re-falute  his  country  with  his  tears ;  | 

Tears  of  true  joy,  for  his  return  to  Rome. 

Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol, 

Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend! 

Rfimans,  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  Tons, 

tjalf  of  the  number  that  King  Priam  had, 

Behold  the  poor  remains  alive  and  dead  ! 

Thefe  that  furvivc,  let  Rome  reward  with  lovej 

Thefe  that  1  bring  unto  their  larell  home, 

With  burial  among  their  anceftors. 

Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  fhcath  my  fword  : 

Tf/Kf,  unkind,  and  carelefs  of  thine  own, 

Why  fufler'ft  thou  thy  fons,  unburied  yet. 

To  hover  on  the  dreadful  ftiore  of  S^x? 

Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

[;Tbtf  epe»  the  tomi,         \ 
There  greet  in  filence,  as  the  dead  are  wont. 
And  fleep  in  peace,  Hain  in  your  country's  wan :  i 

D  facred  receptacle  of  my  joys. 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility. 
How  many  fons  of  mine  haft  thou  ip  ftore, 
*rhat  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more ! 

Luc.  Give  us  the  proudeft  pifoner  of  the  Gfthj^ 
That  we  may  hewhis  limbs,  and  on  a  pile, 
^d  manes  Frairum  facrificc  his  flelh, 
.  Bpfbre  this  earthly  prifon  of  their  bones  j 
That  Jb  the  fhadows  be  not  unappeas'd. 
Nor  we  difturbM  with  prodigies  on  eanh.  I 

tit.  I  sive  him  you,  the  oobleft  that  furvives,  ' 

The  cidcft  fon  of  this  diftrcffed  Queen,  1 

'  tarn.  Stay,  Roman  brethren,  gracious  conqueror, 
Viftorious  Tttus^  rue  the  tears  I  med,  | 

A  mother's  tears  in  paflion  for  her  fon : 
Apd  if  thy  fons  were  ever  dear  to  thee,  \ 

O  think  my  ions  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 

Sufficah  not,  that  we  are  tMt)ught  to  Rome  J 

To 
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To  beaudfle  thy  triumphs  and  return, 
C^ve  to  thee  and  to  thy  Roman  yoak  ? 
But  muft  my  fbns  be  flaughter'd  in  the  ilreets 
For  valiant  doines  in  their  country's  caufe  i 
O!  if  to  fight  for  King  and  common- weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  thefe : 
jtntb-omcia,  ftain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood. 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  Gods  ? 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful  i 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  oadge. 
Thrice  noble  Ti/kj,  Ipare  my  firft-bom  Gm, 

Ttt-  Patient  your  fcif.  Madam,  and  pardon  me, ' 
Thefe  arc  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goibs  behold 
Alive  and  dead,  and  for  their  brethren  Haiti 
ReligiouHy  they  ask  a  &crifice  ; 
To  this  your  Ion  is  markt,  and  die  he  muft, 
T'  appcafe  fheir  groaning  fhadows  thar  are  gone. 

Luc.  Away  with  him,  ^d  make  a  fire  Itraight. 
And  with  our  fwqrds,  upon  a  pile  of  wood,  . 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  'till  they  be  clean  confum'd. 

[Exeunt  Mutius,  Marcus,  Quintus  and  Ludus  witk 
Alarbus. 

Tom.  O  cruel  iirdigious  piety ! 

Cbi.  Was  ever  Scftbia  half  fo  barbarous  ? 

Dm.  Oppofe  *  'noc^  S^tbia  to  ambiuous  Rome. 
Alarbus  '  'goes^  to  reft,  and  we  fiirvivc 
To  tremble  under  ?i/iu'  threatning  looks. 
Then,  Madam,  ftandrefolv'di  but  hope  withal, 
The  felf-fame  Gods  that  arm'd  the  Queen  of  Trey 
With  opportunity  of  ftiarp  revenge 
Upon  the  Th-oiian  "tyrant  in  *'her''  tent. 
May  &vour  ftmera,  the  Queen  of  Getbs, 

(When 


(a)  Poljmneftcr,  tuia/r  tjii  <wirt  fttlti  out  ani  faut  mxrdtrU  hj 
Hecuba,  in  rivtu^t  fir  bii  having  trtacbtrtafij  _flai»  ktr  Jin  Vo\j- 
dore.    Euripid.  U  Hec. 

a  me      3  go       4  hii, . .  »liiiit.  Tiiti.  tmini. 
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(When  Goths  were  Gotbst  aad  Tanora  was  Qiecn) 
To  qiut  her  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Enter  Mntius,  Marcus,  Quintus  and  Lucius. 

Lkc.  See,  Lord  and  father,  how  we  have  perfbrm'd 
Our  Roman  rites :  Alarbus*  limtn  are  lop^ 
And  intrails  feed  the  facrificing  tire, 
Whofe  fmoke,  hke  incenfe,  doth  perfume  the  sky. 
Retnaineth  nought  but  to  intcrr  our  brethren. 
And  with  Icxxl  Tarums  welcome  thera  taRme, 

Ttt.  Let  it  be  fi),  and  let  jtndroaicus 
Make  this  his  kteft  farewel  to  their  fouls. 

\tben  ftUHd  truant Sy  mi  lay  the  cegim  im  tbe  i»mi; 
In  pea<x  and  honour  tdk  you  here,  nay  fons, 
Rome's  readieft  champions,  repole  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mifliaps : 
Here  lurks  no  trealon,  here  no  envy  fwells^ 
Here  grow  no  damned  ^dges,  here  no  (lorau^ 
No  noife :  but  Ulcnce  and  eternal  Deep: 
Iq  peace  and  honour  reft  you  here»  ipy  Ibna! 

SCENE      IlL 
EMer  Lavinia, 

too.  In  peace  and  honour  live  Lord  ^tus  long. 
My  noble  Lord  and  father,  live  in  fame  f 
Lo  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethrcns  obfcquies : 
And  at  thy  feet  1  knee),  with  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome, 
O  blefs  me  here  with  thy  viiftorious  hand, 
Whofe  fortune  Rome's  befV  cirizcna  applaud. 

?S/.  Kind  Rome,  that  haft  thus  lovingly  *  'prcfcrv'd^ 
The  cordial  of  mine  age,  to  glad  mine  heart ! 
LaviiaOt  live,  out-live  thy  father's  days, 
f  'In^  fame's  eternal  date  /or  virtue's  priife  I 

Mar. 

5  Tcferv'd  6  And  . . .  «IJ  tdit,  Jhni.  tmtni. 
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Mar.  Long  live  Lord  SVftif,  my  bebved  brpdicr^ 
Gracious  triumpher  in  tbeeyesof  Rome] 

Tit.  Thanks,  gentle  Tribune,  nobic  brother  Marait, 
Mar.  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  fuccdlfitt  wa% 
You  that  furvive,  and  you  that  Hcep  in  &me: 
Fair  Lords,  your  fortunes  arc  alike  in  all. 
That  in  your  country's  fervice  drew  your  fwordjL 
But  fafer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp 
That  hath  afpir'd  to  Solojfi  happinels. 
And  triumphs  over  chance  in  honour's  bed. 
Tilui  AtidronicuSy  the  people  of  Rtmc, 
Whofe  friend  in  juftice  thou  haft  ever  been. 
Send  thee  by  me  their  Tribune,  '  '^in^  their  mi^ 
This  pajiiament  of  white  and  fpotlels  hue^ 
And  name  thee  in  eI.e£tion  for  the  empire, 
"With  thefc  our  late  dcccafcd  Emperor's  Ions; 
Be  Candidatus  thctu  and  put  it  on. 
And  help  to  fet  a  bead  on  headlcfs  Rme,  . 

Tit.  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fict. 
Than  his  that  (hakes  for  age  and  feeblenefs: 
What  Hiould  I  don  this  robe,  and  trouble  you? 
Be  chofe  with  proclamations  to-day. 
To-morrow  yield  up  rule,  rcfign  my  life. 
And  fet  abroach  new  bufmefs  for  you  all  i 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  foldier  forty  years. 
And  led  my  country's  llrength  fucceTsfglly, 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  Tons, 
Knighted  in  field,  flain  manfully  in  armSf 
In  right  and  fervice  of  their  noble  country. 
Give  mc  a  ftafF  of  honour  for  mine  age. 
But  not  a  fceptrc  to  controui  the  world. . 
Upright  he  held  it.  Lords,  that  held  it  laft. 

Mar.  Titus,  thou  fluJt  "obtain^  theempery. 

Sat.  Proud  and  ambitious  Tribuoe,  catift  cbou  tell? 

Tit.  Patience,  prince  ^'Satvmnf!^ 

S^ 
7  ud        9  obtain  and  a^k        9  Setnrnimf 
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Sat.  RommSt  do  me  righc ! 
Patricians,  draw  your  fwords,  and  (heath  them  not 
'Till  Saturnitms  be  Rom^s  Emperor. 
Andnnkus,  would  thou  wert  fhipt  to  hell, 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Saturnine^  interrupter  of  the  goo4 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee .' 

fii.  Content  thee,  prince,  I  will  reftore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  themlelves. 

JSaf.  jindr.onictts,  I  do  not  flatter  thee. 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  'till  I  die  : 
My  fadion  if  thou  ftrengthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  will  moft  diankfiil  bet  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  is  honourable  meed. 

Tit,  People  of  Rome^  and  noble  Tribunes  herc> 
I  ask  your  voices,  and  your  fufl^agcs  \ 
Will  you  beftow  them  friendly  on  Andromus  f 

Mar.  To  gratific  the  good  AndronicuSt 
And  gratulate  his  fafe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  tnank  you,  and  this  fuic  I  make, 
That  you  create  your  Emperor's  eldeft  fon. 
Lord  Saturmnei  whofe  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
RefleA  on  Rfivu,  as  TttaH's  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripen  juflice  in  this  common-weal. 
Then  if  you  will  eleft  by  my  advice. 
Crown  him,  and  fay,  Z^ng  live  our  Emperor! 

Mar.  With  voices  and  applaufe  of  every  Ibrt,, 
Patricians  and  Plebeians,  we  create 
Lotd  SaSurninus,  Rome's  great  Emperor ; 
And  fay.  Long  live  our  Emperm-  Saturnine ! 

\A  longfiourt/h  'tiU  tbe^  come  doTHm. 

Sat.  Titus  Andronicus,  for  Siy  favours  done 
To  us  in  oar  eleftion  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deferts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gendenels : 
And  for  an  onlet,  TiSus^  to  advance 

Thy 
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Thy  Dame,  and  honourable  hmWj, 

Lavinia  will  I  make  my  Emperds, 

Rcmf*s  royal  miftrels,  miftrels  of  my  heart. 

And  in  the  lacred  Pantheon  her  efpoufe : 

Tell  me,  jin^-mcust  doth  this  motion  pleafe  thee  ? 

7f>.  It  doth}  my  worthy  Lord ;  and  id  this  match,' 
1  hold  me  highly  honour'd  of  your  Grace: 
And  here  in  fight  of  Rome^  to  Satuminus, 
King  and  commander  of  our  common-weal. 
The  wjde  world's  Emperor,  do  I  confecrate   • 
My  fword,  my  chariot,  and  my  prifoners  j 
FrefcDts  well  worthy  Rem^s  imperial  Lord. 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe. 
Mine  honour's  enfigns  bumbled  at  thy  feet. 
■  Sat.  Thanks,  noble  77/iu,  father  of  my  life. 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gift^ 
Rome  Ihall  record  ;  and  when  I  do  forget 
The  leall  of  thele  unfpeakable  deferts, 
Romans^  foi^t  your  fealty  to  me. 

Tit.  Now,  Madam,  are  you  prilbner  to  an  Emperor, 
To  him  that  for  your  honour  and  your  ftatc 
Will-ufe  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 

j*!!/.  A  goodly  Lady,  trul]t  me,  of  the  hue  [T^Tamora. 
That  I  would  cnule,  were  I  to  chufe  a-new : 
Clear  up,  fair  Q^cen,  that  cloudy  countenance; 
Thtf  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of  cheer, 
Thou  com'ft  not  to  be  made  a  fcorn  in  Rome: 
Princely  fliall  be  thy  ufage  cvcrv  way. 
Reft  00  my  word,  and  let  not  difcontent 
Daufit  al]  your  hopes :  Madam,  who  comforts  yoQ 
Can  mttke  you  greater  than  the  Queen  of  Gotbs. 
X^foima^  you  are  not  difpleas'd  with  this  ? 

Lao.  Not  I,  my  Lord,  fith  true  nobility 
Warrants  thefe  words  in  princely  courtefic. 

Sat.  Thanks,  fweet  Lavinia.    Rematu,  let  us  go, 
Ranfomlels  here  we  fet  our  prifoners  free ; 
Proclaim  our  honours.  Lord,  with  trump  and  drum. 
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B»f.  Lord  tituit  bf  your  leave  this  maid  is  mine. 

\Set^np  Lavinii. 

?(/.  How,  Sir?  are  you  in  earHcft  then,  my  Lord? 

B4-  Ay,  nobfe  Titui\  and  refolv'd  withal, 
T»  do  my  fcif  this  reafon  and  this  ri^ht. 

[T^tf  EfKperffT  ceurts  Tamrta  m  ^tm^^em. 

Mar.  Suum  tuiqut  is  Our  Re&ian  juftice : 
This  prince  in  juftice  feizeth  but  his  own. 

tuc  And  that  h;  will,  and  Ihall,  if  Ladus  live, 

fit.  Traitors,  avant !  wh*e  is  the  Emperor's  gouxl  ? 
Trealbn,  my  Lord ;  Lavinia  is  furpriz'd. 

Sat.  Surpriz'd !  by  whom  ? 

Baf.  By  him  that  jutHy  may 
B»r  his  betroth'd  froiti  all  the  world  away. 

lE)at  BaOianus  wit$  LavijiiM; 

SCENE        IV. 

Hht.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  benceaway. 
And  with  my  fword  Til  keep  this  dtxir  lecure. 

^t.  t^ollow,  myLsTd,  and  I'll  Toon  Ivii^  her  batjc 

Afut.  My  Lord,  you  pals  not  here. 

^t.  What!  villain-boy, 
Barr'ft  me  my  way  in  Rome  ?  [flir  hBs  Um^ 

Mit.  Help,  iMciuSt  help. 

Luc.  My  Lord,  you  arc  unjuft,  and  tnore  thaa  ft^ 
'  In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  (lain  your  fbn. 

Tit.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  Ibna  of  mine4 
My  Tons  would  never  fo  diflionour  mfi. 
Traitor,  reftorc  Lavitda  to  the  Emperor. 

Luc.  Dead}  if  you  wilt,  but  not  to  be  his  Wifi^ 
That  is  another's  lawful  promia'd  love. 

Sat.  No,  TUtts,  no,  the  Emperor  needs  her  not« 
Nor  .her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  ftock; 
I'll  truQ:  by  leifure  him  that  mocks  me  once. 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  tratterous  haughty  loos. 
Confederates  all,  thus  to  difhonoiir  me. 
Was  there  none  elle  in  Rome  to  make  a  ftale  of 
fiut  Satumne !  full  well,  AadrmUuSt 

Agree 
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Affte  thcfe  deeds  with  that  proud  bng  of  xhiatf 

That  laid*ft,  1  begg'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 

Tit.  Omonftroos!  what  reproachful  words  are  thefef 
Sat.  But  go  thy  ways  -,  go  give  that  changing  pieces 

To  him  that  fiourifli'd  for  her  with  his  fwordj 

A  valiant  fon-in-law  thou  ffaak  enjof : 

One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  Uwlers  fons. 

To  ruffle  intheojmmonwcalth  o(  Rsmei 

Ttt.  Thefc  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart 
Sat,  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora  Queen  of  GoibSf 

That,  like  the  ftately  Pbahe  *mong  hor  nymphs, 

TkA  over-ftine  the  ga]Iant*It  dames  of  Reme^ 

If  thou  be  frfeas'd  with  this  my  fudden  choice. 

Behold  1  chafe  thee,  Tttnurtf,  for  my  bride. 

And  will  create  thee  Empcreft  dRome. 

Speak,  Que«n  of  GfOhs,  doft  choa  applaud  my  choice  ? 

And  here  I  fwear  by  all  the  Rmm  Gods, 

(Sith  prieft  and  holy  water  are  fo  near. 

And  upers  bum  fo  bright,  and  every  thing 

In  readincls  fw  JfymettMS  ftands,) 

I  will  not  re-falutc  die  ftrcets  ofRemtj  _ 

Or  climb  my  palace,  'till  from  forth  this  place 

I  lead  c^xMt*d  my  bride  along  with  me. 

tarn.  And  here  in  Oghi  of  heav'n  to  Jteme  1  fwear« 

If  Satufimu  advance  the  Q^n  of  Goths^ 

She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  defires, 

A  loving  nurfe,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat.  Afcend,  fair  Queen,  Paittbem  \  Lo^ds,  accompany 

Yourmbk  Emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride. 

Sent  by  the  heawns  (or  Prince  Saturmu, 

Whole  witiom  hadi  her  fortune  conquered  : 

Tha«  Ihah  we  confummats  our  fpoufal  rites.       [Bxemt. 

SCENE        V. 

MaiMt  Tirm  Andtonicus. 
Ttt.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bride. 
fttust  when  were  thou  woot  to  walk  alone, 

Dtlhonour*d 
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Dilhonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wroi^s? 

Enfer  Marcos  Andronicus  Lucius,  Quiatos,  aad 
Marcos.  , 

Mir.  Oh,  TfAtr,  fee,  oh,  fee  what  thou  hatl  done  I 
In  a  bad  quarrel  flain  a  virtuous  Ton. 

Tit.  No,  foolifh  Tribune,  no,  no  ion  of  minc^ 
Nor  thou,  nor  thefe  confederates  in  the  deed. 
That  hath  difhonour'd  all  our  family ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  fons! 

Luc.  But  let  us  give  him  burial  as  becomes. 
Give  Mutitts  burial  with  our  brethren. 

.Tit.  Traitors,  away!  he  refts  not  in  this  tomb } 
This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  ftood, 
"Which  I  have  fumptuoully  re^ified : 
tisxt  none  but  foldiers,  and  Rame'^  fervitors 
Repofe  in  iame ;  none  bafely  flain  in  brawls. 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  Zjord,  this  is  impiety  in  you ; 
My  nephew  Mutius*  deeds  do  plead  for  him. 
He  mufl  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Sens.  Aod  Ihall,  or  him  we  will  accompany.  . 

Tit.  AndlhalW  what  villain  was  it  fpake  that  wonl? 

^in.  He  that  would  vouch't  in  any  place  but  here. 

Tit.  What,  wouldyou  bury  htm  in  my  defpight  i 

Mar.  No,  noble  TUus,  but  intreat  of  thee. 
To  pardon  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcusy  ev'n  thou  haft  ftruck  upon  my  creft. 
And  with  thefc  boys  mine  honour  thou  baft  wounded. 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one. 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Liu.  He  is  not  well  himfelf,  let  us  wichdnw. 

S}m>i.  Not  I,  'till  Mutius'  bones  be  buried. 

{7U  hither  aad  the  fins  butL 

Mar.  K^ther,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead,  — 

^itt":  Father,  and  in  that  name  doch  nature  fpeak,  -^ 

Ttt.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  allthercftwIU^ieed. 
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After.  Renowned  7f/itf,  more  thin  half  my  Ibul ! 

Luc.  Dear  father,  rouland  fubftancc  ofusall! 

Mar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  intcrr 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue*)  neft. 
That  died  in  lionour,  and  Lavima^i  caule. 
Thou  art  a  R/mart,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks  upon  advice  did  bury  Jljax 
That  flew  hiRifdf}  and  wife  Laertes'  fbn 
Did  gracioufly  plead  for  his  fiinerals. 
Let  not  young  Mtaius  then,  that  was  thy  joy. 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rife,  MaratSy  rifc— - 
The  difmail'ft  day  is  this  that  e'er  I  faw. 
To  be  difh(M)our'd  hf  my  fbns  in  Rome: 
Well,  bury  him,  aod  bury  me  the  next. 

ITbeypui  bim  in  the  tomK 

Lilt.  There  lye  thy  bones,  fweet/Wa//aj,  with  thy  friends, 
•Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb! 

\Tief  all  huelj  and  fay. 
No  man  flied  tears  for  nc^Ie  Muttut! 
He  lives  in  fame,  that  died  in  virtue*i  caufe. 

Mar.  My  Lord,  to  fiep  out  of  thefc  dreary  dumps,  * 
How  cocnes  it  that  the  fubile  Queen  of  Gotbs 
Is  of  a  fudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome? 

Ttt.  I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but  I  know  it  is: 
If  by  device  or  no,  the  heav'ns  can  tell : 
Is  fhe  not  then  beholden  xo  the  man. 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  To  far  ? 

SCENE         VI. 

Rmrifii.    Enter  the  Ea^tr^  Tamora,  Oiiron,  end  D». 

metrius,  with  the  Moor  at  one  door.     At  the  other  dotr 

Baflianus  and  Lavinia  toitb  otbers. 

Sat.  So,  Bt^anuSt  you  have  plaid  your  prize  i 
God  give  you  joy.  Sir,  of  your  gallant  bride !  -* 

Baf.  And  you  of  yours,  my  I^rd  -,  I  fay  no  more. 
Nor  wifh  no  lefs,  ihd  To  I  take  my  leave. 

Vol,.  V.  C  c  Sat. 
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Sat,  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  Uw^  or  we  have  power* 
Tbou  and  thy  fa^ioQ  11^  recent  this  rape, 

Baf.  Rape  call  you  it,  my  Lord,  lo  feizc  my  own. 
My  true  betrothed  love,  tad  now  mv  wilef 
But  let  the  lawsof  £mw  determine  all. 
Mean  while  I  am  pofleft  of  that  is  mine. 

Sal.  'Tis  good,  Strj  you  are  very  Aort  vich  im^ 
But  if  we  live,  we*ll  be  as  iharp  with  you. 

Baf.  My  Lord,  whac  I  luve  done,  as  bell  I  aay, 
Anfwer  I  muft,  and  fiuU  do  with  my  life ; 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  Grace  to  kaow. 
By  all  the  duties  which  I  owe  to  Romt, 
This  noble  Gentleman,  Lord  Titiu  hcK^ 
Is  in  opinion  and  in  honour  wroog'd. 
That  in  the  refcue  of  LaxaniOf 
With  bis  own  hand  did  flay  his  youngefl  fon. 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrub. 
To  be  controuN  in  llut  ne  frankly  g^vt  i 
Receive  him  then  to  favour,  SatimiHe, 
That  hath  exprefl;  him&lf  in  aU  hla  deedc 
A  father  and  a  friettd  co  chee,  and  Rmm. 

Tit.  Frince  Bt^fioMUi^  leave  to  plead  my  doetii. 
'Tis  thou,  and  thole,  that  have aiQ)OiiQur*d  me: 
Rons  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge. 
How  I  have  bv'd  and  honour'd  Satunau. 
Tarn.  My  worthy  Lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  thole  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  hear  me  ipeak,  indiSercntly,  for  aJI  i 
And  at  my  fuit  (fweet)  pardon  what  is  paft. 

Sal.  What,  Madam,  be  dilboDour'd  opealy. 
And  bafely  put  it  up  without  revenge? 

Tom.  Not  fo,  my  Lord  i  theGodsofi^MKfbl«^feDd, 
I  IhouJd  be  author  to  difljonoor  you : 
But,  on  mine  honour  dare  1  uadcrtake 
For  good  Lord  Tttui'  innocence  in  all) 
Whole  fury  not  diHcmbled  Ipeaks  his  grie&; 
Then  at  my  fuit  look  gracioully  on  bim, 
Lole  not  lb  noble  a  friend  on  vain  fuppofe. 

Nor 
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^or  witK  four  looks  attHA  his  gentle  hearc.  -*- 

My  Lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  at  Jail,  {_ii^t 

DiiKmble  all  your  gric&  aiid  difwncenta : 

You  are  but  newly  pldntnl  in  your  throne)  ■ 

Ijtd  then  the  people  and  puriciani  too 

Upon  a  juft  furvey  take  Titu^  part. 

And  To  fupplant  us  for  ingmicud^ 

"Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  fin. 

Yield  at  intreats,  and  then  let  me  alone  1 

1*11  find  a  day  to  malCicrc  them  all. 

And  lafe  their  iadtion,  aad  their  family. 

The  cruel  &ther,  and  his  traiccrousTons, 

To  whom  I  fued  far  my  dear  Jbn*8  life : 

And  make  ^em  knowwhat  'tis  to  JcjC  aQueen 

Kneel  in  the  fireets,  and  b^  for  grace  in  vain.  — • 

Come,  come,  fweet  Emperor'^— oome,  Aidromtas'-* 

iJloud, 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  chear  the  heart, 
That  dies  in  tempeft  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sat.  Rife,  JI/io,  rife,  myEmprefi  hath  prcvailM,    ' 

JV/.  I  thank  your  Majefty,  and  her  j  my  Lord^ 
Theft  words,  thefe  looks,  infufe  new  life  in  me. 

Tarn.  Sttust  I  am  incorporate  in  Remtt 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily  : 
And  mufl  advifc  the  Emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarreh  die,  /hironUui  i 
And  let  it  be  my  honour,  good  my  Lord, 
That  I  have  rcconcil'd  youP  friends  and  you. 
For  you,  princ?  BqffiamiSt  I  have  paft 
My  word  and  promile  to  the  Emperor, 
That  -jQii  will  be  more  mild  and  trafhble. 
And  fear  not,  Lords  ;  and  you,  Lazimat 
By  my  advice  all  humbled  on  your  knees> 
You  fhall  ask  pardon  of  his  Majefly. 

ZmUC.  We  do,  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  his  Highnefs» 
That  what  we  did  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tend'ring  our  lifter's  honour  and  our  own. 

A^.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  protelt. 

C  c  a  SaF, 
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Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not,  trouble  us  no  more. 

Tarn.  Nay,  oay,  fweet  Emperor,  we  muftall  be  friends. 
The  Tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace, 
]  will  not  be  denied,  fweet-heait,  look  bock. 

Sat.  Marcus^  for  thy  iake  and  thy  brother's  here. 
And  at  my  lovely  ToMcra's  intreacs, 
]  do  remit  thele  young  men's  heinous  faults. 
Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  churl, 
I  ibund  a  friend,  and  fure  as  death  I  fwore, 
1  would  not  part  a  batchelor  fitim  the  prieft. 
Come,  if  the  Emperor's  Court  can  feaft  two  brides^ 
You  are  my  gueft,  Lavtnia,  and  your  friends  j 
This  day  InaU  be  a  lovely,  Tamera, 

Tit.  To>morrow,  an  it  pleaJe  your  Majefly 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  luei 
With  horn  and  hound  we'll  give  your  GnccBm-Jomr. 

Sat.  Be  it  fo,  Titus,  and  gramercy  too!  [£wm/. 


ACT    II.      SCENE      t 

ROME. 

Enter  Aaron  alone. 

Aaron. 

NOW  climbeth  Tamora Ofympu^  top, 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  Ihot,  and  fits  aloft, 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning-flofli, 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  thrcatning  rtacb  j 
As  when  the  golden  fun  felutes  the  morn. 
And  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  bcam^ 
Gallops  the  Zodiack  in  his  glift'ring  a»ch, 
And  over-iooks  the  higheft  peering  hiUs : 
So  Tamora, 

Upon 
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upon  her  '  'wilP  doth  earthly  honour  wait. 
And  virtue  ftoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown 
'Hien,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  Be  thy  thoughts, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  miftrefs, 
And  mount  her  pitch,  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Haft  prifoner  held,  fctter*d  in  amorous  chains  i 
And  rafter  bound  to  Aaroif%  charming  eyes, . 
Than  is  Prometheus  ty'd  to  Caucafus. 
Away  with  llavilh  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts, 
I  will  be  bright,  and  fhine  in  pear)  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  Emperefs. 
To  watt  upon,  faid  I  ?  to  wanton  with 
This  Qjeen,  thisGoddels,  x!t\\&Semiramis; 
This.  Syren^  that  will  charm  Rom^s  Saturnine^ 
And  fee  his  ihipwivck,  and  his  common-weal's. 
Holla,' what  ftorm  is  thb? 

SCENE        II. 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

Dem.  Qnrotiy  thy  yean  want  wit,  thy  wit  wants  edge 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grac'd, 
And  may,  for  ought  thou  know'ft,  afreflcd  be. 

Chi.  DemetriuSf  thou  doft  over-ween  in  all. 
And  fo  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  with  braves: 
*Tis  not  the  diflerencc  of  a  year  or  two 
Makes  me  lefi  gracious,  "thce^  more  fortunate  j 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  ht  as  thou. 
To  fcrve,  and  to  deftrve  my  miftrefs*  grace  \ 
And  that  my  fword  upon  thee  ftiall  approve. 
And  plead  my  paflion  for  Ltrvhi^s  love. 

Aar.  Clubs,  dubs!  thcfclovers  will  not  keep  the  peace. 

Ikm.  Why,  boy,  although  our  mother  (unadvis'd) 
Gave  you  a  dancing  rapier  by  your  fide. 
Arc  you  fo  defpcrate  grown  to  threat  your  friends? 
Go  to;  have  your  lath  glued  within  your  (heath, 
*ri)l  you  know  better  how  to  handle  ix. 

Cc  3  Cbi. 

I  wit  a  or  thee 
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Chi.  Mean  while,  Sir,  Irith  the  littte  ^iU  I  faaro^ 
Full  well  flialt  thou  perceive  how  much  1  d«re. 

Dem.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  fo  brave  ?  {.^^  iram. 

jiar.  Why,  how  now.  Lords? 
So  near  che  Emp'ror's  paUcc  d«rc  you  draw  i 
And  maintain  fuch  a  quarrel  openly  f 
Full  well  I  wQt  the  ground  of  sU  this  gmdge. 
I  would  not  for  a  million  of  g(dd. 
The  caufe  were  known  to  them  it  nw^  conoernt. 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more. 
Be  fo  difhonour'd  in  the  Court  of  Rome. 
For  fhame  put  up. 

*  'ai>  Not  I,  *till !  have  Iheath'd 
My  rapier  in  his  bofom,  tnd  withal 

Thruft  tliefe  reproachful  fpeeches  down  his  throar. 
That  he  hath  breath'd  in  my  dilfaopour  here. 

*  'Vem."'  For  that  I  am  f«epar"d  and  full  refolv'd, 
Foul'fpokcn  coward !  thou  thund'reft  wit^  thy  tongue. 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'ft  perform. 

Aar.  Away,  I  fiiy. 
Now  by  the  Gods  that  warlike  Gotbs  adore. 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all  % 
W'hy,  Lords— •  and  think  you  no:  how  dangerous 
It  is  to  jet  upon  a  Prince's  nght } 
What,  uLavinia  then  become  lb  loofe, 
Or  Baffianus  fo  degenerate. 
That  lor  her  love  fuch  quarrels  may  be  broacht, 
"Without  controulment,  juftice,  or  revenge? 
Young  Lords,  beware — and  Ihould  theEmprcfs  know 
This  difcord's  ground,  the  mufick  would  not  pleafe. 

Chi.  I  care  not,  I,  knew  Oie  and  all  the  worlds 
I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dem.  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  (onit  better  choice, 
Jjrvitiia  is  chine  elder  brother's  hope. 

Aar.  Why,  are  ye  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not  in  Rome 
Zlow  furious  and  impatient  they  be, 

And 

)  Dim.  .  .  .  elitdit.  tfari.  *mf^. 
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And  cannot  brook  compuiuts  in  hte  f 

I  tell  you,  Loid»,  fOH  do  iwt  plot  jrour  deaths , 

By  this  devkx. 

<  'DoH.^  jlaroH,  a  thou&nd  deaths 
Would  Ipropole,  to  atehisK  her  whom  '  'I  bve.^ 

jfar.  Toatchicve  her»— howl 

'Dem.  Why  mak'fl  thou  it  So  &T^a^} 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  nay  bewoo'di 
She  is  a  wonun,  tbercforc  may  be  won  > 
She.  is  LaromSy  tberefisre  moil  be  lav*d. 
What,  man  I  more  wascr  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  milkr  oft  and  eafie  it  is 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  (teal  a  flthfc,  we  know : 
The*  Baffianus  be  the  Emperor's  brother, 
Bet&er  than  be  have  yec  worn  Vidai^  tndge. 

jiar.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Satarvams  may. 

Dem.  Then  why  ffaould  he  delpair,  that  knows  to  court  it 
With  wocds,  fiir  looks,  and  liberality? 
What,  haft  chon  not  full  often  ftnick  a  dne. 
And  bom  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nofe  i 

Aar.  Why  dien  it  feems  Ibms  ocitain  fnatch  or  fo 
Would  ftrrc  Ttiur  rams. 

CH.  Ay,  fo  the  turn  were  ierved. 

Dm.  }brBti„  thoa  haft  hit  it. 

^«r.  Weutd  you  bad  hit  it  too. 
Then  (bould  not  we  be  cirVl  with  thisado: 
Why,  bark  ye,  hark  ye  — r  and  are  yob  fiich  fools 
To  fijuare  for  this  ?  would  it  offend  you  then  , , 

That  both  ftiouldfpeed?  ^, ,    ."* 

Cbi.  'Faith,  not  me. 

'Bern,  '  'No,  nor  me.^ , 

Aar.  For  ftiame  be  friends,  and  join  for  that  you  jar. 
*Tis  policy  and  ftrataeem  muft  do 
That  you  affedt,  and  To  muft  you  rcfolve, 
That  what  you  cannot  as  you  would  atchieve. 
You  muft  perforce  accomplish  as  you  may. 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chafle 

Cc4  niaa 

J  Cbi.  6  I  do  love.  7  Nor  me,  ia  I  wcK  Me. 
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Than  this  I^tvima,  Ba^anus*  love ; 

A  fpcedier  oxirfe  than  ling'ring  lar^HhmenC 

Muft  *  'yc'^  purfue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 

My  Lord^  a  folcmn  hunting  is  in  hand, 

Tricre  will  the  lovely  Remaa  ladies  troop  : 

The  fureft  walks  arc  wide  and  fpodous. 

And  many  unfreqaentc^  plots  there  are. 

Fitted  by  kind  for  rape  and  villainy : 

Single  you  thiiher  then  this  dainty  doe. 

And  ftrike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  l^  words: 

This  way,  or  not  at  all,  ftand  yoa  in  b^. 

Come,  come,  (wr  Emprefs  with  her  ^red  wic 

To  villainy  and  vengeance  confecrate, 

We  will  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend. 

And  Ihe  Hull  file  our  engines  with  advice. 

That  will  not  fufFer  you  to  Iquare  your  felves, 

But  to  your  wilhes  hrighc  advance  you  both. 

I'hc  Emperor's  Court  is  like  the  houfe  of  Fame, 

The  palace  full  of  tongiKS,  of  eyes,  of  ears: 

The  woods  are  ruthtefs,  drcadfiil,  deaf  and  dull: 

There  Ibeak,  and  ftrike,  brave  boys,  and  take  your  tnrns. 

There  (erve  your  lulls,  Ihadow'd  from  heaven's  eye. 

And  revel  in  Lovinia's  trcafury. 

Chi.  Thy  counfcl,  lad,  fmells  of  no  cowardife. 

Dim.  Sit  fas  aul  gefasy  'till  I  Had  the  dream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  th^  flts, 
J^er  Styga,  per  Manes  vebor.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE       III. 
■     ji  Ferefi. 

Enter  Titus  Andronicus  and  bis  three  SenSj  with  hewtds 

dndhcrjij,  and  Marais. 
^if- ""  I  '■  H  E  hunt  is  up,  the  morn  is  bright  and  '  'gay,* 
■*■     The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  gt«m: 
Uooouple  here,  and  jet  us  make  a. bay, 

8  wt  -9  grajr.  j^nd 
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And  wake  the  Emperor  and  his  lovely  bride. 
And  rouzc  the  Prince,  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal 
That  all  the  Court  may  echo  with  the  luxfe. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  u  ours. 
To  tend  the  Emperor's  pcrfon  carefully: 
I  hare  been  troubled  in  my  Heep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inrpir*d. 

Jf^hi4horru.     Here  a  cry  ef  bounds^  andwind  banu  ni  « 
fe^:  /<^  M/fr  Saturninus,  Tamon^  Baifianus,  Lavi- 

nia,  Chiron,  Demetrius,  lad  their  ^teadantj. 

lit.  Many  good-morrows  to  your  Majefty  % 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good. 
I  promifed  your  Grace  a  hunter'speal. 

Sat.  Ana  you  have  rung  it  lultily,  my  Lordi. 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 

Baf.  Lavimtty  how  ^y  you  i 

ijeo.  "Why,  I  fay,'*  no: 
X  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

Sat.  Come  on  then,  horfe  and  chariots  let  us  have* 
And  to  our  (^rt :  Madam,  now  fliall  ye  fee 
Our  Reman  hunting. 

Mar.  I  have  dogs,  my  Lord, 
Will  rouze  the  proudef^  panther  in  the  cha&^ 
And  climb  the  highcft  promontory-top, 

7i/.  And  I  have  horle  will  follow,  where  the  game 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  fwatlows  o'er  the  plain. 

Dem.  Chirm.,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horfe  Ttar  hoonj^ 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.  \ExaM. 

S     C       E      N      E        IV. 

Enter  Aaron  aloHe. 

Aar.  He  that  had  wit,  would  think  that  I  had  non^ 
To  bury  fo  much  gold  under  a  tree. 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it. 
X^t  him  that  thinks  of  me  fo  a^cAIy, 

1  I  %. 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


4IO       Titus  AkdronicUj. 

Know  that  thu  ffM  muft  com  a  ftratagetn. 

Which  cunningly  dftfted,  will  beget 

A  very  excellent  piece  of  villainy ; 

And  fo  reiwfe,  fwect  gold,  for  their  tinrtft. 

That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  Emprel^  cheft. 

E»kr  TatDora, 

7am.  My  lovely  AaroH:,  wherefore  look 'ft  thou  fad. 
When  every  thing  doth  make  a  glecfiil  boaft  ? 
The  birds  diaunt  mdody  on  every  bufh. 
The  fnake  lyes  rolled  in  the  chcarful  fiin, 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind, 
And  make  a  chequer'd  lludow  on  the  ground  : 
Under  their  fwcet  ihade,  jiaran,  let  us  ftt. 
And  whilft  the  babling  Echo  Riocks  the  hounds* 
Replying  Ihrilly  to  the  well-tun'd  horns. 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once^ 
Let  us  fit  down  and  mark  their  yelling  noife: 
And  after  conflifl  Tuch  as  was  fiippos'd 
The  wand'ring  Prince  and  Dide  onoe  enjoy'd. 
When  with  a  happy  ftorm  they  were  furpriE'd, 
And  curtain'd  with  a  counfel-keeping  cave. 
We  may  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  armi, 
(Our paftimes done)  poUefs a goJden flumber, 
Whilft  hounds  and  horns,  and  fwcet  melodioufi  birds^ 
Be  unto  us  as  is  a  nurfe's  fong 
Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  aflcep. 
•  Air.  Madam,  though  yenus  gorern  your  defires, 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine; 
What  (igniEies  my  deadly  ftanding  eye. 
My  filence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy. 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurls. 
Even  as  an  adder  when  fix  doth  imrowl 
To  do  Tome  fatal  execution? 
Ko,  Madam,  thefe  are  no  venereal  lignsi 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand. 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  Tamora,  (the  Emprcfs  of  my  foul, 

■Which 
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'Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rdb  in  thee  )    ' 
This  is  the  dij  of  doom  for  Ba^amsi 
His  PbUaiM  tnuft  lofe  her  ton^ie  ovdty. 
Thy  Ions  make  pijlise  of  her  cfaoftity. 
And  walh  didr  hantn  in  Btgimm^  blood. 
Sccft  diou  diis  letterf  ukt  it  up,  I  prqr  thec^ 
And  ^vethe  King  this  fftod-pk^ad  fqrowl  -, 
Now  queftion  mc  no  more,  Wc  are  efpied ; 
Jlere  comes  a  parcel  of  ok  hopcfbl  booty, 
"Which  dread  not  yet  their  livei  deftniAion. 

Tom.  Ah,  my  Iwoet  Mwr,  ftreeEcr  eoioe  than  life! 

Aar.  No  more,  great  Eniprefi;  B^bku  txicassi 
Be  cra6  ^ith  him,  aiid.PU  go  fecch  thy  Ion 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  wbacToe'er  cbiy  be.  [£nr. 

S    C     E    N     E     .V. 

KnUr  Biffianus  mA  Lirinia. 

M*f.  Whom  have  we  here?  'Rom^i  royid  Emperefi  ? 
Unfumi{h*d  of  her  well-ixfeeming  troops  \ 
Or  is  xtDim  habited  like  her, 
AVhohach  abandoned  her  holy  groves, 
To  fee  the  general  hunting  in  this  foreft  \ 

Tarn.  Sawcy  controller  of  our  private  ftepftl 
Had  I  the'power  that  fome^iliiy  hian  had. 
Thy  temples  IhouJd  be  planted  prelcntly 
With  horns,  as  was  A^aonf^  and  the  bounds 
Should  drive  upon  iby  new-transformed  limbs» 
Unmannerly  intruder  at  thou  art. 

Ljru.  Under  your  patience,  gentle  Empereli^ 
*Tis  thought  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  homing^ 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  A^dr  and  you 
Are  fingled  forth  to  try  experiments : 
"Jovt  Ihield  your  husband  m^  his  hounds  to-day ! 
'Tis  piEy  they  Ihould  take  him  for  a  Hag. 

Baf.  Believe  me.  Queen,  your  fwarth  iSi'flVffn'/in 
Poih  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue. 

Spotted, 
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Spotted,  detefted  and  abomimUe. 

Why  are  you  fequcfircd  from  all  your  train? 

Difmountcd  from  your  fnow-vhite  goodly  fteed. 

And  wand'red  hither  to  an  oblcure  plot. 

Accompanied  with  a-  barbaroos  Moer^ 

]f  fouldcfire  had  noc  conduced  you^ 

Zdv.  And  being  iniemipted  in  your  fporr. 
Great  reafon  that  my  noble  Lord  be  rated 
For  faucinela.—I  pray  you,  let  us  hence, 
And  let  her  jay  ber  ravca-colouT*d  lovci 
Ttus  valley  fits  the  purpcrfb  poiling  wdL 

Baf.  The  King  my  brotno-  fhall  have  n<»e  of  diis. 

Lav.  Ay,  for  thde  dips  have  made  him  noted  lot^. 
Good  King,  CO  be  fb  migbttly  abufed  ! 

Tom  Why  have  1  patience  to  endure  all  this  ? 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

Dem.  How  now,  dear  loveragn  and  our  gradoiB  niodier« 
Why  does  your  Highness  look  fo  pale  and  wan  i 

Tom.  Havel  not  reafon,  think  you,  to  look  pale? 
Tliefe  two  have  tic'd  me  hither  to  this  place, 
A  "'barren  detefted^  vale  you  fee  it  is- 
The  trees,  tho'  fummer,  yet  forlorn  aiid  lean, 
Ocr-come  with  mols,   and  baleful  millclto; 
Here  never  thines  the  fun,  here  nothing  breeds. 
Unlets  the  nighdy  ow),  or  fatal  raven. 
And  when  they  ftiew'd  methis  abhorred  [nt. 
They  told  me,  here  at  dead  time  of  the  night» 
A  thouland  fiends,  a  thou&nd  hifTii^  frukes. 
Ten  choufand  fwelling  toads,  as  many  urchins. 
Would  make  ftich  fearful  and  confiifed  cries. 
As  any  mortal  body  bearing  it, 
Shoukl  flraight  fall  mad,  or  efle  die  Juddenly. 
No  fooner  h^  they  told  this  hcltifh  tale. 
But  ftraight  they  told  me  they  would  bmd  tne  here. 
Unco  the  body  of  a  difmaj  yew. 
And  leave  me  to  this  miferable  death. 

And 
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And  |iiai  they  Gdl*d  me  Ibul  adulter^, 
Lafcivious  Geab,  and  all  the  bictereft  cemu 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  fucb  efied. 
And  bad  you  not  by  wond'rous  fortune  conie. 
This  vengcanoe  on  me  had  they  executed : 
Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life. 
Or  be  ye  not  ftom  henceforth  cali'd  my  children. 

Dem.  This  is  a  witness  chat  1  am  thy  ion. 

[  Stais  BafliaDut. 

Gfe'.  And  this  for  me»  ftruck  home  to  (hew  my  ftrengih. 

Lav.  I  'Ay>^  oome^  Stmiramu—aay,  barbarous  Tamora, 
For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own. 

Tom.  Give  me  thy  poniard )  you  flail  know,  my  boys, 
Your  mother's  hand  Ihal]  Hgbt  your  modier*i  wrcMig. 

Dem.  Stay,  Madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her  ^ 
Firft,  chrafli  the  corn,  then  after  bum  the  firaw: 
This  minioo  ftood  upon  her  chaflity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyaity^ 
And  with  that  painted  *'cope^  ffae  braves  your  mightinefi} 
And  Ihall  Hie  car/-y  this  unto  her  grave  ? 

Qn.  An  if  ihe  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunich. 
Crag  hence  her  husband  to  Ibme  iecret  hole. 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pilk>w  to  our  luft. 

Tom.  But  when  you  have  the  hony  you  defiFe* 
Let  not  this  waTp  out-live,  us  both  to  ftiog. 

Q».  I  warrant.  Madam,  we  will  make  that  Hire; 
Come,  miftrefs,  now  pcrfiHCe  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice-preferved  honefly  of  yours. 

Lav.  O  Tamera^  thou  bcar'ft  a  woman's  face-^ 

Tom.  I  will  not  hear  her  fpeak ;  away  with  her ! 

Lofv.  Sweet  LiHxls,  intreac  her  hear  me  but  a  word — 

Dem.  Liften,  fair  Madam,  let  it  be  your  glory 
To  fee  her  tears ;  but  be  your  heart  to  them. 
As  unrelenting  flinu  to  drops  of  rain. 

Lav.  When  did  the  tygn*s  young  ones  teach  the  dam  i 
O  do  not  teach  her  wrath,  Ak  taught  it  thee. 

The 
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The  milk  thou  fuck'ft  frDtn  her  did  turn  to  marUei 

Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadft  thy  tynnny. 

Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  fbns  alike  t 

Do  thou  inircat  her,  ibtw  a  woman  pity.  [Infiinl  I 

C2«.  What!  wodd*ft  thou  have  me  prove  my  Uf  a 

lav.  'Tistnic,  the rawn'dodi  not  hatha  Jark:  , 

Yet  have  I  heard,  (O  could  I  find  it  now  t) 
The  lion,  mov*d  inth  pity,  did  endure  I 

To  have  his  fvincely  paws  par'd  all  away. 
Some  fay,  that  ravcni  fofter  forkvn  chUdren, 
Hie  whilft  their  own  birds  famiHi  in  their  nefts  :  ' 

Oh  be  to  me,  tho'  thy  hud  heart  fiiy  no,  \ 

Nothing  fo  kind,  but  Ibmcching  pitifii]. 

7m*.  I  know  not  what  it  means;  away  with  her.  ! 

Lofo.  Oh  let  me  teaoh  thee  for  my  Cither's  ftke, 
(That  gave  thee  )iky  when  welt  be  might  have  (Uin  Aec)  ' 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  can. 

Tom.  Hadft  thou  in  pcrfon  ne*cr  ofiended  m^  j 

Even  for  his  fake  am  I  now  pitileis : 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  zbrth  tears  in  vain^  ! 

To  fave  your  t^her  {rem  the  lacriRce^ 
But  fierce  ^ndrnUtut  would  not  relent :  j 

Therefore  *  'away  and^  ufe  her  as  you  will. 
The  worfe  to  her,  the  bener  lov'd  of  me.  j 

Lav.  O  ruiVMrd,  be  call'd  a  gentle  Queen, 
And  with  thine  own  handa  kill  me  in  this  place : 
For  'tis  not  life  that  I  have  bogg'd  lb  long  \ 
Poor  I  was  (lain  when  JB^uamuay'd. 

3'am.  Wliat  bc^'ft  thpu  thon }  fond  woman,  let  rae  go. 

Lav.  *Tis  (ffflftint  death  I  beg,  and  one  thing  mMc, 
That  womanhood  deniis  my  tongue  to  tell : 
O  keep  me  from  their  worle-than-kilting  luft. 
And  tumble  me  into  fbme  loaibtbme  pir. 
Where  nevv  man'i  eye  may  behold  my  body : 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murdeFcr. 

Tarn.  So  niould  I  rob  my  fweec  Ions  of  their  fee. 
Noi  let  them  faiis&e  their  luft  on  ihee. 

Dm- 
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Dem.  Away !  for  thou  baft  ftaid  m  here  too  long. 
Lao.  No  grace?  no  womanhood  f  ahbeafllycrcatUFct 
TheJslotandeiiemy  of  our  general  name! 
Confufion  £dl  — — 

On.  Nay,  then  I'll  flop  yov  moudi  •——•  bring  thou 

her  hudjond :  [Dra^a^  iff  Lavinia. 

This  b  the  hole  where  jfarm  bid  ut  hide  him.         [Exemi^ 

Tarn.  Farewel,  my  fona  »  lee  that  ye  make  her  lore. 
N^er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 
'Till  all  t\\L*jindfomci  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  bcDce  n>  &ek  my  lorely  Mtor^ 
And  let  my  fplecDfui  tons  tfaii  trull  deflour.  C^w'* 

SCENE    VI. 
£8/«r  Aaron  mtb  Quiatus  tad  Marciu. 

Aar.  Come  on,  my  Lords,  the  better  foot  before; 
Strait  will']  bring  you  to  the  loathfome  pic. 
Where  I  efcied  the  Panther  faft  afleep. 

Qmn.  My  fight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 

Mar.  And  mine,  I  promile  you ;  were*t  not  for  flum^ 
Well  could  I  leave  our  fport  to  fleep  a  while, 

[maiai%  falls  into  the  pit. 

^ia.  What,  art  thou  fUl'n?  what  fiibcle  hole  is  this, 
Whofe  mouth  is  covcr'd  with  ludc-growing  brian^ 
Upon  wholi:  leaves  are  drops  of  new-ihed  blood. 
As  frefh  as  morning  dew  diftill'd  on  flowers? 
A  very  ^tal  place  it  feems  tome: 
Speak,  brodur,  haft  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  ? 

Mar.  O  brother,  with  the  difmallcft  objeA 
That  ever  eye,  with  fight,  made  heart  lament. 

Aio:  Now  will  i  fetch  the  King  to  find  them  here. 
That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  gucfs. 
How  tbele  were  they  that  made  away  his  brother. 

[£w/  Aaron. 

SCENE 
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SCENE       VIL 

Afar.  Why  doft  not  comfbri  m^  and  bclp  mc  out. 
From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood'(h,ined  hole  ? 

^m.  I  am  dirpr'aed  with  an  uncouth  fear; 
A  killing  fweat  o*er>nin3  my  trembling  joints; 
My  heart  fufpefb  more  than  mine  eye  can  fee. 

Mar.  To  prove  thou  haft  a  true  divining  heart, 
^ami  and  tbou,  look  down  into  the  den. 
And  fee  a  fearful  fight  of  blood  and  death. 

^in.  Aaron  is  gone,  and  my  compafTionate  heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  bebold 
The  thing  whereat  it  trembles  by  furmile: 
O  tell  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  'till  now 
Was  I  a  child  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mar.  Lord  Baffiamu  lyes  embrewed  here, 
All  ion  a  heap,  like  to  a  flaughter'd  lamb. 
In  this  detefted,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 

^u's.  If  it  E>e  dark,  bow  doft  thou  know  'tis  he  ? 

Mar.  .Upon  hu  bloody  6ngcr  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole : 
Which  like  a  taper  in  fome  monument. 
Doth  fhine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeky 
And  fhews  the  ragged  intrails  of  this  pit. 
So  pale  did  fhine  the  moon  on  PyramuSf 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 
O  brother,  help  me  with  thy  Wincing  hand 
(If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath) 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  recepracle. 
As  hateful  as  Coeytus'  mifty  mouth. 

^in.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee  outj 
Or  wanting  ftrength  to  do  thee  fo  much  good, 
i  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  fwallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  ^qfiamu'  grave. 
J  luve  no  firength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 

Mar.  And  I  no  ftrength  m  climb  without  thy  hdp. 

^n.  Thy  hand  once  more  I  will  not  k>re  again, 

'Till 
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IT  'Xill  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below. 
I'hou  canft  not  come  to  mcj  I  come  to  thee.       [Falls  in, 

SCENE       VIII. 

;  Enter  the  Emperor  and  Aaron. 

Sat.  Along  with  me,  I'll  fee  what  hole  Uhere, 
*  And  wha[  he  is  that  now  is  Icap'd  inoo't. 
Say.  who  arc  thou  that  lately  didft  defccnd 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  i 
^        Mar.  Th*  unhappy  Ton  of  old  j^ndromcus. 
Brought  hither  in  a  mod  unlucky  hour, 
Xo  6nd  thy  brother  Baffianui  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead  ?  1  know  thou  doft  but  jell : 
He  and  his  Lady  both  are  at  the  lodgc» 
Upon  the  north^lide  of  this  pleafant  chafe  i 
•Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  him  there. 

Mar.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive^ 
t    But  out,  alas,  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

Enter  Timwii  Andronicus,  ane/ Lucius. 

7am.  Where  is  my  Lord  the  King? 

Sat.  Here,  Tamora,  though  griev'd  with  kilting  gricE 

^am.  Where  is  thy  brother  Baffiamis  ? 

Sat.  Now  to  the  bottom  dofi  thou  feardi  my  wound)     ' 
Poor  Ba^anus  here  lyes  murthered. 

Tarn.  Then  alt  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ^ 
The  compkic  of  this  timelefs  tragedy  ■, 
And  wonder  greatly  that  man's  face  can  fold 
In  pleafing  fmiles  fuch  murderous  tyranny. 

{She  gives  Satuminos  a  ktitr-. 

Saturninus  reads  tie  letter. 
Am  if  we  mifs  to  meet  bim  handfomefyy 
Sweet  buHtfman^  BalTianiis  'tis  tee  mean. 
Do  thou  fo  much  as  dig  the  grave  for  bim^ 
lieu  hiaw'ft  our  meanii^ :  look  for  thy  rtvford 
jtrnong  the  nettles  at  the  elder-tree 
Vol.  V.  Cd  ff^nci 
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ff^b  ever-fiaJes  the  moutb  ef  that  fame  pit, 

fn>en  w  deereetl  to  hury  ftUflanus. 

Do  tbtSf  auipurcba/e  us  tbj  lading  friends. 

Sat.  Oh  Tamera,  vts  ever  heard  the  like? 
This  is  the  pit,  and  chii  the  elder-tree : 
1.00k,  SiTZy  if  you  can  find  the  huntfrnan  out« 
That  fhould  have  murther'd  Ba/^anus  here. 

Aar.  My  ^acioiis  Lord,  hoc  is  the  tug  of  gold. 

Sat.  Two  of  thj  whelps,  fell  curs  of  bloody  Jcindf 
Have  here  bereft  my  brocher  of  his  life.  [To  Tiois. 

Sin,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prilbn. 
There  let  them  bide  until  we  have  devis'd 
Some  never- heaid-of  torturinj^  pain  for  them. 

Tom.  Wbat»  are  they  in  this  pit?  oh  woadrous  tfauig ! 
How  eafily  murder  is  dilbovered ! 

7iV.  High  Emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
1  b^  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  Ihal, 
That  thti  fell  finilt  of  my  occuricd  Ibns, 
(Accurfed,  if  the  feuJt  be  prov'd  in  them  — ) 

Sat.  If  it  be  prov'd  ?  you  fee  it'is  apparent. 
Who  found  this  letter,  Tamora^  was  it  you  i 

Tom.  Andrmeiti  himfelf  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did,  my  Lord :  yet  let  me  be  tWr  bail. 
For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb  I  vow 
They  ftiatt  be  ready  at  your  Hig^nefi*  will. 
To  anfwer  their  fulpicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat.  ThcHi  Oiak  not  bail  them  :  fee  thou  follow  me; 
Some  bring  the  murther'd  body,  feme  the  murtherers. 
Let  them  not  fpeak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain  { 
For,  by  my  ifxil,  were  diere  woHe  end  than  de^i. 
That  end  upon  ehem  fliouid  be  executed. 

Taia.  Atunmicus,  I  will  entreat  the  King ; 
Fear  not  thy  fons,  they  Ihall  do  well  enou^. 

Tit.  CooQc,  Luciiitf  (ome,  ftay  not  to  talk  with  them. 
{Exemt. 

SCENE 
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S     c     E     N     E       IX. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Chiron,  viith  Lavinta,  her  bands  tnt' 
eff^  tmd  her  tongue  cut  cutt  and  ravi/l^d. 

Vem.  Sq  now  gp  tell  (an  if  thy  Kinguc  ctn  fpoak) 
Yiho  'twas  that  cut  thy  loufpie,  and  ravifli'd  thee. 

Obi,  Write  down  thy  mtod,  bewtay  tby  meaBiog  bt 
And  (if  thy  Rurapa  will  kt  tbee)  pUy  the  Icribe. 

Dem.  See  how  with  ngoi  and  token*  ftte  can  lcron4e. 

Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  fwect  water,  wafli  thy  bancfa. 

23em.  She  hath  ao  tongie  to  call,  not  hands  to  walh  i 
And  fo  let's  leave  her  tu  her  iilent  walks. 

Oft   If'twsvmyc^  1  (boutd  go  hang  my  felf. 

Dem.  If  thou  hadU  bands  to  bdp  tbee  koic  the  oord. 
iSneunt, 

S      C      E      N      E         X. 

Etiter  Marcos  tt  Larinia, 

A&r.  Who's  this,  my  niece,  that  flies  awajr  ib  &ft? 
Couiin,  a  word  j  where  is  your  *  'husband  f  lay  :^ 
If  I  da  dream,  would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  mei 
If  I  do  wake,  (bme  fJanet  ftrikc  me  down. 
That  I  may  flumbcr  in  eternal  fieep! 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  ftcm  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
Of  her  TWO  brunches,  thofc  fwect  ornaments, 
Whofc  circling  fhadows  Kings  have  fought  to  fieep  in, 
And  might  not  gain  fo  great  a  happinefs. 
As  '  'havc^  thy  love  ?  why  doft  not  fpeak  to  rat  ? 
Alas,  a  crimfoo  river  of  warm  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  ftirr'd  with  wiod. 
Doth  rife  and  tall  between  thy  rofie  lips. 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  brath. 
But  furc  fbn>e  Tereus  hath  defloured  thee. 
And  left  thou  (hou'dft  detcd  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 
Ah>  now  thou  turn'ft  away  thy  face  for  flume : 

Dd£  And 
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And  notwitflandingatt  this  lols  of  blood, 

(As  from  a  conduit  widi  *  ''chrce'^  ifluing  fpouts) 

Xct  do  thy  checks  look  red  as  Ttla»*s  lace, 

Blulhing  to  be  cncountred  with  a  cloud. 

Shall  I  ffjcak  for  thee  ?  fhall  I  fay,  'tis  fo  ? 

Oh  that  1  knew  thy  heart,  and  knew  tbe  beaft. 

That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  cafe  my  mind  f 

Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  (lopt, 

Doth  bum  the  heart  to  cinders  where  k  is. 

Fair  Pbilemele,  the  but  k^  her  tongue, 

And  in  a  tedious  famplcr  few'd  her  mind. 

But  kively  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  irom  tbcc  ; 

A  craftier  Tereus  haft  thou  met  withal. 

And  he  hath  cut  thofe  pretty  Bngers  off 

That  could  have  better  few'd  than  PHlomk 

Oh  had  the  monger  feen  thofc  lilly  hands 

Tremble,  lilct  afpen  leaves,  upon  a  lute, 

And  make  the  fillcen  (Trings  delight  to  kifs  them. 

He  would  not  thcfl  have  couch'd  them  for  hb  tile. 

Or  had  he  heard  the  heav'nly  harmony. 

Which  that  fweet  tongue  '''of  thine  hath  often  made,^ 

He  would  have  dropt  his  knife,  and  '  'fall'n^  aflccp. 

As  Cerherui  at  ihc  Tbracian  poet's  feet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind  i 

For  fuch  a  {ight  will  blind  a.father's  eye. 

One  hour's  ftorm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads. 

What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes  ? 

Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee : 

Oh  ccfuld  our  mourning  calc  thy  mifcry !  [Exeunt. 

8  \.\,e\x        ^  hlth  mailci  i   fell 
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ACT     in.      SCENE    I. 

A  Street  in  Rome. 

Enter  the  Judges  mid  Semttgrst  w*^  Marcus  and  Qjtnrus 
Umu^  fsffif^  on  the  Stage  to  the  place  of  Executmiy 
and  1'km  going  beforty  ^a£«g.  • 

Titus. 

HEAR  me,  grave  fathers,  nobJe  Tribunes,  ftay, 
For  pity  of  mine  age;  whofe  youth  was  (jxint 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilft  you  ftcurely  (lept : 
For  al!  my  Wood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  Ilied, 
For  all  che  frofty  nights  that  I  have  watcht, 
And  for  thefc  bitter  rears,  which  you  now  lee 
Fitting  the  aged  wrinkiesin  my  cheeks^ 
Be  pitiful' to  my  condemned  Jons, 
'Wtiofe  fouls  are  not 'corrupted,  as  'ris  thought. 
For  two  and  twenty  fons  I  never  wept, 
Becaufe  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 

{Andronicus  lyetb  down,  and  the  judges  fafs  hy  bm. 
For  thele,  thefe,  Tribunes,  in  the  duft  I  write 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  foul's  fad  tears ;  - 

IjcI  my  tears  (lanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite, 
My  fons  fweet  blood  will  make  it  mamc  and  btufh  : 
O  earth!  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain,       [Exeunt^ 
That  fhali  diftil  from  thefe  two  ancient '  'ums,^ 
Than  youihftjt  Jpril  fhall  with  all  hts  fhowers  i 
In  fummer's  drought  I'll  drop  upon  theefttll, 
in  winter  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  fnow> 
And  keeff  eternal  fprtng-time  on  ihy  face. 
So  tiKHi  rcfiife  to  drink  my  dear  fons  blood, 
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Enter  Lucius  with  his  Jioerd  Jrawn, 
Oh  TCTerend  Tribunes!  gentle  aged  men! 
Unbind  my  fons,  rcvcrfe  the  doom  of  death* 
And  Ic^t  me  ikj  (chat  never  wept  bdfore) 
iAy  tears  are  now  i»tvailing  orators. 

Imc.  Oh  noble  mher,  you  lament  in  vain. 
The  Tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by, 
And  you  recount  yottr  ibrrows  to  a  ftoue. 

7fi   Ah  Lutiusy  for  thy  brothers  let  me  {dead  — 
Grave  Tribunes,  once  qiorc  I  intreat  of  you  — 

Imc,  My  gracious  Lcud,  no  Tribune  hears  you  ^letL 

7it.  Why,  'tis  no  nutter,  .man;  if  they  did  hear. 
They  would  not  mark  me :  or  if  tliey  did  nurk. 
They  would  not  pity  me.  — — 
Therefore  I  tcl)  my  Ibrrowi  to  the  fttuies, 
"Who,  tho'  they  cannot  anfwer  mydiftred. 
Yet  in  fome  fore '  'arc^  better  than  the  Tribunes, 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale  i 
When  L  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 
Receive  my  tean,  and  feem  to  weep  with  me  i 
And  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  could  afford  no  Tribune  like  to  tbefe. 
A  ilone  is  as  loft  wax.  Tribunes  more  hard  thanftonet 
A  ftonc  is  filent,  and  oficndeth  not, 
And  Tribunes  with  their  tongjues  doom  men  to  deatL 
But  wherefore  ftand'ti  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawnf 

Luc.  To  refcue  my  two  brothers  from  their  death  i 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronouDc'd 
My  everJafting  doom  of  banilbment, 

^it,  O  happy  man,  they  hay^:  befriend  tbcc: 
Why,  faohu  Laciat,  doft:  thou  not  perccivCi 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wildernefs  of  tygcrs? 
Tygers  muft  prey,,  and  Rjim  affords  no  prey 
Buc  me  and  mine  -,  how  haf^y  art  thou  tt)ei^ 
From  thefe  devourert  to  be  banidied  ? 
But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  ? 

SCENE 
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SCENE         II. 

Enter  Marcus  anJ  Lavinia. 

Mar.  Ttttu,  prqnre  thy  noble  cya  to  wwm 
Or  if  not  to,  thy  noble  heart  to  break : 
I  bring  confuming  Ibrrow  to  thine  age. 

Ti/.  Will  it  confumc  mei  let  me  fee  it  theD. 

Afar.  Thb  was  thy  daughter. 

Ti/.  Why,  Aiarcki^  To  Ibe  is. 

Luc.  Ah  me,  this  objeft  kills  me. 

7tt.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arife  and  look  upon  her  i 
Speak,  my  Lamnia^  what  accuricd  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handled,  in  thy  father's  ^'ipi^t  :^ 
What  Fool  hath  added  water  to  the  Tea  ? 
Or  brought  a  faggoc  to  bright-burning  freyt 
My  griet  was  at  the  height  More  thou  cam'ft, 
At>d  now  like  iViivj  it  dildaineth  bounds: 
Give  me  a  fword.  Til  chop  off  my  hands  coc^ 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome^  aiid  all  in  vain: 
And  they  have  nuis'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life : 
In  bootlds  prayer  have  they  been  held  ap. 
And  tbey  have  ferv'd  me  to  e^dlds  ufe. 
Now  all  the  fcrvice  I  require  c/i  them. 
It  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other : 
Tia  well,  IrifCWM,  that  thou  haft  no  hands, 
For  hands  to  do  Rime  lervicc  are  but  vain, 

Lite.  Speak,  guide  fifter,  who  hxdi  martyr'dihee? 

Jl^.  Othacdel^htfiilei^ineof  her  thot^ts. 
That  blab'd  them  with  fuch  pleaHog  eloquence* 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  [Hetty  hollow  cage. 
Where  like  a  fweet  melodious  bird  it  fung 
Sweet  various  notes,  inchanting  every  ear. 

Iju.  Oh  Jay  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deed  i 

Mar..  Oh  tnus  I  found  bo:  Graying  in  the  park, 
Seeking  to  hide  her  felf,  as  doth  tha  deer 
That  bath  recetv'd  Ibtne  unrecuring  wound. 

D  d  4  TU. 
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int.  It  was  my  deer,  and  he  that  wounded  her 
Hath  hurt  me  more  chan  had  he  ktli'd  me  dead  r 
For  now  I  IVand,  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wildernels  of  Jtra, 
"Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave. 
Expecting  ever  when  fome  envious  furge 
'Will  in  his  brinifh  bowels  fwallow  him. 
Tiiis  way  to  death  my  wretched  Tons  are  gone : 
Here  Hands  my  other  fbn,  a  banifh'd  man, 
And  here  my  brother  weeping  at  my  woes. 
But  that  which  gives  my  foul  the  grcateft  fpurn, 
Is  dear  Lavima,  dearer  than  my  Ibul  ■ 
Had  [  but  fcen  thy  pifture  in  this  plight. 
It  would  have  maddra  me.    What  fhall  I  do. 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  fo  ? 
Thou  had  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears. 
Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr*d  thee ; 
*rhy  husband  he  is  dead,  and  for  hi<;  death 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'd,  and  dead  by  this. 
Xxok,  MarcuSy  ah,  Ion  Laciui,  look  on  her : 
"When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  frefh  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks,  as  doth  the  honey  dew, 
ppon  a  gather'd  lilly  almoft  witherM.  fband. 

Mar.  Perchance  ftie  weeps  becaufe  they  kill'd  her  huT- 
Perchance  becaufe  flie  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  joyful, 
Becaufe  the  law  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  them. 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  fo  foul  a  deed," 
"Wicneft  the  forrow  that  their  filter  makes. 
Gentle  Lofvinia^  let  me  kils  thy  lips, 
Pr  make  fome  figns  how  I  may  do  thee  cafe  : 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Z.«««j,  ■ 
And  thou  and  I  fit  round  about  fbme  fountain. 
Looking  all  downwards  to  behold  our  cheeks. 
How  they  arc  ftam'd  like  meadows  yet  not  dry    ■ 
With  miry  fiime  left  on  them  by  a  flood  i 
And  in  the  fountain  Ihalt  we  gaze  fo  long, 
f  fill  ^e  frefh  tafte  be  taken  from  that  clearnefs, 
■"■■'■■■■  '        And 


n,r.^^<i  "/Google 


Titus  Andronicus.      425 

And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bttor  tears? 
Or  fhall  we  cut  away  our  hands  like  thinci 
Or  fhall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  ihews 
Pals  tiie  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  ? 
What  Aull  we  do  ?  let  us  that  have  our  tongues 
Plot  fome  device  of  forther  mifery. 
To  malce  us  wondred  at  in  time  to  come. 

Luc.  Sweet  &ther,  ceafe  your  tears,  for  at  your  grief 
See  how  my  wretched  fifter  fobs  and  weeps. 

Mar.  Patience,  dear  niece  t  good  Titus,  dry  thine  eyes. 

Tit.  Ah  MarcuSf  Marcuiy  brother,  weJl  I  wot 
Thy  napkin  cannocdrink  a  tear  of  mine. 
For  thou,  poor  man,  haft  drown'd  it  with  riiine  own. 

Luc.  Ah,  my  Laiwma,  \  will  wipe  thy  checks.     .    . 

Ttt.  Mark,  Marcus,  mark  j  I  undermnd  her  GgBs  ; 
Had  the  a  tongue  to  fpcak,  now  would  fliefay 
That  10  her  brother  which  I  laid  to  tbee. 
His  napkin  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do  no  fervice  oo  her  forrowfijl  cheeks. 
Oh  what  a  fympathy  of  woe  is  this! 
As  hx  (mm  help  as  lioibo  is  from  btils. 

SCENE         UI. 

Enter  Aaron. 

Jar.  Titus  Jndroaicus,  my  Lord  the  Emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word,  that  if  thou  love  thy  loni. 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thy  felf,  old  TitiUt 
Or  any  one  of  you  chop  ofF  your  hand. 
And  fend  it  to  the  King  ;  he  for  the  lame 
Will  lend  thee  hither  both  thy  Ions  alive. 
And  that  Hiail  be  the  ranfbm  for  their  fault. 

Tit.  Oh  gracious  Emperor  !  oh  gjCntle  Jarim} 
Did  ever  raVcn  fing  lb  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  fweet  tidings  of  the  fun's  i^ife? 
With  all  my  heart,  I'll  fend  the  Emperor 
My  hand ;  good  Jaron,  wilt  ^  'thou  chop''  it  off? 

Liic. 

5  thon  bclp  va  chop 
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Iju.  Stiy,  fiidier,  fcr  that  noUe  hand  of  ^inc^ 
That  hath  diraini  dawn  £>  many  encaiiot 
Shall  not  be  feott  my  hand  will  ferve  the  tvo. 
My  youth  can  better  fpare  my  blood  than  you. 
And  therefore  mine  Ilttll  lave  my  brothen  lives, 

Mmt.  W  hich  of  your  hands  luth  not  defeodedAfl^^ 
And  rear'd  ak^t  the  bloody  butel-ax, 
\7ridng  deftroAion  oa  the  enemies  '  'csuk?^ 
Oh  none  of  both  batareofhighdefert: 
My  band  hath  been  but  idle,  let  it  ierrc 
To  ranlbm  my  two  nephews  from  their  death* 
Thm  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

^sr.  Nay,  come,  agree  wbofe  hand  (hall  gp  alon^ 
For  fear  they  (^  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mat.  My  hand  Ifaall  go. 

Imt,  By  heaT*n,  it  (haO  not  go. 

TTr.  Sirs,  ftrive  no  more,  fuch  wither*d  herbi  as  fKeft 
Are  meet  for  [rfiickii^  up,  and  therefore  mioe. 

Ltu.  Swe«  £ubcr,  if  I  finlt  be  thougiit  thy  foo, 
'  L«  me  ledeem  my  brothen  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And  for  our  fitthefs  &ke,  and  mother's  cv^ 
Now  let  mc  fliew  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

7(/.  Agree  between  you,  I  will  fpait  my  hand. 

Jju.  Then  Til  go  fetch  an  ax. 

Mar.  But  I  will  ule  '  'it.^    [Extmit  Lucius  AiiMarcoL 

tit.  Come  hither,  jtaron,  1*11  decdve  them  boch  \ 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  wilt  give  thee  mioe. 

Aar.  If  that  be  call'd  deceit,  1  will  be  hoocft. 
And  never  whilll  I  live  deceive  men  fo. 
But  I'll  deceive  you  in  another  fort. 
And  that  you'll  fay  ere  half  an  hour  pais.  [4^. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus  t^ain, 

Ttt.  Now  fta^  your  ftrife;  what  Ihall  be,  iadifpucht: 
Good  Aaron,  give  hb  Majefty  my  hand : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 

From 
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From  thouland  dtngers,  bid  iam  faiiiy  it : 
More  hath  Jt  merit^  i  that  let  ic  have. 
As  for  my  fons,  &y,  I  acoMuic  of  them 
As  jewels  purchas'd  at  an  eafie  pricev 
And  yet  dear  too,  becaufe  I  bought  mine  own. 

jfar.  I  go,  j/ndnmicusy  and  for  thy  hand 
Look  by  and  by  to  have  thy  fons  widi  thee: 

Their  heads  ]  mean. Oh,  how  iliia  vitbioy     (i^filr. 

Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  thouf^t  of  it  I 

Let  fooU  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  fbr  grace, 

Aaron  will  have  hU  foul  black  like  hii  noe.  {Enit. 

S     C      EN       E       IV. 

Tit.  O  hear !  -—  I  lift  ih«  one  hand  up  to  hetv*!!! 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth  i 
If  any  Power  pities  wretched  tears. 
To  that  I  call :  What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me? 
,  Do  then,  dear  heart,  for  heav*n  niall  hear  our  pnycn,  ^ 
Or  with  our  fighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim, 
And  (lain  the  ion  with  fogs,  at  fometime  clouds 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bofoou. 

Mar.  Ob  brother,  ^k  with  poRlbititicst  ^ 

And  do  not  break  into  thefe  two  exatams. 

fit.  U  not  my  Ibrrow  deep,  having  no  bottom  i 
Then  be  my  poffions  bottomle6  with  them. 
Mar..  Bot  yet  kc  reafen  govern  thy  lament. 
Tit,  If  there  were  realbn  for  theft:  roiferiea. 
Then  into  limits  couM  1  bind  my  woes. 
When  heav*n  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'erflowf 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  fea  wax  mad, 
Threatning  the  welkin  with  his  bi^woln  fxe? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  realbn  for  this  coil  ? 
I  am  die  fca,  hark  how  her  Hghs  do  blowt 
She  is  the  weepmg  welkin,  I  the  eifth ! 
Then  mull  my  &a  be  mowd  with  her  fl^% 
Then  muft  my  earth  with  her  codHiMbI  tean 
Become  a  de]u«,  over6ow*d  and  drown'd: 

p<* 
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For  why,  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes* 
But  like  3  drunkard  mufl  I  vomit  them} 
Then  give  me  loave,  for  lofers  will  have  leave 
To  eafc  their  ftomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

Enter  a  Mejinger  bringing  in  two  heads  and  a  bajtd. 

Mi/.  Worthy  jfn^micus,  ill  art  thou  rcpay'd 
for  that  gpad  hand  thou  fent'ft  the  Emperor  i 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  Tons, 
And  here's  thy  hand  in  fcorn  to  thee  fent  back ; 
^Th]  grief's  their  fport,  thy  rcrolution  mockt : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remembrance  oi  my  father's  death.  C^**'- 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  ^tna  cool  in  Sicify, 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell! 
Thcfe  mifcries  are  more  than  may  be  bom. 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doch  eafe  fome  deal. 
But  forrow  i^outed  at  is  double  death. 
.  Jju.  Ah  that  this  fight  Oiouki  make  fo  deep  a  wound. 
And'  yet  detefted  life  not  flirink  thereat ; 
That  ever  death  lliould  let  life  bear  his  name, 
Vhere  life  hath  no  more  mtereft  but  to  breathe! 

Mar.  Alas,  pow  heart,  that  kifs  is  comforde&. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  Ibirved  fnake. 

?2/.  .When  ^'ili  this  fearful  (lumber  have  an  end  f 

Mar.  Now  ferewel  flattery .'  die,  jlndreniats ; 
Thou  doH  not  flumbert  fee  thy  two  Tons  heads. 
Thy  warlike. hand,  thy  mangled  daughter  here; 
Thy  other  banifli'd  fon  with  this  *  'dire^  fight 
fitr^ck  pale  and  bloodlefs,  and  thy  brother  I, 
£ven  like  a  ftony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah  now  no  more  will  I  contrail  '  'thy^  gfiefi. 
Rend  off  thy.filver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  wi^t),ti)y^th,  and  be.diis^difmal  Gghc 
The  cloRng  up  of  qqr  cpolt  wretched  eyes  j 
Now  is  a  tipe  tp  Aprm,  why  art  thou  ftili  ? 

Ttt.  H^  ha,,  iw.         . 
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Mar.  Why  doll  thou  laa%hi  it  fits  not  with  this  hour.  = 
Ttl.  Why  I  ha?c  not  another  tear  to  fliedi 
Belides,  this  forrow  is  80  eneiny. 
And  would  ufurp  upon  my  watry  eyes. 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears; 
Then  which  way  lliall  I  iind  Revenge's  cave? 
For  theft:  two  heads  do  &em  to  fpeak  to  me* 
And  threat  me,  I  (hall  never  come  to  blifi, 
'Till  all  thefe  mifchiefs  be  returned  again. 
Even  in  their  throats  that  havi:  committed  thorn. 
Come  let  me  fee  what  task  I  have  to  do^— 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about,  ■  ■ 

That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you. 
And  fwear  unto  my  foul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  madei  come,  brother,  take  a  head. 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear;  ; 

lavinia^  thou  flialt  be  employed  in  thefe  things  t 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  fwcct  wench,  between  thy  teeth  j  , 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  fight. 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  mull  not  uay. 
Hie  to  the  GotbSt  and  raife  an  army  thcrcj 
And  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do,  '  '■'  ■ 

Let's  kits  aftd  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do.      {Examl,- 

,       SCENE       V.  .  '; 

Manet  Lucius. 

Luc.  Farewel,  ^ndrmcus,  my  noble  father. 
The  woful'ft  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Romei 
Farcwcl,  proud  Rome ;  -'till  Lucius  coine  again. 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life  j 
Faijcwel,  Lavtaia,  my  noble  filler, 
O  wobM  thou  were  as  thou  loforc  haft  been ! 
But  now  nor  Lucius  nor  Lavima  lives, 
But  in  oblivion  and  hateful  griefs } 
If  iartw'live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs. 
And  pake  proud  Satumhtus  and  his  Emprels 
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Beg  at  the  gtta  like  Isi^mm  sod  ius  Qjccd. 

Horn  will  I  to  the  Gatbs  and  raife  a  power. 

To  be  revtng*d  on  Rome  and  Sattnau,        [Eini  LociaL 

•SCENE        VI. 
jSn  j^artment  in  Titos'*  Houji.    A  Banquet. 

Enttr  Tiais»  Mam»(   Lavinia.  snJ  tbt  Bay  Ludot. 

tU,  CO,  fo,  now  fit,  and  look  you  cat  no  more 

•3  Than  will  prcferve  juft  fo  much  ftrength  in  u». 
As  will  revenue  ttiefc  bitter  woes  of  oura. 
Mtmu,  urkmt  that  roirow-wrcathen  knot; 
Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures*  want  our  hands. 
And  cannot  pafiionace  our  ten-fold  grief 
With  folded  arms.     This  poor  right  hand  of  mloc 
Ib  kifk  to  tyrannize  upon  my  breaft. 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  mif^'y. 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prifon  of  my  fleflii 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  down.  —— 
Thou  map  of  woe,  thu  thus  doft  talk  in  ligns. 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outragious  beating. 
Thou  canft  not  ftrike  it  thus  to  make  it  ftill ; 
Wound  it  with  lighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans  t 
Or  get  fooK  little  knJK  txtween  thy  teeth. 
And  juft  againfl  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole. 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  Jet  h\l 
May  run  into  that  fink,  and  foakiog  in. 
Drown  the  Umcatiog  fool  in  feft-&S  tears. 

Mar.  Fie,  brother,  fie,  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life.  | 

fif.  How  now  I  has  Ibrrow  made  thee  doat  alrady  t 
Why,  Marcus^  no  man  (houkl  be  mad  but  I » 
What  violent  hands  can  fhe  lay  on  her  life  f 
Ab,  wherefore  doft  tlviu  urge  the  name  of  handtf 
To  bid  ^neat  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 

How 
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How  Traj  was  burnt,  «id  be  made  miferable^ 

0  handle  not  the  theme,  no  talk  of  hands, 

L*ft  we  remember  ftill  that  we  have  none.  ■ 

Fie,  fie,  how  franrickly  I  fquare  my  talk. 

As  if  we  Ibould  forget  we  had  no  hands. 

If  Mtrau  did  not  name  the  word  of  huxfa? 

Come,  let's  iall  to>  and,  gcntk  girl,  eat  this. 

Here  b  no  drinlt :  bark,  Marem^  i^t  fhe  £iy^ 

1  can  intopret  all  her  martyr'd  iigna ; 

She  &7S,  flie  drinks  no  other  drink  but  Kan, 
Brew'd  with  ber  Ibrrows,  meJfa*d  upon  her  cheeksL 

Speecbldt  complaint O  I  will  learn  tby  thought. 

In  thy  dumb  aOion  will  I  be  as  perfcd 

As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers. 

Thou  malt  not  flgh,  nor  hold  thy  ftumps  to  hea7*iv 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  fig^ 

But  I,  of  tbef^  will  wreft  an  alphabet. 

And  by  flill  predice  leam  to  know  thy  meaning. 

Bay,  Good  grandHre,  leave  thcfe  bitter  deep  laments. 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  fome  pleaTing  tale. 

Mv.  Alas,  the  osidcr  boy  in  pallian  mov'd. 
Doth  weep  to  fee  his  grandlirc's  heavinefi. 

Tu.  Peace,  tender  lapling ;  thou  art  made  of  tears. 
And  tears  will  quickly  tndt  thy  life  away. 

\M.iXcmfiTihes  the  difi  with  a  hafe. 
What^ft  thou  ftrike  at,  Mttrcus^  with  thy  knife? 

Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  Lord,  a  fly. 

fit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer }  thou  kill'ft  my  heart. 
Mine  eyes  are  doy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  .death  ocmk  on  the  innocent 
Becooies  not  Titus'  brother.    Get  thee  gone, 
]  fee  ihou  art  not  for  my  company. 

Mar.  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  have  but  kill*d  a  fly. 

fit.  But?-— howif  thatfly hadafadicrandnxxha-? 
How  woukl  he  king  his  Oender  g^klcd  wings. 
And  buz  '  'faments  and^  *  'dt^gs^  in  die  ur? 
Poor  banakft  fly, 

Thic 
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That  with  hb  pretty  buzzing  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry. 
And  thou  haft  kill'd  him. 

Mar.  Pardon  '  'me,  it^  was  a  black  ilI-favour"d  Qy^ 
Like  to  the  Emprels*  A&or,  therefore  1  kill'd  him. 

Ttt.  O,  O.  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee. 
For  thou  baft  done  a  charitable  deed  \ 
Give  me  thy  knife,  1  will  infult  on  him. 
Flattering  my  Ictf,  as  if  it  were  the  Movr 
Come  hither  purpofely  to  poifon  me. 
There's  for  thy  felf,  and  mat's  for  Tamera: 
Yet  ftill  I  think  we  are  not  brought  fo  low. 
But  that  between  us  we  can  kill  a  Sy, 
That  comes  in  iikenefs  of  a  coal-black  A^^r. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  man,  grief  has  fo  wrought  on  hini. 
He  takes  falle  fnadows  for  true  fubftanccs. 
Come,  take  away ;  Lavinia,  go  with  me, 
rU  to  thy  clofet,  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  ftorics,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old. 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me,  thy  fight  is  yout^. 
And  thou  ftiatt  read  when  mine  begins  to  dazzle.  [Ejient. 

A  C  T     IV.      S   C  E  N    E     I. 

Titus'j  Hcufe. 

Enter yetag  Lucius  tmi  Lavinia  runniag  after  bm^  and  the 
Boy  JUes  from  ber^  with  bis  books  under  bis  arm.    Enter 
Titus,  and  Marcus. 
^  Boy. 

HELP,  grandfire,  help!  my  auntiatwiMj    . 
Follows  me  every  where,  I  know  not  why. 
Good  uncle  A/iirraj,  fee  howfwifc  llie  cocoes: 
Alas,  fweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

3  me,  Sir,  it  .  Jl^. 
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Mar.  Stand  by  mc,  LtuttUf  do  not  fear  thy  aunt. 

Tit.  She  laves  thee,  bcfy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 

■Ber/.  Ay,  when  my  father  wis  in  Rome  the  did. 

Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  thcfe  figns? 

7//.  Fear  thou  not,  Lucius^  Ibmewhat  doth  {be  mean : 
See,  LkciuSi  feet  ^'°'''  much  Hie  makes  of  thee: 
Some  whiiher  would  flie  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ab  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  fons,  than  Qie  hath  read  to  tliee 
Sweet  poetry,  and  Tull/s  oratory  : 
Can'ft  thou  not  gucfs  wherefore  fhe  plies  thee  thus? 

Boy.  My  Lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nbr  can  I  guels^ 
Unleft  fome  fit  or  frenzie  do  pofieti  her : 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandflre  fay  fail  oft. 
Extremity  of  grief  would  make  men  mad. 
And  I  have  read,  that  Hecuha  of  I'rffj 
Ran  mad  through  fbrrow }  that  made  me  to  fcaf  \ 
Although,  my  Lord,  I  know  my  noble  aunt 
].,oves  me  as  dear  as  e*cr  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  but  in  fiiry,  fright  my  youth, 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  flie, 
Caufele(s  perhaps  \  but  pardon  me,  fweet  aunt. 
And,  Madam,  if  my  uncle  JWivrtu  go, 
I  will  moft  willingly  attend  yourLadyfhip. 

Mae.  Liuius,  I  will, 

?//.  How  now,  Latnnia?  Marcus,  what  means  this? 
Some  book  there  is  that  fhe  defires  to  lee. 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  thcfe  F  open  them,  boy. 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skijl'd : 
Come  and  make  choice  of  all.  my  library. 
And  fo  beguile  thy  fbrrow,  'till  the  heav'os 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed : 
What  book? 
Why  lifts  fhe  up  her  arms  in  feqiieDce  thus? 

Mar.  I  think  fhe  means  that  there  was  more  thui  one 
Confederate  in  the  fa£t.    Ay,  more  there  was : 
Or  elfe  to  hcav'n  fhe  heaves  them,  for  revenge. 

Tit.  Lucius^  what  book  is  that  flie  tgfTes  fo  f 

Vol.  V.  Ec  5*y. 
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Bey.  Grandfire,  'ta  Ovid's  MetoMorpboJisi 
My  mother  gave  it  me. 

Mar.  For  love  of  her  that's  gone, 
Perhap  fiie  cull'd  it  from  among  the  reft. 

Tit.  Soft !  fee  how  bufily  ftic  turns  the  leaves ! 
Help  her:  what  would  fhe  find  ?  Latwwa,  Ihall  I  read? 
This  is  [he  tragick  tale  of  Philomel^ 
And  treats  of  Tereus*  treafon  and  his  rape  ; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

Mar.  Sec,  brother,  fee,  note  how  Ihe  quotes  the  leaves. 

Ttt.  Lavima,  wcrt  thou  thus  furpriz'd,  fwcet  girJ, 
Ravifh'd  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthlefs,  vaft»  and  gloomy  woods  ? 

See,  fee;. 

Ay,  fuch  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 
(O  had  we  never  never  hunted  there!) 
Pattern*d  by  that  the  poet  here  defcribes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders  and  for  rapes. 

Mar.  O  why  fhould  nature  build  fo  foul  a  den. 
Unlets  the  Gods  delight  in  tragedies ! 

Tit.  Give  figns,  fwcet  girl,  for  here  arc  nons  but  friend^ 
What  Roman  Lord  it  was  durft  do  the  deed  j 
Or  flunk  not  Saturnine  as  Tarquin  erft, 
That  left  the  camp  to  fin  in  Lucrece'  bed  ? 
'      Mar.  Sit  down,  fwcet  niece }  brother,  (it  down  by  UK. 
ApoUo^  PallaSt  Jove,  or  Mercuty, 
Infpire  me,  that  I  may  this  treafon  find. 
My  Lord,  look  here  j  look  here,  Lavima. 

[He  -writes  bis  name  with  bit  fiaff,  and  guides  it  witi 
his  feet  and  mouth. 
This  Tandy  plot  is  plain;  guide,  if  thou  can'fl'. 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name. 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  ail. 
Curft  be  that  heart  that  forc'd  us  to  this  fhift ! 
Write  thou,  good  niece,  and  here  difplay  at  Icaft, 
What  God  will  have  difcover'd  for  revtngej 
Hcav''n  guide  thy  pen,  to  print  thy  forrows  plain. 

That 
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That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth ! 

[Sbi  takes  tht  fiaffin  her  mouth,  aad  gutties  it  wiib 
berJttmpSy  and  writes. 
7tt.  Oh  do  you  read,  tny  Lord,  what  fhe  hath  writ  f 
Stu^rtim,  Cbireity  Demetrius, 

Mir.  What,  what!  — -the  luftful  fojisof  Taaiwi*, 
FO-formers  of  diis  hateful  bloody  deed? 

TiV.  *  'Magiie^ '  'Regnator'^  PoU, 
Tarn  Unius  aMis  fctlera)  torn  lentus  vUesl 

Mar.  Oh  calm  thee,  gentle  Lord ;  although  I  kiMnr 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  ftir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildcft  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infanu  to  exclaims. 
My  Lord,  kneel  down  with  me:  Lavihia,  kneel. 
And  kneel,  fwcet  boy,  the  Roman  HeSoj'%  hope, 
And  fwear  with  mc,  (as  with  the  woeful  peer 
And  father  of  chat  chafte  dilhonoured  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  fware  for  Zjicrece*  rape) 
That  we  will  profecute  (by  good.advicc_J 
'Mortal  revenge  upon  thelc  traitcrous  Gelhs, 
And  fee  their  blood,  *  'cre^  die  with  this  reproach. 

3tt.  *Tis  furc  enough,  if  you  kncwhow. 
But  if  you  hurt  thefe  bear-whetps,  then  beware. 
The  dam  will  wake,  and  if  fhe  wind  you  once. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  flill  in  league. 
And  lulls  him  whitft  fhe  playeth  on  her  back. 
And  when  he  tleeps  will  fhe  do  what  fbc  lift. 
You're  a  young  huuiTman,  Marcus,  let  k  alone  i 
And  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brafs. 
And  with  a  gad  of  fleel  will  write  thefe  words^ 
And  lay  it  by  i  the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  mow  thefe  fands  like  SyHl's  leaves  abroad. 
And  Where's  your  Icflbn  then  f  boy,  what  lay  yoii! 

Btrf.  I  lay,  my  Lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man. 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  fhould  not  be  lafe, 
For  thefe  bad  bond-men  to  the  yoak  of  Rem. 

Ee  2  2Htt, 
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Mar.  Ay^  that's  my  boy !  thy  &ther  hath  full  ofc 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 

Bfff.  And,  unde,  ibwill  I,  an  if  I  live. 

Tit.  Corac,  go  wiih -me  into  my  armory, 
Lucius,  Til  fit  thee,  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  Emprcfs*  foiu 
Frcfenu  that  I  intend  to  fend  tiiem  both. 
Con)c«  come,  thou'lt  do  my  meHage,  mit  thou  not  ? 

Bey.  Ay»  with  my  da^er  in  their  bolbm,  grandfire. 

Jit.  No,  boy,  not  fo,  v\\  teach  thee  another  courle. 
ZjimmOt  come ;  Marcus^  look  to  my  houfe  1 
iMcius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  Court, 
Ay,  marry  will  we,  Sir,  and  we'll  be  waited  on.  \Exetnit. 

Mar.  O  heavens,  can  yon  hear  a  good  roan  grooa 
And  not  relent,  or  not  companion  him  ? 
MaraiSi  attend  him  in  his  ccftafie^ 
That  hath  more  fcan  of  forrow  in  his  heart 
Than  fbe-mens  marks  upon  hisbatter'd  fhidd. 
But  yet*sfoju{t,  that  he  will  not  revenge } 
Revenge,  '  'oh^  heav'ns,  for  oU  JnA'mcusf  lExit, 


SCENE     11. 
Tie  Palace. 

Enter  Aaron,  Chiron,  and  Damttm  at  o»e  door :  oMiat 

another  doer  young  Lucius  and  aMtber^  with  a  inMe 

0/  weapons  and  verfes  writ  upon  tbem, 
CM.  "FVEHM/mj,  here's  the  fon  of  Zjowu, 
■*-'  He  hath  fomc  mcflage  to  deliver  us. 

Aar.  Ay,  fomc  mad  mcflage  from  his  mad  gnndJather. 

Bay.  My  Lords,  with  all  the  humbleneis  I  may, 
1  greet  your  Honours  from  Andronicus, 
And  pray  the  Roiaan  Gods  confound  you  both. 

Dent.  Gramercy,'lovcly  Zjkjw,  what's  the  news? 

Boy.  1  hat  you  are  both  dccypher'd  (that's  the  news) 

For 

7  ibe 
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For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.    May  it  pfe^e  you* 
My  grandljre  well  advis'd  hath  fent  by  me' 
The  goodlicfl  weapons  of  hi;  armory. 
To  gracifie  your  honourable  youth, 
Thehopcof  JZtfts^;  for  fo  he  bad  me  £17  : 
And  fo  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  prefeot 
"  Your  Lordlhips,  that  whenever  you  have  need. 
You  may  be  armed  and  appcunted  well. 
And  lb  I  leave  you  both,  like  bkxxly  villians.         lExif. 

Dm.  What's  here,  a  fcrowl,  and  writttoroond  about? 
I^t'sfee. 

/laeger  vitm  fielerjUue  fttnUy 
Nen  eget  Mauri  jacuUi  nee  arat. 

On.  O  'tis  a  verfe  in  Horace,  I  tnow  it  weD : 
I  read  it  in  the  Grammar  long  ago. 

Aar.  A^juft,  a  verfe  in /fe«« — righ^  you  have  ic  — 
Now  what  a  thing  it  Is  to  be  an  afs  ? 
Here's  no  *  'fond''  jeft,  th*  old  man  hath  found  their  guilt. 
And  lends  the  weapons  wrap'd  about  with  lines. 
That  wound,   beyond  their  feeling,  to  the  quick: 
But  were  our  wit^  Emprefs  well  a-tbot, 
She  would  applaud  Andromus,"  conceit : 
But  let  her  reft  in  her  unrpft  a  wjjilc. 
And  now,  young  L^wds,  was't  not  a  happy  (tar 
Led  us  to  £mw  Grangers,  and  more  than  fo. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to-this  height? 
It  did  me  good  before  the  palace-gate 
To  brave  iSe  Tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Han.  ^c  me  more  good,  to  ^  fo  great  a  Lord         , 
Bafcly  infinuate,  and  fend  us  gifts. 

Aar.  Had  he  not  reafon.  Lord  Demetrius  ? 
Did  you  not  ufe  his  daughter  very  friendly? 

Dem.  I  would  we  had  a  thoufand  Roman  dames 
At  fuch  a  bay,  by  turn  to  ferve  our  lull. 

GEv.  A  charitable  wilh,  and  full  of  love. 

Aar.  Here  kcketh  but  your  mother  to  fay  Amen. 

OH.  And  that  would  (he  for  twenty  thooland  more, 

Ee  3  Dm. 
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Dem.  Come,  let  us  go,  and  pny  to  all  the 'Gods 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 
^ar.  Pray  to  the  devils,  the  Gods  have  given  us  over. 

J)em.  Why  do  the  Emp'ror's  trumpets  flourlfh  thus? 
Chi.  Behke  for  joy  the  Emp'ror  hath  a  fon. 
JVw.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ? 

SCENE     III, 
Enter  Nurfi  with  a  Bkck-t-moor  clnU. 

Nttr.  Good-morrow,  ''noble  Lords :'^ 
O  tell  me,  did  you  fee  Atron  the  Moorf 

Aar.  Well,  more  or  lefs,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aaron  is,  and  what  with  Aaron  now  ! 

Nur.  O  gcptle^arow,  we  are  all  undone. 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  chce  evermore ! 

Aar.   Why  what  a  caterwauling  doft  thou  keep? 
What  doft  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms? 

JV«r.  O  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's  ey^ 
Our  Emprefs*  fliame,  and  ftately  iiowe's  dirgrace. 
Sheis  deliver'd.  Lords,  flie  is dcUvcr'd. 

jiar.  To  whom  ? 

Ifur.  I  ■  'mean,  that  flie^  is  brought  to  bed.         [her? 

jiar.  Well,  God  give  her  good  rcftf  what  hith  he  fent 

iSTwr.  A  devil, 

j^.  Why  then  (he  is  the  devil's  dam : 
^  joyful  ifllie. 

Nur.  A  joylels,  difmal,  black  and  forrpwful  iflue. 
'  Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathlbme  as  a  toad, 
Amongft  the  faireft  breeders  of  our  clime. 
TheEmprcfs  Tends  it  thee,  thy  ftamp,.  thy  fea!. 
And  bids  thee  chriftcn  it  with  thy  dagger's  point. 

Aar.  Out,  out,  you  whore,  is  black  fo  bale  a  hue  ? 
gwect  blowff,  you  are  a  beauteous  bioflbm  fure. 

Dem.  Villain,  what  haft  thou  done  ?? 

jHr.  That  which  thou  canft  not  undo. 

:'Oi. 
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*'C6*.  Thou  haft  undone  our  mother. 

Dem,  Woc^  to  her.  chance,  and  damn*d  her  loathed 
JVccurs'd  the  off-fpring  of  lb  foul  a  fiend !  [choice, 

Q»,  It  (hall  not  live. 

Jar.  It  fliall  not  die. 

Nur.  Jarotti  it  muft,  the  mother  wills  ic  fo. 

Jar.  What,  muft  it,  nurie?  then  let  no  man  but  I 
Do  execution  on  my  flcfh  and  blood. 

Dem.  I'll  broach  the  tadpole  on  mj  rapier's  point : 
Nurfc,  give  it  me,  my  fword  fliall  foon  difpatch  it. 

Jar.  Sooner  this  fword  ftiall  plough  thy  bowels  up. 
Stay,  murtherous  villains,  will  you  kill  your  brother? 
Now  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  sky. 
Thai  fhone  To  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  my  fcimitar's  fharp  point. 
That  touches  this  my  firft-born  fon  and  heir. 
I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus 
With  all  his  threatning  band  of  TypbofCs  brood. 
Nor  great  JlciJes,  nor  the  God  of  war, 
Shall  feize  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands; 
What,  what,  '  'y'  unfangulnc^  fhallow-heartcd  boys. 
Ye  white-lim'd  walls,    ye  alehoufe  painted  figns. 
Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue. 
In  that  it  fcorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  fwan's  black  legs  to  white. 
Although  Ihe  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
Tell  the  Emprefi  from  me,  I  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own,  cxcufe  it  how  flie  can. 

Dem.  Will  thou  betray  thy  noble  miflrels  thus? 

Jar.  My  miftrefsis  my  miftrefsi  this,  my  felf i 
The  vigour  and  the  pifture  of  my  youdi : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer  i 
This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  fafc, 

E  e  4  Or 

3  Chi.  Thou  hsK  aodone  ovr  moiber. 
Aar.  Villain  I've  dooe  thy  mocher. 
Dtm.  And  therein  helliOi  doe,  thon  haft  nndone. 
Woe.  (^r. 

J  ye  languiae 
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Or  fome  of  you  fhall  fmoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

Dem.  By  this  our  mahcr  is  for  ever  fham'd. 

Chi.  Rme  will  ddpilc  her  for  this  foul  elcapc. 

Nur.  The  Emperor  in  his  rage  will  doom  her  death. 

Cbi.  I  blulh  to  think  upon  this  ignominy. 

jiar.  W  hy,  there's  the  privily  your  beauty  bears  : 
*'Fine^  treacherous  hue,  that  v^\  betray  wjch  blulhuig 
The  clofe  e;ia^  uxl  counfcls  of  the  heart : 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  onothn*  leer, 
X.ook  how  the  black  flave  fmilesupon  the  father  | 
As  who  fhould  fay.  Old  lad.,  I  am  ttiiu  awn: 
He  is  your  brother.  Lords  {  lenfibly  ted 
Of  that  felf  blood  that  firft  gave  life  to  you. 
And  from  that  womb  where  you  imprifon'd  were^ 
He  is  inh^mchifed  and  come  to  light: 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  furer  fide, 
Although  my  feal  be  ftamped  in  his  face. 

Nttr.  Atron,  whatfliall  I  fay  unto  theEmprrfi? 

Dem.  Advife  thee,  Aaron.^  what  is  to  be  dpne. 
And  we  will  all  rubfbribe  to  thy  advice : 
Save  thou  the  child,  fo  we  may  be  all  fafe. 

Aar.  Then  fit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  confulr. 
My  Ton  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you : 
Keep  tlicre:  now  talk  at  pleafure  of  your  fafe^. 

{they fit  on  ibe^ouMd,. 

Dem.  How  many  women  faw  this  child  of  his  i 

Aar.  Why,  foj  bravcJLords,  when  wcalljoinin  IcagWi 
T  am  a  lamb^  but  if  you  brave  the  Moer^ 
The  chafcfi  boar,  the  mountain  lionefs. 
The  ocean  fwells  not  lo  as  Aaron  ftorms : 
But  fay  again,  how  many  faw  the  child  ? 

Nor.  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  my  felf. 
And  no  one  clfe  but  the  dcliver'd  Empreft, 

Aar.  ThcEtnprcfs,  the  midwife,  and  yourfclf— 
Two  may  keep  counfel,  when  the  third's  away : 
Go  to  the  Emprcfi,  tell  her,  this  1  faid—    [He  kiSt  her. 
y^eck,  week !  fo  cries  a  pig  prepar'd  to  th*  Ipic, 

Dm. 
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Dem.  V^hatmean*ftthou,^ar0flf  wherefore  didft  thou 

jfar.  O  Lwd,  Sir*  'tts  a  deed  of  poUcy :  [chis  ? 

Shall  itkc  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  oun  ? 
A  long-tongu*d  babliog  goQip  P  ncs  Lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  foil  intent: 
lioc&r,  one  Aftifi/ntf  lives,  my  axintry-m^ 
His  wife  but  yefternight  was  brought  to  bed. 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fiXr  as  you  are : 
Go  pack  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold. 
Ana  tell  them  both  the  circumftance  of  all. 
And  how  by  this  thsir  child  Ihall  be  dAyxn^d^ 
And  be  received  for  the  Emperor'a  heir, 
And  fubitituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  temped  whirling  in  the  Court  ( 
And  lee  the  Emperor  daadle  mm  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  my  Lards,  ye  fee  I  have  given  berphyficfc. 
And  you  muft  needs  bolow  her  funei^t 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms; 
This  done,  fee  dut  you  take  no  longer  days. 
But  lend  the  midvife  [M^Qlcntty  to  me.  . 
The  midwife  and  the  nurfe  well  made  away. 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  pleafe. 

Cbi.  jUnm,  \  tat  thou  wilt  not  iruft  the  air 
"With  fccrets. 

Dim.  For  this  care  of  Tiifwra, 
Her  felf  and  hen  are  highly  bound  to  thee.  [Exeiti^t 

%A».  Now  10  the  G^tbi  as  Iwift  as  fwallow  flies. 
There  to  difpofe  this  treafure  in  my  arms. 
And  fccretly  to  greet  the  Emprefi*  friends. 
Come  on,   you  thick-lip'd  flavc,  I  bear  you  hencev 
For  it  is  you  that  put  us  ro  our  Ihifts : 
I'll  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots, 
And  *'feaft^  on  curds  and  whey,  and  fuck  the  goa^ 
And  cabin  in  a  cave,  and  bring  you  up 
'Xq  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.  \Exit 


SCENE 
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SCENE       IV. 

A'Street  near  the  Palace. 

Enter  Titus,  eU  Marcus,  yotag  Ijicius,  and  ofber  Gemtk- 
men  with  bows,'  and  Titus  btars  the  arrevjs  vntb  tetun 
on  the  end  9f  tbem. 

7i/.  Come,  MarcuSt  come j.  IdnfineB,  .this  is  the  m|. 
Sir  boy,  Ictmcnow  fee  your  archexy. 
Lxtok  yc  draw  home  CDough,  and  *i^  there  flraJght  % 
Terroi  Afirma  rtUqtit—^  you  remembcr'd,  Marcus— ^ 
She's  gone,  (he's  fled-— Sirs,  tfike  you  to  your  coolsi 
You,  couHnf,  fhall  go  Ibund  thp.ocean. 
And  call  your  nets,  h^ly  you  may  find  h^'  in  die  la. 
Yet  there's  aslittle  jufticeasatiaild^^ 
No,  PuHius  and  Scn^mtiiu ;  you  muft  do  i^' 
*Tis  you  mult  dig  with  mam>clc  4nd  with  Ipade^ 
And  pierce  the  inmoft  nnter  o(  the  earth: 
Then  when  you  come  to  Plute'i  regioOk 
Ipray  you  to  deliver  tWis  pecitifKit 
Tell  him  it  is  %  jufticc,  apd  for  aid  i 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Jndremcus^ 
Shaken  with  forrows  in  ungntefulJSefiv. 
AhR^miet — Well,  well,  I  made  thee  miferaijfc, 
"What  time  1  threw  the  people's  fuffragea 
On  him,  that  doth  tyrannize  o*er  me. 
Go  get  you  gone,  and  pray  be  careful  all, 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unfearch'd  i 
This  wicked  Emperor  may  have  fliipp'd  ho-  hence. 
And,  kinfmcn,  then  we  n^ay  go  pipe-  for  judice. 

Mar.  Oh  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  calt*. 
To  fee  thy  noble  unde  thus  diftiadi  > 

Pub.  Therefore,  my  Lord,  it  highly  us  concern^ 
Py  day  and  night  t'attend  him  carctully  : 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 
'Till  time  beget  fome  careful  remedy. 

Mar. 
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Afsr,  KiofmcD,  his  foirows  are  paft  renKdjr.  ■ 
J(^n  with  the  Geibs,  and  with  revcDgeful  war 
Take  wFcak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude^ 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnita. 

1'it.  Pubiius,  how  now  ?  bow  now,  my  maAon,  wh^tf 
Have-  you  met  with  her  i 

■    Pub.  No,  my  good  Lord,  butPAffeJends  you  wQrd» 
If  you  will  have  Revenge  from  hell,  youlhall: 
Marry  for  Juftice,  flie  is  '  'now^  employ'd. 
He  thinks  with  j^ew  in  heav'n,  orfomewherecUci 
So  that  perforce  you  muft  needs  ftay  a  time. 

7(f .  He  doth  me  wroi^  to  feed  mc  with  debyit 
I'll  dive-into  the  burning  lake  below. 
And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  th*  heels. 
AfarcuSy  we  are  but  ihrubs,  no  cedan  we,  . 
No  big-bon*d  men,  fram'd  of  the  C^ckps  fize. 
But  metal,  MarcttSy  fleel  to  th*  very  back, 
yet  wrung  with  wrongs  more  than  our  backs  can  bear* 
And  fiih  there's  nojuftice  in  earth  '  'or''  hell, 
VTe  will  foHicit  hcav'n,  and  move  the  Gods, 
To  fend  d6wn  Juftice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs : 
Come  to  this  gear,  you're  a  good  archer,  Marcus: 

[He  ^ives  them  tbi  arroas. 
jtd  Jvotm,  that's  for  yod — here  ad  ApaWMOf^'^ 
jfd  Martmy  that's  for  my  fcif  j 
Here,  boy,  to  PaUoi—hzw  to  Aitraay-~~- 
To  Sattim  and  to  Calus — not  to  Saturmnt-— 
You  were  as  good  to  fliooc  againft  the  wind. 
To  it,  boy,  Marcus — ^''kMxfe  thou  whcn^  I  bid: 
•  'O  my^  word  I  have  written  to  efed, 
There's  not  a  God  left  unfollicited. 

Mar.  Kinfmen,  flioot  all  your  Ihafts  Into  die  Court, 
We  will  afflift  the  Emperor  in  his  pride.  ■      [T^fji jflm^ 

7it.  Now,  mafters,  drawj  6h  well  Aid,  iMmi 
Good  boy  in  Vtrgifs  Jap,  give  »'it  XoPaSas^ 

Mar.  My  Lord,  I  am  a  mile  beyond  die  moon; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  ritis. 

5  lb        t  nor        7  loofff  when        8  Of  ay        9  it  fmllmi. 
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rit.  '  Ha,  Ps^A  PubSuj,  ha  !^  what  haft  thou  dooe? 
See,  lee,  thou'ft  ihoc  off  ooe  of  Taurus'  horns.  * 

Mdr.  This  was  the  fport,  my  Lord,  when  Ptiblius  fbtx\ 
The  bull  batw  gall'd.  ^ve  Aries  Tuch  a  knock* 
That  down  fiHl  bodi  die  ram's  horns  in  the  Court, 
And  who  ftiould  find  them  but  the  Emprefs*  villain  ? 
She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor  he  Aould  not  chufe 
But  give  them  to  his  mafter  for  a  prefcnt. 

?/f.  Why,  there  it  goes.  God  give  your  JLordfltip  jt^  f 
Eiaer  a  Clown  with  a  haikel  and  two  pigeons. 
News,  news  from  heav*n;  Marcus,  the  poft  is  come. 
Sirrah,  wh^t  tidings?  hare  you  any  lectcn? 
Shall  I  have  juftice,  what  fays  Jitter  ? 

Qow.  Who?  the  gibbet-maker?  he  lays  that  be  hath 
taken  them  ilown  a^in,  for  the  man  muft  not  be  hanged 
■till  the  next  week. 

^.  Tut,  what  lays  y^ter^  I  ask  thee  ? 

Clow.  Alas,  Sir,  I  know  not  Jicpitert 
I  never  drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 

Ttt.  Why,  villain,  art  cot  thou  the  carrier  \ 

Clow.  Ay>  of  my  pigeons.  Sir,  nothing  .elfe. 

Tit.  Why,  didft  thou  not  come  from  hcav'n  ? 

Qow.  From  heav'a?  alas.  Sir,  I  never  came  there. 
God  forbid  I  ftiould  be  fo  bold  to  prefs  into  hcav'n  in  my 
young  days.  Why,  I  am  going  with  my  pigeons  to  the 
■  trilMnat  picbs,  to  take  up  a  nutter  of  brawl  betwixt  my 
uncle  and  one  of  the  Emperial's  men. 

Mar.  Why,  Sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be  to  ienre  for 
your  oration,  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to  the  Em- 
peror from  you. 

Stt.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oratbn  to  the  Emperor 
with  a  grace  I 

Qow.  Nay  truly,  Sir,  I  could  never  lay  grace  in  all  my 
life. 

Tif.  &mh,  come  hither,  make  no  more  ado. 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  Emperm'. 

By 

(t)  H*  mtMiu  ffig  Uibunn*  plebis. 
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By  me  thou  fiult  have  juflice  at  his  hands. 
Hold,  tu>ld — mean  while  here's  monjr  for  thy  charges. 
Give  mc  a  pen  and  ink. 

Sirrah,  cah  you  with  a  grace  delivers  fupplication? 
dew.  Ay,  Sir. 

Tit.  Then  here  is  a  fupplicarion  for  you :  and  vhen 
-you  come  to  him,  at  the  iiril  approach  ^ou  muft  kneel, 
then  ktfs  his  foot,  then  deliver  up  your  pi^ns,  and  then 
look  for  your  reward.  1*11  be  at  hand,  Sir,  fee  you  do  ic 
bravely. 

Claw.  I  warrant  you.  Sir,  let  me  alone. 
7it.  Sirrah,  baft  thou  a  knife }  come,  let  me  fee  it. 
Hen:,  Marcus^   fold  it  in  the  oration, 
"For  thou  haft  made  it  like  an  humble  .fuppliant. 
And  when  thou  haft  given  it  the  Emperor, 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  mp  what  he  fays. 
Claw.  God  be  with  you.  Sir,  I  will. 
Ttt.  CoaXy  Mareusy  let  us  go.     PubUus,  ibllow  me. 
[Exetat. 


SCENE        V. 

The    Palace. 

Enter  Emperor  and  Emprefiy  and  ber  two  fins  \  the  Em- 

ftrw  Iringi  the  arrows  in  bis  band  tbat  TiqisylSKir. 
Sat.'VKTHYy  Lords,  what  wrongs  are  tbefe.'  was  ever 
»  »     An  Emperor  of  Rome  thus  over-buiii      Jfeen 
Troubled,  confronted  thus,  and  for  th*  extent 
Of  equal  juftioe,  us'd  in  fuch  contempt  ? 
My  Lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  migntful  Gods, 
(However  the  difturbcrs  of  our  peace 
Buz  in  the  people's  ears)  there  nought  hath  paft, 
But  even  with  law  againft  the  willful  foos 
Of  old  Androtuais.     And  what  an  if 
Hisforrows  have  foovcr-whelm'd  his  wits: 
Shall  we  be  thus  afflicted  in  his  '/freaks/  His 

z  wieakt. 
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His  fits,  his  frenfie,  and  his  birterticis? 
And  now  he  Writes  to  heaven  for  his  redrels. 
See,  here's  to  Jove^  and  this  to  Mercury.^ 
This  to  Afoliot  this  to  the  God  of  war  : 
Sweet  fcrowls  to  fly  about  the  (Ircets  of  Rome, 
What's  this  but  libelling  againfV  the  fcnate. 
And  blazoning  our  injuftice  cv'ry  where  ? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  ic  not,  my  Lords  ? 
As  who  would  fay,  in  Rome  no  juftice  were. 
But  if  I  live,  his  feigned  ecftafies 
Shalt  be  no  Ihelur  to  thefe  outrages : 
But  he  and  his  fliall  know,  that  Jullice  lives 
In  SaiurtuHUJ*  health,  whom,  if  (he  flcep. 
He'll  lb  awake,  as  fhe  in  fury  Ihall 
Cut  off  the  proud'ft  confpirator  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  Lord,  my  lovely  Sattpiane, 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thought. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faulcs  of  Ti/u;*  age, 
Th'  eflfefts  of  forrow  for  his  valiant  fons, 
Wbofeloft  hath  pierc'd  him  deep,  and  fcuT*d  hisfaesR; 
And  rather  comiort  his  dUlrefled  plight, 
Than  prolecutc  the  meancft  or  the  befl', 
For  thefe  contempts  — —  Why,  thus  it  Ihall  become 
High-witted  Tamera  to  glofe  with  all : 
But,  TiiuSi  I  have  touch'd  thee  to  the  quick. 
Thy  life-bltxxl  out :  li  jiaron  now  be  wtfe^ 
Then  b  all  &fe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port.  t4^- 

Emer  CUum. 
How  now,  f$aod  fellow,  would*ft  thou  fpeak  with  in  ? 
Clew.  Yea  forlboth,  an  your  Mifterfhip  beEmperial. 
7am.  Emprefs  1  am,  but  yonder  fits  the  Emperor. 
Clew.  'Tishe:  GodandSt.  ^fqa&ragiveyougood-e*a^ 
I  have  bron^t  you  a  letur  and  a  couple  of  pigeons  here. 
{He  reads  tbt  letltr. 
Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  |»^«idy. 
Clew.  How  much  mony  tnuft  I  have? 
Tarn,  Conic,  firrah,  thou  muft  be  hang'd. 

■CUm. 
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Ckm.  Hang'd !  by*r  lady,  thea  I  havt  brought  up  a 
neck  to  a  fair  end.  \_ExU. 

Sat.  Deljsightful  and  intolerable  wrongs ! 
Shall  I  endure  tbn  mooftrout  villainy  ? 
I  know  from  whence  this  fame  device  proceeds : . 
May  this  be  born  ?  as  if  his  traitcroiu  fonsi 
That  dy'd  by  law  for  murther  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  meam  been  butcher'd  wrongfiiliy  ? 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  tuir. 
Nor  age  nor  honour  ijiall  *  'ihare^  privilqge. 
For  this  proud  mock  I'll  be  thy  daughter-man  \ 
Sly  frantick  wretch,  that  holp'ft  to  make  me  great. 
In  hope  thy  felf  ihould  govern  Rome  and  me. 

Enter  .Smilius. 

Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  jSmiStu  ?      [more  caule  % 

jEmil.   Arm,  my  '*  'Lords,   arm ;   Rotfu"^  never  hid 
The  Geiis  have  gadier'd  head,  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-relblved  men,  bent  to  the  Ijxiil, 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  the  «>nduft: 
Of  Zjuiiu,  fon  to  old  Jndrmcm  : 
"Who  threats  in  ccxirfc  of  his  revenge  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Orioiatats  did. 

Sat.  h  virhke  Luciui  Genati  of  rhc  Gotis  ? 
Thefe  tidings  nip  me,  and  I  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  froft,  or  grafi  bcit  down  with  ftorms. 
Ay,  now  begin  our  forrows  to  apfooach  i 
•Tis  he  the  common  people  love  fo  muchj 
My  fdf  have  often  over-heard  them  fay, 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man) 
That  Ijtdus'  banifhment  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  wifh'd  that  Lucius  were  tfidr  Empnor, 

Tarn.  Why  fhould  you  fear  f  isnotourcity  ftrong? 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  >  'citizens  do  favour^  LvcaUt 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  fuccour  him. 

Tarn.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious  like  thy  name. 
h  the  fun  dim'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  m  it  i 

The 
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The  eagle  fuffers  little  birds  to  fing. 

And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby. 

Knowing  diat  with  the  fhadow  of  hit  wings. 

He  can  at  plcafure  ftint  their  melody ; 

Even  fo  may'ft  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Home. 

Then  cheer  thy  fpirit,  for  know,  thou  Emperor, 

I  will  enchant  the  old  Attdronicus^ 

"With  words  more  fwccr,  and  yet  more  dangerous 

Than  baits  to  filb,  or  honey-ftalks  to  flieep^ 

VThen  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 

The  other  rotted  with  delicious  food. 

Sat.  But  he  will  not  intrcat  his  fbn  for  us. 

Tarn.  If  Tamora  intrcat  him,  then  he  will : 
For  I  can  fmooth,  and  Bll  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promifes,  that  were  his  heart 
Almoft  impregnable,  hts  old  cars  deaf. 
Yet  fbould  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  KHigue. 
Go  thou  before  as  our  emballador,  {To  ^milius. 

Say,  that  the  Emperor  requefts  a  parley 
Of  warlike  LuciuSy  and  appoint  the  meeting. 

Sat.  MmHiUf  do  this  meflage  honour^ly ; 
And  if  he  fland  on  hoftage  for  his  fafety. 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  pleafe  him  beft. 

v£«n/.  Your  bidding  fli5l  I  do  eififtually.  [Exi/i. 

Tarn.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  jfHdroiiiais, 
And  temper  him  with  all  the  art  I  have, 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Gpths, 
And  now,  fweet  Emperor,  be  blith  again, 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat.  Then  go  fuccefsfully  and  plead  to  htm.    [Sxemf. 


ACT 
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ACTV.       SCENE     I. 

ACamp^  at  a  fmalldijiance  from  ^roK. 

Ex/er  Lucius  wUb  Goths,  witb  Drtm  and  Soidien, 
L.VC1VS. 

Approved  mrrion,  and  my  faithful  friends, 
I  have  received  letters  trom  gteat  Xom, 
Which  Ggnifie  what  hate  they  bear  their  Emperor 
And  how  delirous  of  our  fight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  Lords,  be  as  your  tides  witnefs, 
laaperious  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs. 
And  wtierein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  fcath. 
Let  him  make  treble  iatis&dion. 

Gotb.  Brave  Hip,  f|Hi]ng  from  the  great  AndronicuSt 
(Wbofe  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  cooifbrt,) 
Whofe  high  exploits  and  honourable  deeds 
Ingratefol  Rame  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us,  we'll  follow  where  thou  leaa'ft  t 
Like  flinging  bees  in  hotted  fummer's  day. 
Led  by  their  maftcr  to  the  flower'd  fields  i 
And  be  aveng'd  on  curled  3'ttmera. 

Oimt.  And  as  he  &ith,  fo  iay  we  all  with  him. 

Luc.  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  all. 
But  who  comes  here  led  by  a  lufly  Goth  ? 

S       G       E       N       E       11. 

Enter  a  Goth  ieading  Aaron  with  bis  Child  inhisarms. 

Gotb.  Renowned  LuchiSt  from  our  troops  1  ftray'd 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monafl;ery, 
Anaas  I  eameftly  did  fix  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wafted  building,  fuddenly 

VoL.V.  Ff  1  heard 


+5°      Titus  Andronicus.' 

I  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall  j 

I  made  unto  the  nolfe,  when  Toon  I  heard 

The  crying  babe  controui'd  with  this  difoourfe  : 

Peaa^  tmonyjlavey  half  me  and  half  thy  Jam, 

Did  net  thy  hae  bewrirf  wbo^  hral  thou  art^ 

Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  look. 

Villain,  thou  mighffi  have  been  an  Emperor  : 

But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  both  mili-white, 

yTjey  never  do  beget  a  coal-black  ca^\ ' 

Peace,  villain^  peace,  (even  thus  he  rates  the  babe) 

For  I  muft  bear  thee  to  a  trvfy  Goth, 

Who  when  be  hmvs  thoti  art  the  En^e^  babt, 

mil  hold  thee  dem-fyffr  thy  mother*!  fake. 

With  tliis,  my  weapon  drawn,  I  rufli'd  upon  him, 

Surpriz'd  him  fuddenly,  and  brought  him  hither. 

To  ufe  as  you  think  needful  of  the  maa. 

Ltic.  O  worthy  Goth  !  this  is  th*  incarnate  devil 
That  robb'd  .^udrouiau  of  his  good  hand  ; 
This  is  the  pearl  that  pleasM  your  Emprefs*  eye, 
And  here's  die  hak  fruit  of  his  burning  luft. 
Say,  wall-cy'd  flave,  whither  would'ft  thou  coQvey 
This  growing  imtae  of  thy  fiend-like  lice  ? 
Why  doll  not  fpeak  ?  what!  deaf?  nol  nocavord? 
A  halter,  fbldiers ;  hang  him  on  thb  tree, 
And  by  his  fide  his  fruit  of  baftardy. 

jiar.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  rayal  blood. 

Luc.  Too  like  the  fire  lor  ever  being  good. 
Firll  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  fee  it  fprawJ, 
A  fight  U}  vex  the  father's  Ibul  withaL 
'■'Get  me  a  ladder. 

jfar.  Lucius,  favc  the  child,^ 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  ^perefi ; 
If  thou  do  this,  I'll  Ihcw  thee  wondrous  things. 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear } 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befidl, 
I'll  fpeak  no  morej  but  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 

iMt. 

6  Jar.  Get  me  s  Udder,  Lmcimi,  ftve  the  child,  (^t.   ...M  iSi. 
tbni.  tmiud. 
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Z.ue.  Say  on,  andifit  plealc  me  which  thou  fpcak'A^ 
"Thy  child  Ihall  live,  and  I  will  fee  it  nounHi'd. 

Star.  And  if  \i  ple^c  thee  ?  why,  aflure  tliec,  Lucius, 
*Xwi]l  vex  thy  Ibul  to  hear  what  I  Ihall  fpeak : 
For  I  mud  talk  of  murthen,  rapes,  and  mafTdcres, 
A£ts  of  black  night,  abotiiinabfe  deeds, 
Ootnplotsof  mifchief,  treafon,  villainies, 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteoufly  pcrform'd : 
And  this  (hall  ait  be  buried  by  my  death, 
,    Unleis  thou  fwear  to  nie  my  child  Ihall  live. 

.  Zjtc,  Tell  on  thy  mind,  I  fay  thy  child  /hall  livtf, 
^ar.  Swear  that  he  ihall,  and  then  I  will  begin, 
Imc.  Who  ihould  I  fwear  by  f  thou  bclicv'ft  no  God* 
That  granted,  how  can'il  thou  beheve  an  oath  ? 
jfar.  What  if  I  do  not  ?  as  indeed  I  do  not  j 
Yet  for  I  know  thou  art  religious, 
J      And  haft  a  thing  within  thee  called  confcience. 
With  twenty  popilh  tricks  and  ceremonies 
Which  I  have  lecn  thee  careful  to  obTerve  : 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath,  (for  chat  I  know 
An  idiot  hokls  his  l»uble  for  a  God,  V^* 

And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  God  he  fwears. 

To  that  1*11  urge  him) ther-efore  thou  ihalt  vow 

By  that  lame  God,  what  God  foe*cr  it  be 
That  thou  ador'll  and  hall  in  reverence. 
To  fave  my  boy,  nourilh  and  bring  him  up. 
Or  elfe  I  will  difcover  nought  to  thee. 
Lm,  Even  by  my  God  1  fwear  to  thee,  I  will. 
Jv.  Firfl:  know  thou,  I  b^ot  him  on  the  Emprefi. 
Luc.  O  moft  initiate  luxurious  woman ! 
Aar.  Tut,  Luciuty  this  waa  but  a  deed  of  chanty^ 
To  that  which  thou  Oiak  hear  of  me  anon. 
*Twas  her  two  fons  that  murder'd  2q^anmt 
Tbey  cut  thy  filler's  tongue,  and  ravilh'd  her. 
And  cut  her  hands,  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou  fiw'((. 

Im.  ''  ''Oh  moft  detelUble^  villain .'  call'A  thou  t haC 
Trimming? 

F  f  a  Jar. 

7  Oh,  deteAabk 
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'Jar.  Why,  fhe  was  walh'd,  and  cut,  and  triaim*di 
And  'cwas  trim  fport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  oPc 

Lttc.  Oh  bitrb'rous  beaftly  villains  like  thy  felf  t 

A4tr.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  inftruft:  them  : 
That  codding  fpirit  had  they  from  their  motber* 
As  fure  a  cam,  as  ever  won  the  fct  \ 
That  bloody  mind  I  think  they  Icarn'd  of  me. 
As  true  a  dc^  as  ever  fought  at  head  ; 
"Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witnefs  of  my  worth. 
I  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole, 
"Where  the  dead  corps  of  Bt^fianus  lay  : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  mention'd, 
Confed'rate  with  the  Queen  and  her  two  fons. 
And  *  'what's  elfc^  done  that  thou  haft  caufc  to  rue^ 
Wherein  I  had  no  ftroke  of  mifchicf  Jn't  ? 
I  plaid  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand. 
And  when  I  had  it,  drew  my  felf  apart. 
And  almoft  broke  my  heart  with  extream  laughter. 
I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall, 
'When  for  his  hand  he  had  his  two  Tons  beads. 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  lb  heartily 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his : 
And  when  I  told  the  Emprefs  of  this  fport. 
She  fwooned  almofl  at  my  pleafing  tale. 
And  for  my  tidings  gave  mc  twenty  kifies. 

Goth.  What,  can'ft  thou  fay  all  this,  and  never  t^iib? 

Aar;  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  faying  is. 
-  Luc.  Art  thou  not  forty  for  thele  heinous  deeds? 

Aar.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thoufand  more. 
Ev'n  now  I  curfe  the  day  (and  yet  I  diink 
Few  come  within  the  compafi  of  my  curfe) 
Wherein  I  did  not  fo^e  notorious  ill. 
As  kill  a  man,  or  etfe  devife  his  death, 
Ravilh  a  maid,  or  plot  rtie  way  to  do  it, 
Accufe  ibme  innocent,  ''and  thenferfwoar^ 
My  felf,  fet  deadly  enmity  between 

Two 

8  what  not  9  and  forfwear 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


Titus  Andronicus.       453 

Two  frioids,  make  poor  mens  cattle  break  their  necks, 
'Sec  fire  on  l»rns  and  hay-ftacks  in  the  night, 
'  And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  tears : 
'■  Oft  have  I  digg*d  up  dead  men  from  their  graves, 
'.  And  let  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends  doors, 

£v*n  when  their  fbrrow  almoll  was  forgot. 

And  on  their  ikins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees, 

Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters. 

Let- not  yow  forrow  Me^  tbeugh  I  am  diod. 

Xuc,  1  have  done  a  thoufand  dreadful  things. 

As  wilJingly  as  one  wcwld  kill  a  9y ; 

And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 

But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thoufand  more. 

1.UC.  Bring  down  the  devil,  for  he  mull  not  die 

So  fwcet  a  death,  as  hanging  prefencly. 

Aar.  If  there  be  devils,  would  I  were  a  devil. 

To  live  and  burn  in  cveHafting  fire. 

So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell. 

But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue. 

Imc.  Sirs,  m>p  his  mouth,  and  let  him  fpeak  no  more. 

Enter  JEmilius. 

Gotb.  My  Lord,  there  is  a  mcllenger  from  Rome 
Dcflres  to  be  admitted  to  your  prefence. 

Imc.  Let  him  come  near.— — 
■Welcome,  yEmiiusi  what's  the  news  from /f«w  ? 

jEmi,  Lord/,«««J,  and  you  princes  of  the  Go/Jj, 
The  Roman  Emperor  greets  you  all  by  me  ; 
And,  for  he  underilands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  houfe. 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hoftages, 
And  they  ftiall  be  immediately  deliver'd, 

Gotb.  What  lays  our  General  ? 

Lac,  jEmiUuSt  let  the  Emp'ror  give  his  pledges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus^ 
And  we  will  come :  ''away!  march  P  {Extuat. 

1  march  away. 

Ff3  SCENE 
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SCENE        III. 

TiiusV  Palace  in  Rome. 

Enter  Tamon,  Chiron  md  DeroetriuSt  d^gtfii'd, 
^am.  '^T^Hiis  in  tfiefe  ftrange  and  (aA  habiliments 

■■■     I  will  encounter  with  jfjidrenicus. 
And  fay,  I  am  Revenge  fent  from  below. 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs; 
Knock  at  the  (ludy,  where  they  fajr  he  keeps. 
To  ruminate  ftrangp  plots  of  dire  revenge; 
Tell  him  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him, 
And  work  confufion  oti  his  enemies. 

ITifty  knacky  and  Titus  appears  d^ny. 

7;/,  Who  doth  moleft  my  contemplation  ? 
Is  it  your  trick  to  make  ma  ope  the  door. 
That  fo  my  fad  decrees  may  fly  away, 
And  all  my  ftudy  be  to  no  (St&.  ? 
You  are  deceiv'd,  for  what  I  mean  to  do, 
See  here  in  bloody  lines  I  have  fct  down  j 
And  what  is  written,  Hiall  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Titus^  I  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 

TiV.  No,  not  4  word :  how  can  I  grace  my  talk. 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  that  accord? 
Thou  haft  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

Tarn.  If  thou  didft  know  me,  thou  would'ft  talk  with  me. 

7i/.  I  am  not  mad,  I  know  thee  well  enough  j 
Witnefs  this  wretched  ftump,  thefe  crimfon  lines, 
Witncfs  thefe  trenches,  maae  by  grief  and  care,  I 

Witnefs  the  tiring  day  and  heavy  night  j  j 

Witnelsall  forrow,  that  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  Emprels,  mighty  "famora: 
Js  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  i 

Tarn.  Know  thou,  £ad  man,  I  am  not  Tanurai 
8he  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend  i 
I  mi  It^ven^e,  l^nt  from  tK*  infemail  kin^domi 

V> 
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To  CAit  the  goawiBg  vulture  of  thjr  mind. 
By  working  wrcakfu]  vengeance  on  thy  foes. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world'K  light% 
Confer  with  me  of  murder  aad  of  dcatb  i 
There^s  not  a  hollow  cave,  or  lurking  place, 
N'o  va.it  obfcurity  or  mifty  vale. 
Where  bloody  Murthcr  or  detefted  Rape 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out. 
And  in  their  ears  telt  theot  my  drcadftil  name, 
Revenge,  which  maices  the  foul  oKitders  quake. 

Tit.  Art  thou  Revenge  i  and  art  thcai  kat  to  me, 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies? 

Tarn.  I  am  j  therefore  come  down  and  welcome  me. 
7//.  Do  me  fome  fervice,  ere  I  come  to  thee: 
Lo  by  thy  fide  where  Rape  and  Murder  ftand ; 
Now  give  Tome  'liirance  diac  thou  arc  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wh^Is, 
And  then  I'll  come  and  be  diy  waggoner. 
And  whirl  abng  with  thee  about  the  globes: 
Provide  two.  proper  palfries  black  as  jet, 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  fwjft  away. 
And  Bnd  out  murders  in  their  guilty  caves. 
And  when  thy  car  is  loaden  with  their  heads, 
I  will  difmount,  and  by  thy  waggon  wheel 
Trot  like  a  fervile  foot-man  all  a^  longj 
.  Even  from  Hyperion^  rifinK  in  the  eaft. 
Until  his  verydownfal  in  the  Tea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  task. 
So  thou  deftroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there< 
Tarn,  Thele  are  my  minifters,  and  come  with  me. 
Tit,  Arc  they  thy  miniftcn  ?  what  arc  they  call'd  ? 
tarn.  Rapine  and  Murder  j  therefore  called  fo, 
'Caufe  they  take  vengeance  on  fuch  kind  of  men. 

Jit,  Good  Lord,  how  like  the  Emprefs'  fons  they  ar^ 
And  you  theEmprels!  but  we  worldly  men 
Have  miferable  mad  miftaking  eyes : 
0  fweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee. 
And  if  one  arm's  embracement  will  contenc  thee, 

F  f  4  I  will 
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I  wilt  embrace  thee  in  it  bj  and  by.  lExU  Titmfi-am  mt^ 

Tarn.  This  doling  with  him  fits  his  lunaqr. 
'Whate'er  I  forge  to  feed  his  brain-fick  fie. 
Do  you  uphold,  and  maintain  in  your  fpeecfa. 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  hr  Revenge } 
And  being  credulous  in  this  mad  thought, 
I'll  make  him  fend  for  Luaus  his  fon: 
And  whilft  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  fure, 
I'll  find  fome  cunning  [U-a£Uce  out  of  haod. 
To  fcatter  and  difperfc  the  ^iddy  Geths^ 
Or  at  the  leaft  make  them  his  enemies : 
See  here  he  comes,  and  I  muft  ply  my  theme. 

SCENE       IV. 
Enier  Titus. 

7tt.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee : 
Welcome,  dread  Fury,  to  my  woful  houfe  j 
Rapine  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  mo : 
How  like  thcEmprels  and  her  fons  you  are! 
Well  .arc  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moon 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  you  fuch  a  devil  i 
For  well  I  wot,  theEmprels  never  wags, 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor  j 
And  would  you  reprefcnt  our  Queen  aright, 
It  were  convenient  you  had  fuch  a  devil : 
But  welcome,  as  you  are:  what  fiiall  we  do? 

Jjffl.  What  wouidil  thou  have  us  do,  ^ndrotticus  ? 

Dem.  Shew  me  a  murderer,  I'll  deal  with  him, 

Cbi.  Shew  mc  a  villain  that  hath  done  a  rape. 
And  I  am  fent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Tarn.  Shew  me  a  thoufand  that  have  done  thee  wrong. 
And  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all. 

7tt.  IjOok  round  about  the  wicked  ftreets  of  Rome, 
And  when  thou  find'ft  a  man  that's  like  thy  fcif. 
Good  Murder,  ftab  him  ;  he's  a  murderer. 
Co  thou  with  him,  and  when  it  is  thy  hap 

To 
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'o  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 

rood  Ra[unca  fh^  him  ^  he's  a  ravilher. 

ki  thou  with  them,  and  in  the  Emperor's  Court 

"here  is  a  Queen  attended  bjr  a  Moor; 

Veil  may'ft  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proportion, 

''or  up  and  down  Ihe  doth  refembfe  thee  i 

pray  thee  do  on  them  fome  violent  death  -, 
fhey  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

Tarn.  Well  haft  thou  JeHbti'd  us ;  this  fhall  we  do. 
)uc  would  it  pleafe  thee,  good  jlndromcuSf 
To  fend  for  Lucius  thy  thrice-valiant  fon, 
iWho  leads  tow'rds  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  GotbSf 
!Vnd  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  houfe. 
(Vhen  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  folcmn  fcaft, 
[  will  bring  in  the  Emprels  and  her  fons, 
rhe  Emperor  himfelf,  and  all  thy  foes ; 
A.nd  at  thy  mercy  (hall  they  ftoop  and  kneel, 
And  on  them  Ihatt  thou  cafe  thy  angry  heart: 
What  lays  jlndrenicus  to  this  divice  i 

Tit,  Marcus,  my  brother!  'tis  lad  3i/s;r  calls: 

Enter  Marcus. 
Go,  gentle  Ahrcus^  to  thy  nephew  Ztrrau ; 
Thou  flialt  enquire  him  out  among  the  Goths: 
Bid  him  repair  to  me ;  and  bring  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefeft  princes  of  the  Gotbs  j 
Bid  him  encamp  his  fbldiers  where  they  are  j 
Tell  him  the  Emperor  and  the  Emprels  too 
Feaft  at  my  houfe,  and  he  (hall  feaft  with  them  i 
This  do  thou  for  my  love,  and  fo  let  him. 
As  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 

Mar.  This  will  I  do,  and  foon  return  again.       [Exit. 

Tarn.  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  bufineis, 
And  Cake  my  minifters  along  with  me, 

fit.  Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  ftay  with  me. 
Or  elfe  I'll  call  my  tm>ther  back  again. 
And  cleave  to  no  Revenge  but  ZMcius. 

Tarn.  What  lay  you,  boys,  will  you  abide  with  him. 

Whites 
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Whiles  I  go  tell  my  Lord,  the  Emperor, 

How  I  have  govem'd  our  dctermin'd  jeft  ? 

yield  to  his  humour,  fmooth  and  (peak  him  fair,   [/ffii, ' 

And  tarry  with  him  'rili  I  come  again. 

yj/.  I  know  them  all,  tho*  they  fuppofc  me  mad ; 
And  will  o'er-reach  them  in  their  own  devices  : 
A  pair  of  curfed  hell-hounds  and  their  dam.  [4^ 

Dem.  Madam,  depart  at  plcafarc,  leave  us  here. 

ffiai.  Farewel,  jhdromatSy  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.  [£*»>  Taown. 

Tit.  I  know  thou  doftj  and,  fweet  Revenge,  feiw^! 

On,  Teli  us,  old  nun,  how  fiiall  we  be  empJoy'd? 

TV/.  Tu:,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do. 
FtibUust  come  hither,  Caius  and  Valenline! 
Enter  Publius  atid  Servants, 

Pub.  What  is  your  will  ? 

J7/.  Know  y«  thefc  two? 

Pub,  The  Emprefe'  ions 
I  take  them,  Cbo'ort,  and  Demetrm. 

fit.  Fie,  Publius,  fie,  thou  art  loo  much  deceiv'd, 
,  The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  '  'is  the  other's^  name  j 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gende  PiAlitu, 
Caius  and  Valtntinef  lay  hands  on  them } 
Oh  have  you  heard  me  with  for  foch  an  hoar. 
And  now  1  find  it,  therefore  bind  them  fare.  [Exit  Tim 

Qji.  Villains,  forbear,  we  are  the  Emprcfi*  lonj. 

Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  commanded. 
Stop  clofe  their  mouths;  let  them  not  fpeak  a  woid. 
Is  he  furc  bound?  took  that  ye  bind  them  faft. 

SCENE      V. 

Eater  Titus  Andronicus  with  a  Knife^  and  Lavinia  mlh 
a  Bafm. 
75/.  Come,  come,  I^rvtma,  look,  thy  foes  are  bound ; 
Sirs,  Hop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  fptak  tx>  me. 

But 

S  uth'other'i 
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But  let  them  bear  what  fearful  vords  I  utter. 
Ott  villains,  Cbirimani  Dmttriui! 
.  Here  ftands  the  fpring  whom  you  have  ftainM  with  mud. 

This  goodly  fummcr  with  your  winter  mixi : 
,   You  kftrd  ber  husband,  and  kx  that  vile  fault 
Two  of  her  brothers  w«rc  condemn'd  to  death. 
My  hand  cut.  off,  and  made  a  merry  jeftj 
,    Both  her  iina.  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that  more  deat 
I     Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  fpotlels  chaftity. 
Inhuman  traitors^  yoa  conftrain'd  and  forc'd. 
What  would  you  kyii  I  Ihould  let  you  fpeak  i 
Villains!-^— for  ftiamc  yoi;  could  not  beg  foi  g^ace. 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  kfc  to  cut  your  thitMts, 
Whilft  that  Ijrvhna  'twist  her  ftumps  doth  hold 
The  bafva  th«  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know  your  mother  means  to  feaft  with  me,  . 
And  a\h  Wx  &1£  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  nud-*-^ 
Hark,  villains,  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  duft. 
And  with  your  blood  and  ic  I'll  make  a  pafte. 
And  of  the  pafte  a  eoffin  will  1  rear, 
And  make  two  pafties  of  your  ihameful  heads. 
And  bid  that  ftnimpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  fwallow  her  own  increafe. 
This  is  the  ftaA  dut  i  have  bid  her  to. 
And  this  the  banquet  Ifae  fltall  liirfeit  on  % 
For  w(»fe  than  Philomel  you  us'd  my  daughter. 
And  worfc  than  Progne  I  will  be  reveng'd. 
And  now  prepare  your  throats;  Lavinia,  come. 
Receive  the  blood  ;  and  when  that  they  are  dead, 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  fmall. 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it; 
And  in  that  pafte  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  ofHcious' 
To  make  this  t»nquet,  which  I  wilh  might  prove 
More  fteiQ  and  bloody  than  ^iCentattrsfcm. 

{Ht  cuts  their  throats. 
So, 
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So,  now  bring  them  in,  fbr  I'll  plaj  die  cook. 

And  fee  tKcm  ready  'gainft  >  ''their  mothn-  comes.  [£«m«: 

Enter  LaicIus,  Marcus,  and  Goths  with  Aaron  Prifimtr. 

Lac.  *  'Good  unclc^  Mirauy  fince  *ds  my  ftthcr*s  mmf 
That  I  repair  to  /Smw,  I  am  conRnt. 

Goth.  And  ours  with  thine,  befkl  what  fortune  will. 

Imc,  Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbaroas  Aiaar^ 
Thii  ravenous  tiger,  this  accurfcd  devil. 
Let  him  receive  no  iiiftenance,  fetter  him, 
'Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  Emp*ror*s  ^cc. 
For  teftimony  of  thcfe  foul  proceedings  { 
And  fee  the  ambufh'  of  our  ftiends  be  ftrong, 
I  fear  the  Emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Aar.  Some  devil  whifper  curies  in  my  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  otter  fordi 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  fwellii^  heart! 

Luc.  Away,  inhuman  dog,  unhallow'd  flave! 

[Exeunt  Goths  vutb  Aama. 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  htm  in.  [FIoMrifi, 

The  trumpets  (hew  the  Emperor  is  at  hand. 

S     C      E     N      E      VI. 

Soiaid  trumpets.    Enter  Emperor  aiiEm^tf$^  vnA 
Trihmes  and  ttbert. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  funs  than  one? 

Luc.  What  boots  it  tbee  to  call  thy  felf  a  fun }  [parley ; 

il&r.  Rome's  Emperor,  and,    nephew,  break  •  'your^ 
Thefe  quarrels  muft  Ix  quietly  debated : 
The  feaft  is  ready,  which  the  careful  tttut 
Hath  ordatn'd  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome: 
Pleale  you  therefore  draw  nigh  and  UKC  your  places. 

Sai,  Marcust  we  will.  [Hatahffft. 


3  the  4  Uode  5  th« 


J  f  able 
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vlf  Tahle  brought  ht.    Enter  Titus  like  a  Coei,  pladng  the  meat 
en  the  Table^  ami  lavinia  witb  a  veil  over  her  face. 

Ttt.  Welcome,  my  gracious  L«rd,  welcome,  dread  Qieen, 
■^Vclcomc,  ye  warlike  Gtf/A;,  "thou  Z*rt*j,  welcome,^ 
And  welcome  all  j  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
*TwUl  iill  your  ftomachs,  pjeafe  you  cat  of  if. 
'         Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andrmicuif 
^it,  Becaufe  I  would  be  Ture  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  your  Highne&,  and  your  Em[rcl3. 
7i»».  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 
9f/.  An  if  your  Highncfs  knew  my  heart,  you  were. 
My  Lord  the  Emperor,  rcfolreme  thisi 
V/as  it  w(ll  done  of  rafh  t^irginius. 
To  flay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right-hand, 
Becaufe  l!he  was  enforc*d,  ftain'd,  and  deflour'd  ? 
Sat.  It  was,  .Andronicus. 
7(/.  Vour  reafon,  mighty  Lord  ? 
Sat.  Becaufe  the  girl  inould  not  furvlve  her  Ihame, 
And  by  her  prcfence  fiill  renew  his  forrows. 

?(/.  A  reafon  mighty,  ^  'ftrong,  cflectual,^ 
A  pattecn,  precedent,  aiid  lively  warrant, 
Form^  moft  wretched,  to  perform  the  like: 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  fliame  with  thee, 
And  with  tby  (hatne  thy  father's  forrow  die !  [He  kills  ber. 
Sat.  What  hail  thou  done,  unnatural  and  unkind? 
Ttt.  Kill'd  her  for  whom  my  tears  have  made  me  blind. 
1  am  as  woful  as  Virginius  was, 
And  have  a  thoufand  times  more  caufe  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage.     And  it  is  now  done. 

Sat.  What,  was  flic  ravilh'd  ?  tell,  who  did  the  deed? 
fit.  Will't  pleafc  you  eat,  will't  pleafc  your  Highnels 

feed? 
Tarn.  Why  haft  ihou  flain  thine  only  daughter  thus  ? 
Ttt.  Not  I,  'tviisCi»romad  Demetriui. 
They  ravilh'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue, 
And  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  ail  this  wrong. 

Sat. 
i  welconc  Udmit  7  Orong,  ud  cScClual, 
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£1/,  Go  fetch  thctn  hither  to  us  prefently. 

Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that  pyc. 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed, 
Eatii^  the  flefh  that  Ibe  her  fcif  hath  bred, 
*Tis  true,  *tis  tree,  witnefi  my  knifc^a  ftiarp  point. 

[He  fiats  the  £a^t^. 

Sat.  Die,  fnntick  wretch,  for  this  KCuHed  deed ! 

{Hejtafis  Turn. 

Jji£.  Cm  the  lbn*9  eye  bdtold  his  &iher  bleed? 
There's  meed  fbr  raeed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

[Lucius>K«^j  tbeEmptnr. 

Mir.  You  &d-fac*d  men,  people  and  fons  of  iCnwy 
By  uprore  fever'd,  like  ti  flight  of  fowl 
Scatter*d  by  winds  and  high  tempeftuous  gufU, 
Oh  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  fcattcr'd  com  into  one  mutual  fheaf, 
Thefe  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

Getb.  Let  B^me  her  felf  be  bane  unto  her  jdf. 
And  fhe  whom  mighty  kingdoms  curtfie  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  and  defperate  caft-away. 
Do  Ihameful  execution  on  her  felf. 

Mar.  But  if  my  frofty  figns  and  chaps  of  egCj 
Grave  witncffcs  of  true  experience, 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words, 
Speak.  Roa^s  dear  friend  i  as  erft  ouranceftor,  \Ta  Lixm 
When  with  his  Iblemn  tongue  he  did  difeowlc 
To  love-fick  Dido's  fad  attending  ear. 
The  flory  of  that  baleful  burning  night, 
"When  fubtle  Greeks  furpriz'd  King  PritmH  fftyt 
Tell  us  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  our  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 
That  gives  our  Trirf,  our  Rome,  the  cml  wound. 
My  heart  is  not  compaft  of  flint  nor  fleel } 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief, 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oranry, 
And  break  mv  very  utterance;  even  intiie  time 
When  it  fhould  move  you  to  attend  me  mc^ 
Lending  your  kind  commiferation. 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale,  Yoor 
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Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  fpeak. 
\      Lmc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  ic  known  co  you. 
That  curfcd  Cbirea  and  Dtmetrati 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  Emperor's  bnxherj 
I  And  "  'they  they  wcre^  that  raviflied  our  filler : 
t  For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  iktc  beheaded, 
I  Our  father's  tears  defpis'd,  and  bafely  ooasen'd 
\  Of  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rom^%  quarrel  out, 
i  -  And  fent  her  enemies  into  the  grave. 

Laftly,  my  felf  unkindly  baoilhed, 
j    (The  gates  fhut  on  mc)  and  tum'd  weeping  out, 
I    To  beg  relief  among  Rom^  memies. 

Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears. 
And  op*d  their  arms  t'  embrace  me  ai  a  friend : 
And  I  am  turn'd  forth,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  have  prefcrv'd  her  welfare  in  my  bk)od. 
And  from  her  bolbm  took  the  enemy's  point. 
Sheathing  the  Reel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas,  you  know  I  am  no  vaunter,  ]  ^ 
My  Icars  can  witnefi,  dumb  althoi^h  tbey  are. 
That  my  report  is  jufl,  and  full  of  truth. 
But  foft,  methinks  i  do  digrels  too  much. 
Citing  my  worthlefs  praife :  oh  pardon  me^ 
For  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  ^^fe  themfelves. 

Mar.  Now  is  my  tongue  to  fpeak :   behold  this  child. 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered. 
The  ifliie  of  an  irreligious  ^00r, 
Chief  architeft  and  plotter  of  thde  woes  i 
The  villain  is  alire  m  ftiu^  houfe, 
1  ^Damn'd^  as  he  is,  to  witnels  this  is  true. 
Now  judge  what  caufe  had  TUus  to  revenge 
Thefe  wrongs,  unfpeaicable,  pall  patience. 
Or  more  than  any  Uving  man  could  bear. 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  lay  you,  Romansf 
Have  we  done  aught  smifi  i  iSew  us  wherein. 
And  from  the  place  where  you  bebdd  us  now. 
The  poor  renninder  of  jiMramcas, 
We'll  hand  ia  lund  all  head-kmg  oA  us  down, 

%  they  ic  were        9  And  .  . .  tldtiit.  Ihni.  nun  J.  And 
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And  on  the  n^cd  (bnes  beat  out  our  brains. 
And  make  a  mutual  cloAirc  of  our  houle: 
Speak}  Romans-,  fpcak,  and  if  you  fay  we  <haU, 
Lo  hand  in  hand,  Lacius  and  I  will  fall. 

Mm.  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Route., 
And  bring  our  Emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucm  our  Emperor :  for  weli  I  know. 
The  common  voice  '  'doth^  cry  it  Ihali  be  fa 

Mar.  DicitUt  all  hail,  Rom^&  royal  Emperor ! 
Go,  go  into  old  Tttiu'  forrowful  houlc» 
And  hither  hale  that  misbelieving  Afyor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  fome  direful  flaughtering  death. 
As  punimment  for  his  molb  wicked  life. 
Lucius^  all  hail,  Rome^s  gracious  Governor ! 

Liu.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans:  may  I  govern  fo^ 
To  heal  Rom^s  harm,  and  drive  away  her  woe! 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  a  whil^ 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task : 
Stand  all  aloof:  but,  uncle,  draw  you  near. 
To  ihed  obfequious  tears  upon  this  trunk : 
Oh  take  this  warm  ktfs  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 
Thefe  forrowful  drops  upon  thy  blood-ftain'd  face  i 
The  laft  true  duties  of  thy  noble  fon. 

Mar.  Ay,  tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kifi  for  kifi. 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips: 
O  were  die  fum  of  theft  that  1  fliould  pay 
Countlefs  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them. 

Lttc.  Come  hither,  boy,  come,  come,  and  learn  of  la 
To  melt  in  (howers  j  rfiy  grandfire  kw'd  thee  well  j 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  thee  on  his  knee; 
Sung  thee  adeep,  his  loving  btcaft  diy  pillow : 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet  and  agreeing  with  thy  infancy  % 
In  that  refpcdt  then,  like  a  kjving  child. 
Shed  yet  fame  fmall  drops  from  thy  tender  fpring, 
fiecaufe  kind  nature  doth  require  it  fo  i 
Friends  Oiould  aflbciate  friends,  in  grief  and  woe: 
Bid  him  iitrewel,  commit  him  to  the  grave, 

I  do  Do 
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Do  him  that  kindnefs,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

Bej,  O  grandfirc,  graxidfirc !  cv'n  with  all  my  heart, 
WouM  I  were  dead,   fo  you  did  live  agaio' 
O  L.ord,  I  cannot  fpeak  to  him  for  wee[»ng— « 
My  tean  will  choak  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

SCENE       VIL 
Enter  Romans  wilb  Aaron. 
Rom.  You  fad  ^ndrenicit  have  done  with  woes. 
Give  fentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  ihefe  dire  events. 

Im£.  Set  him  breaft-deep  in  earth,  and  familh  him; 
There  let  him  ftand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 
For  the  offence  he  dies :  this  is  our  doom. 
Some  flay  to  fee  him  faftned  in  the  earth. 

Atr.  O  why  Ihould  wrath  be  mure,  and  fury  dumb  ?    - 
I  am  no  baby,  I,  that  with  bafe  prayers 
I  fliould  repent  the  evil  I  have  done ; 
Ten  ihoufand  worfe  than  evcr_yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will : 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 
1  do  repent  it  from  my  very  foul. 

Lue.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  Emp'ror  hence^ 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave. 
My  father  and  Lavinia  fhall  forthwith 
Be  clofcd  in  our  houfhold's  monuRKnt: 
As  for  that  heincHis  tygrefs  Tamera, 
No  funeral  rites,  ncH-  man  in  mournful  wecdf. 
No  mournful  bell  (hall  ring  her  burial  i 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beans  and  birds  of  prey : 
Her  life  was  bcaft-like,  and  devoid  of  pity. 
And  being  fo,   "flie  fhall  have  like  want  of  it.^ 
See  judice  done  on  4arm  that  damn'd  McoTt 
From  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginnings 
Then  afterwards,  we'll  order  well  the  ftate. 
That  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate.         {Enttmt  tmut. 
Vol.  V.  Gg  THE. 

1  fluU  ban  like  want  of  pity. 
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Angus, 
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Flcance,  Son  ta  Banquo. 

Siward,  Gaural  of  the  EngliOi  Fortes. 

Totpig  Siward  itts  Sou. 

^ton,  an  officer  ^aienMug  on  Madxtb. 

Son  to  MacduiF. 

Jif^or, 

l^  Macbeth. 

Xo^MacduE 

Gentlewomen  attendh^  m  Jjiif  Macbeth. 

Hecate,  tad  tbrte  ttber  H^cbes. 

Zjirds,  GentUtiien,  Officers,  Soldiers  tad  JtteitdaMtj. 

^e  Gbofi  of  Banquo,  and  feveral  other  jSfparUimu, 

SCENE  in  tbe  end  of  the  fourth  Aafyesm'Eag]wdt 

tbroi^b  the  reft  of  the  Pkf  in  Scotland,  and  cbiefy 

at  Macbeth'f  C0k. 

Si^s*dto  he  true  btfioty ;  laienfromlit&ot  Boetius* 
and  ether  Scotilh  ChronitUrs. 

MAC 
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ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

An  open  ILatB. 
Thunder  and  Ugbinit^.    Enter  ^ee  flitches. 

I   W  I  T-C  H. 

9  H  E  N  Hull  we  three  meet  again 
S  In  thunder^  lightning,  '  ''and'^  in  rain  i 
N    2  ^i/cii.  When  the  hurly-burly's  done, 
m  When  the  battel's  loll  and  won. 
a    3  fTitcb.  That  will  be  ere  fet  of  fun. 
t  fntcb.  Where  the  place? 

2  ff^Hch.  Upon  the  heath, 

3  fVitcb.  There  I  go  to  meet  Muhtb, 

1  ff^itcb.  I  come,  I  come. 
Grimalkin 

2  fVitcb.  Padocke  calls— -anon  I 
Ali.  Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair. 

Hover  through  fog  and  filthy  air. 

\Tbey  rife  from  tbefi^e^  cmdfiy  away, 

G  g  3  SCENE 

t  or 
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S      C     E     N      E      II. 

7be  Palace  at  Foris. 

&Uer  Kii^t   Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Lenox,   tm/h  Attat- 
datits,  meeting  a  iieetHy^  Q^taat, 

./Etff^.XX^Hat  bloody  man  is  that  ?  be  can  report, 

*      As  feetncth  by  hi*  pl'gbc»  of  the  rcvpir 
The  newcft  ftaie. 

Mai.  This  is  the  fe^eant,  who 
Like  *  'a  right  good^  and  hardy  fbldier  fought 
•Gainft  my  captivity.     Hail,  hail,  brave  friend! 
Say  to  the  King  the  knowledge  of  the  broil, 
As  thou  didit  leave  it. 

Cap.  Doubtful  long  it  ftood ; 
As  two  fpent  fwitijn:]er3  that  do  cling  together, 
And  choak  their  art :  the  mercilels  Macdmul  \ 

(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel,  for  to  that 
The  mulriplyina  villainies  of  nature 
Do  fwarm  upon  him)  from  tl^  weftern  i(1es 
*  'With''  Kerns  and 'Gallowglaffies  was  fupp!y*d. 
And  fortune  on  his  damned  *  'quarrel^  fmiling, 
Shew'd  like  *  'the^  rebel's  whore.    But  all  too  weak : 
For  brave  Macbeth  fwell  he  defervcs  that  name) 
pifdaining  fortune,  with  bis  brandifhc  ftecl 
"Which  fmoak'd  with  bloody  execution, 
Like  Valour's  minion  carved  out  his  paflagc, 
•Till  he  had  fec'd  the  fl^ve. 
Who  ne'er  (book  hands  nor  bid  farewel  to  him, 
'Till  he  unfeam*d  him  from  the  *'nape^  to  th*  chops. 
And  fix*d  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 
King.  O  valiant  coulin!  worthy  gentleman ! 

Cm. 

8  f  pxxl       30/4  quarry . . .  fU  iitt.  W»h.  tmt»i. 
t  X        6  nave  ...aid  tdU.  H^arh.  imtnd. 
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C».  Aj  whence  the  fun  gires  his  reBealoti,  • 
Shipwrecking  dorm!  and  direfal  thunders  break  1 
So  from  that  fprine  whence  comfort  feera  d  to  Come, 
Difcomfort  fweiri     Mark,  King  of  SMlMd,  mark  j 
Nofoonerjnfticehad,  with  milour  arm  d, 
Compell'd  ihefe  skipping  Xirm  to  tnift  their  heels. 
But  tlic  Narwejm  Lord  furreying  vanage. 
With  furbilht  arms  and  new  ftpphes  of  men 
Began  a  frelh  aflault. 

Bnj.  Difmay'd  not  this       „      ^„        , 
Our  captains,  '  'brave  MaciiiV  and  B<m^} 

<^-  Y">  u    u        V   .■ 

As  fparrows  eagles,  or  the  hare  the  lion. 
If  I  fay  footh,  I  muft  report  they  were 
As  cannons  ovcrcharg'di  with  double  cracks, 
So  they  redoubled  ftioaks  upon  the  foe : 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  m  reeking  wounds. 
Or  memorize  another  Golgotba^ 

1  cannot  tell ■ 

But  I  am  faint,  my  gaflw  cry  for  help 

Kur   So  well  thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy  wounds: 
They  fmack  of  honour  both.    Go,  get  him  furgeons. 
£««rRofleW  Angus. 

But  who  comes  here?  "     n    i   ' 

JWo/.  The  worthy  *»«  of  A»#.  [««• 

ioi.  What  hafte  looks  through  his  eyes  (  lb  Dioukl  he 

That  fcems  to  (peak  things  ftrange. 
fi»^.  God  lave  the  King! 
^g.  Whence  cam'ft  thou,  worthy  Tbaur 
Rtjfi.  From  rift,  great  King, 

Where  the  iVprTO(y«»  banners  flout  the  sky. 

And  fim  our  people  cold. 

iJonBiej,  himfelf  with  numbers  temble, 

AUiftedby  duimoftdifloyalaaitor 

Gg+  The 

(»)  Bf  /*«  "  "»««  'ii  RMiMiw  tbtfinagifi  «W  mfi  rimarUib 
nfiiaioM  tf  tKjtbefM  givii. 
7  hbebilb 
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The  7%a»e  of  Gno^,  'gan  a  difonl  oontlif^  s 

'Till  that  Beiient^s  bridi^oom,  Upt  in  proo/^ 

Confronted  him  with  ferf-comparifons. 

Point  againfl  point  rebellious,  arm  *u»inft  arm* 

Curbing  his  lavifh  fpirit.     To  conclude. 

The  vi&ory  Jell  on  us. 

King.  Grtrat  happinefs ! 
,     Bj>][e.  Now  SwenOf  iVm(M)^s  King,  craves  com  jx>Gcio 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  Bis  men, 
'Till  he  disburfcd,  at  Saint  •  "'CffA^tiAifle,'' 
Ten  thoufand  doUars,  to  our  gen'ial  ufe. 

King,  Nu  more  that  Tbane  of  Cawdor  (hall  deceive 
Our  bolbm  int'rcft.    Go,  pronoutKc  his  death* 
And  with  his  former  tide  greet  Machttb. 

J<o£e.  i»lj  fee  it  done. 

King.  What  he  hath  \a%  noble  Macbttb  hath  won. 


SCENE    in. 

Tbf  Heatb. 

Thunder.    Ealer  the  thrie  miihes. 

I  ^/(ri.\X/Hcrc  haft  thou  been,  fifter? 

VV      t  ffiicb.  Killing  fwine.  \ 

iJFilcb.  Sifter,  where  thou?  | 

I  W'iub.  A  fai]or*s  wife  had  chcftnuts  in  her  lap,  j 

And  mounchr,  and  mounchr,  and  mouockc.    Givettw, 

Aroint  thee,  wildi,  the  ruiinp>ltd  ronyon  cnet,    [quoi^  I. 

Her  husband's  to  Jkppo  gone,   maftcr  o*  th'  Ttger  2  ' 

But  in  a  ficve  I'll  tbitt^r  tail,  ! 

And  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 

I'll  do — I'll  do — and  I'll  do* 

{»)X:>Am}sAunit/ll>ti«rprn  .)?«  jT  Scoiland,  atbtrwi/t  ctUt 
Joiu. 
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id;    ±  fVtUb.  I'll  give  thee  a  wind. 
x^     I  mtcb.  Thoa  art  kind. 
3  pyitcb.  And  I  another. 
m,      I  Wttcb.  I  my  felf  have  all  the  other, 
ik.nd  the  very  points  they  blow, 
Vll  the  quarters  that  they  knov, 
,*  th*  fhip-man's  card — — 
Qn^  will  drain  him  dry  at  bay} 
Sleep  (hall  neither  night  nor  day 
f-Iang  upon  his  pent-noufe  Ud  ; 
He  mall  live  a  man  forbid  i 
^'WtAt'j  fev'nighK,  nine  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwindle,  peak  and  pine: 
Xhough  his  bark  cannot  be  loft, 
Y«  it  fliall  be  tcmpcft-toft. 
I_,ook  what  I  have. 
",        2  fVttcb.  Shew  me,  fliew  me. 

I  Witcb.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 
'   Wreck'd  as  homeward  he  did  come.  [Dram  imthm, 

J  ff^tcb.  A  drum,  a  drum  I 
jUacbetb  doth  come ! 

jill.  The>'weird''  fiften,  hand  in  hand. 
Pollers  of  the.feaand  land. 
Thus  do  go  about,  about. 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mioe. 
And  thrice  ^in  to  make  up  oioe. 
Peace,  the  charm's  wound  up. 

SCENE        IV. 

Enter  MacJietb  and  Banquo,   v»ib  SMifrs  mid  ttkt^ 
jiitendants, 
Mach,  So  Foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  noc  ftoi. 
Boh.  How  fir  is*t  call'd  to  Fmi — What  an  diof^ 
Sowither'd,  andlb  wild  in  their  attire? 
7'hat  look  not  like  inhabitants  of  earth. 
And  yetareon't?  Live  you,  or  are  you  iugh( 

Tine 

9  weyward . .  .  tlitilt.  Tbttb.  tmntt. 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


474     ^  "^^^^^  fl/*  Macbeth. 

That  ffliin  may  qucftion  i  you  feetn  to  underfiand  edc^ 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  6nger  laying 
Upon  her  skinny  lips-^You  fhouid  be  women. 
And  yet  your  bearcu  forbid  me  to  interpret 

'J'har  you  are  fo. 

Mack  Speak  if  you  can  -,  what  are  you  ? 

1  ff^ilch.  All-hail,  Mac^thl  hail  to  thee,  Tiaae  of  G^mdsf 

2  ff^iicb.  All-hail,  Macbeth!  liail  to  ihee,  ^hane  of  CamJtr! 

3  /-f^lcb.  All-liail,  Macbetbtthn  Qialt be  Jftw^  hereafter. 
Ban.  Good  Sir,  why  do  you  ftart,  and  feem  to  fear 

Things  that  do  found  lb  fair  ?  1'  th'  name  of  tru^h. 
Are  ye  f^iiultical,  or  that  indeed  [To  the  WUchti. 

Which  outwardiy  ye  (hew  ?  my  noble  partner 
You  greet  wi[h  prclcnt  grate,  and  great  prediction 
Of  noble  having,  and  of  ropl  hope. 
That  he  fcems  r^pt  withal  i  to  me  you  fpeak  not. 
If  you  can  look  into  the  leeds  of  time. 
And  fay  which  grain  will  grow  and  which  will  iKrt, 
Speak  then  To  me,  who  neither  beg  nor  fear 
Your  favours  nor  your  hate. 
I  Wiub.  Hail! 
iWiub.  Hail! 
3  Wiub.  Hail! 

I  Wiub.  Lcfler  than  Macbeth^  and  greater, 
i  fVitcb.  Not  fo  happy,  yet  much  happier- 
1  IVitclf.  Thou  Ihalt  get  Kings,  though  thou  be  nooei 
All-hail,  MachttbzaA  Baiiquo! 

I  WtUb.  Sattjufi  and  Macbeib,  all-hail ! 
Mub   Stay,  you  imperfcift  fpeakers,  tell  me  moret 
By  ■  Si/if^s  death  I  know  I'm  Tbaw  of  Glamis  j 
■  BJt  how  of  Cawdor?  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A  profp'rous  gefltleman ;  and  to  be  King 
Stands  not  within  the  profpe^  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say  from  whence 
You  owe  this  ftrange  intelligence  ?  or  why 
Upon  this  blafted  heath  you  flop  our  way 

(a)  Th/etitn/ tdMibah.  Pop:. 
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JVith  fiich  prophetick  greettog? — fpeak,  I  diargeyou. 

^  [mtches  vamfii. 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  wuer  has, 
■<ViKi  thefe  are  of  them ;  whither  are  they  vanifli'd  ? 

Mach.  Into  the  air:  and  what  reem'd  corporal, 

rs/[elted,  as  br«rh  into  the  wind 

XA^ould  they  had  ftaid  ! 

'       Boh.  Were  ftich  things  here,  aswedo  fpeak  about?  . 
"CDr  have  we  eaten  of  the  inlaoe  root 
That  takes  the  reafon  prifoner  ? 

Mach.  Your  children  Ihall  be  Kings. 
^       Aw.  You  (halt  be  King. 

Mach.  And  fbane  of  Cawdor  too  ;  went  it  not  fo? 

Ban.  To  th'  felt-lame  tune,  and  words  i  * 'but  who  ii> 
'  here? 

SCENE      V, 

Enter  Rofle  and  Angus, 
R^e.  The  King  harii  happily  receiv'd,  Macheth, 
The  news  of  thy  (uccefs  j  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  pcrfonal  venture  in  the  rebels  fight. 
His  wonders  and  his  prailcs  do  contend, 
Which  fhould  be  thine  or  his.     Silenc'd  with  that. 
In  viewing  o'er  the  reft  o*  th'  felMame  day, 
He  finds  thee  in  the  flout  Nowtym  ranks, 
Noihing  afraid  of,  what  thy  Icif  didft  make. 
Strange  images  of  death.     As  thick  as  hail. 
Came  poft  on  poft,  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praites  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  pouted  them  down  before  him. 

An^.  We  are  fent, 
To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  mafter,  thanb^ 
Only  [o  herald  thee  into  his  fight. 
Not  pay  thee. 

Rfiffe.  And  for  an  earned  of  a  greatw  honour. 
He  t»d  me,  from  him,  call  thee  Tbme  of  Cawdor: 
In  which  addition,  hail,  moft  worthy  Tbane! 
For  it  is  thine. 

1  wW*  BOHt 
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Bm.  What,  can  the  devil  ^Kak  true? 

Macif,  The  Tbent  of  Cawder  lives  % 
Vfhj  do  you  dicfi  me  in  his  borrowM  robes  f 

jfyg.  Who  was  the  Tbau,  lives  jret. 
But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life. 
Which  he  ddervcs  to  lofc.     Whether  he  was 
ComtHQ'd  with  Norwajt  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vuitage ;  or  with  both 
He  ]abour'd  ia  his  country's  wreck,  I  know  not  ; 
But  trcafons  capital,  confe&'d,  and  prov'd. 
Have  overthrown  hint. 

Macb.  GlamiSy  and  Jlmeof  Cawdor  f  C-4^- 

Thegreateftisbehmd.  Thanltsfor  your  pains,  {TaAi^fa. 
Do  you  not  hope  your  children  (halt  be  Kings, 

[?«  Banqm. 
When  thofe  that  gave  the  f&aw  of  Ctwdar  to  me, 
PromisM  no  lefs  to  them  i 

Ban.  That  trufted  home. 
Might  yet  cnldndle  you  unto  the  crown, 
BcMes  the  TboM  of  Cawdor.    But  'tis  ftrange : 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  K>  our  harm. 
The  inflruments  of  darknels  tell  us  truths. 
Win  us  with  honeft  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepcll  confequence. 
Coufins,  a  word  I  pray  you.  {f»  Rofle  ndAnaiL 

Math.  Two  trutlu  are  told,  t^de. 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  rwclling  aft 
Of  the  imperial  theme.     I  thank  you,  genttenuni— -* 
This  fupematural  folliciting 
Cannot  be  ilU  cannot  be  ^>od — If  ill. 
Why  hath  it  giv'n  me  earned  of  fuccefi, 
Commendng  in  « truth  ?  I'm  Thatu  of  Qnodor. 
If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  fuggeftion. 
Whole  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair. 
And  make  my  feated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs 
Againft  the  ufe  of  naturr  ?  prefcnt  *  'fcaia'' 
-Are  lels  than  horrible  imagining^. 


t  fcart  . . .  tli*iit.  Warh.  trnni. 
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y  Xhonght,  whole  '  'munher's  yet  but  bntaJy,^ 
Lakes  lb  ray  Rn^  ftatc  of  nun,  that  Fundioa 
fmothcr'd  in  furroife  i  and  nothing  i^ 
It  what  is  not. 

Bam.  Look  how  our  partner's  rape! 
Mdcb,  If  chance  will  bare  me  lAng,  why  chance  may 
crown  me  t4fi^- 

Vithout  my  ftir. 

Ban.  New  honours  come  upon  him 
Jke  our  ihangc  garments  cleave  not  to  that  mookls 
luc  with  the  aid  of  ufe. 

A^b.  Come  what  come  may,  C-4^* 

ritne  and  the  hour  runs  thro*  the  rtMgheft  day. 
Saa.  Worthy  Abuhtth,  we  Hay  upon  your  leifure. 
Macb,  Give  me  your  favour:  my  dull  Ixain  was  wrou^ 
With  things  forgot.    Kind  gentlemen,  your  pain* 
Arc  Tcgiftred  where  every  day  I  cum 
The  leaf  to  read  them— let  us  tow'rd  the  Kti^t 
Think  upon  what  hath  chanc'd,  and  at  more  time^ 

[70  Banquo. 
(The  interim  having  weighM  it,)  I«ui  Ipeak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 
Aw.  Vay  ^ly. 
Matb.  *Iul  tbeneooi^:  come,  friends;         jJSxamti 

SCENE       VI. 

7be  Palace. 

Fbur^.    Eater  Kh^^  Malo^m,  Dmalbain,  Lenm^  mid 

Attendants. 
i[flig.TS  ottcution  done  on  Cawior  yet? 

'■  Are  not  thofe  in  commiOkui  yet  return'd  ? 
mi  My  Liege, 
They  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  harc  Ipokc 

With 
J  maitlwr  fM  b  but  faataftics]* 
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With  one  chat  faw  him  die,  who  did  report 
That  very  frankly  he  omfefi'd  his  trcafons, 
Implor'd  your  Highnefs*  pardon,  and  fet  forth 
A  deep  repentance ;  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him  like  the  leaving  it.    He  dy'd. 
As  one  that  had  been  ftudied  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dcareft  thing  he  ow'dy 
As  'twere  a  carelels  trifle. 
King.  There's  no  art, 
To  find  the  mind's  conftru^ion  in  the  Btoet 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An*''ahs*lutc''truft. 

£ji/er  Macbeth,  Basque,  Rofle,  and  Angus. 
O  *'mymoft  worthy^  couftn! 
The  fin  of  my  ingratitude  ev'n  now 
Was  heavy  on  me,    Thou*rt  fo  far  before, 
That  fwiftcft  wing  of  recompence  is  (low. 
To  overtake  thee.     Would  thou'dft  Icfideferv'd, 
That  the  proportion  botb  of  thanks  and  paymenc 
Might  have  been  mitte :  only  I've  left  to  lay. 
More  is  thy  due,  '  ^ev'n^  toon  than  all  can  pay. 

JUIaei.  The  fervice  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  it,  pays  it  felf.    Your  Highndi'  pait 
Is  K>  receive  our  duties*,  and  our  duties 
'Are  to  your  throne  and  fiace^  children  and  fervants ; 
Which  do  but  what  they  fhould,  by  doing  every  thing 
7  'Shap'd'^  tow'rd  your  love  and  honour. 

Kiitg.  Welcome  hither: 
I  have  b^;un  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing.    N<Ale  Bajijiu,  . 
Thou  haft  no  lefs  dcferv'd,  and  muft  be  known 
Nole&  to  have  done  lb:  let  nw enfold  the^ 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Boh.  There  if  I  grow, 
The  harvcft  is  your  own. 

King.  My  plenteous  joys 

WantoD 

4  abf<^ate    5  worthieft    6  tlun    7  Safe  *r  Fkfi 
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"Wanton  in  fulnefs,  fcek  to  hide  themlelvea 

1  n  drops  of  forrow.     Sons,  •  'kinrmcn,  and  Thanes^ 

And  you  whofe  places  are  the  ncareft,  know, 

"V/e  will  eftablim  our  ellace  upon 

Our  eldcft  Malcolm,  wiiom  we  name  hereafter 

The  Fnnce  of  Ckmhtr/a/ui :  which  honour  tnuft 

T^ot,  unaccompanied,  inveft  him  only, 

Sut  (igns  of  noblencfs  like  flars  Ihall  fhine 

On  all  defervers.  —  Hence  to  Im/enufSf         \T9  Macbeth. 

And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Macb.  The  rcfl  u  labour,  which  is  not  us*d  for  you  1 
V\\  be  my  felf  the  harbinger,  and  make  joy^I        * 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach. 
So  humbly  take  my  leave. 
King.  My  .worthy  Cawiir.' 

Maci.  The  Prince  of  Cuaberlaad! --^  that  is  a  ftqi. 
On  which  I  muft  fail  down,  or  el  fe  o'er- leap,         \Jfide. 
For  in  my  way  it  lyes.    Stars,  hide  your  fires. 
Let  *  ^no^  light  fee  mv  black  and  deep  defircs  •» 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand  i  yet  let  that  be 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  fee!  \Exit. 

King.  True,  worthy  Banquo  ;  he  is  full '  'of  valour,^ 
And  in  hi^  commendations  1  am  fed  ; 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  after  him 
Whofe  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a  pecrlcls  Kinfman.  [Extuat, 

SCENE      VIL 

jin  apartment  in  Macbeth'/  Cajile  at  Invemels. 

Enftr  Ladf  Macbeth  aJonCy  with  a  If  tier. 

t*3y.'Tp//!?j'  met  me  in  tbt  4af  ef  fiuctfs  ;  and  I  boot 
-»■  learned  by  the  perfeSefi  report^  tbey  have  mori 
in  them  than  mortai  Knowledge.  H^ben  I  burnt  in  defire  to 
queftion  them  further^  the/  made  ihemfehes  air,  into  which 
tbej  vanifl^d.    Habile  Iftood  rapt  in  the  wonder  ofity  came 

mjljriiet 
8  kinrmen,  Thanti,  ^  not  i  fo  viIUbCi 
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fi^fives  from  the  King,  voboaS-bairdmeThanc  of  Cayrim, 
iy  mbicb  titU  before  tbefe  vie'ird  Jifiers  faluted  me,  amd  ^^ 
fert'dme  to  the  comnien  of  timt^witb  hail.  King  char  i\ak 
be!  fi^s  bave  I  tbougbt  good  to  deliver  thee  fmy  lidortS 
fartner  of  rreetnefs)  that  tbeu  mgh^fi  not  lofe  the  dues  / 
rejoimg  bylw^  ignorant  of  what  greatmfs  is  promifd  tba. 
Jjn  it  to  tby  heart,  andfarewel, 

Glams  thou  art,  and  Cawdor  —  and  Hiatt  be 

What  thou  art  promis'd.     Yet  I  fear  thy  nature  5 

It  is  too  full  o*  th'  milk  of  human  kindnds. 

To  catch  the  ncarcft  way.     Thou  wouMft  be  great. 

Art  not  without  ambititMi,  but  without 

The  illne&  fbould  attend  it.    What  thou  wouldft  bigbly. 

That  wouldft  thou  holily  \  wouldft  not  play  faXfe, 

And  yet  wouldft  wron^y  win.     Thou'dft  have,   grM 

Glamisy 
That  which  cries,  *■ 'Tini' tbou  muft  do  if  tbeu  have  it  i       1 
And  '  'that's  what^  rather  thou  doft  fiar  to  do,  I 

Than  wiJbcft  (bouU  be  undone.     Hie  thee  hither. 
That  I  may  pour  my  fpdrits  in  thine  ear,  ! 

And  chaftife  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round,' 
"Wfakh  fate  and  metaphyfic  aid  doth  feem 
To  have  thee  crown'd  withal. 

Bnter  Mefftt^tr, 
"What  is 'TOur  tidings  f 

Mtf.  The  King  comes  here  to-night. 

laiff.  Thou'rt  mad  to  fey  it. 
Is  not  thy  maflcr  with  him  ?  who,  were't  fi^ 
Would  have  inform'd  for  preparation, 

Af</I  So  ^eafe  you,  it  is  true :  our  Tbme  is  coming. 
Ok  w  my  fdlows  had  the  fpeed  of  him } 
Who  almoft  dead  for  breath,  had  fcarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  mclBge. 

Xd^.  Give  him  tending. 

He 

s  tlmt  %  tliU  which 
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He  brings  great  news.    The  raven  himfelf  is  hoarle» 

[ExH  Mefengtrl 
That  croaks  the  &cal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  ray  battlements.     Come,  all  you  iplrlts 
That  tend  on  mortal  thoughts,  unfex  me  hoe. 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  th'  toe,  top-full 
Of  direft  cruelty ;  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  th*  acce&  and  paflage  to  remorfe. 
That  no  compuiu^ious  yifituigs  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpofe,  nor  keep  peace  between 
Th'efie£t,  and  itl  Come  to  my  woman's  breafls, 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murth'ring  minifters! 
■Wherc-ever  in  your  fightlefs  fubftances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mifchicf.     Come,  thick  sight! 
And  pall  thee  in  the  dunneft  fmoak  of  hell. 
That  my  keen  knife  ice  not  the  wound  it  makes* 
Nor  heav'n  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark 
Tocry,  Hold!  bold! 

EnUr  Macbeth. 

Great  CAimr/  yionhy  Cawdor  f  [Embradngimm 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter  ! 
Thy  letters  have  tranfported  me  beyond 
This  ign'rant  prefent  time,  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  inllant. 

Meub.  Dcareft  love, 
Dutuan  comes  here  to-night. 

Ladf.  And  when  goes  hence } 

Maeb.  To-morrow,  as  he  purpoies. 

Lady.  Ohl^ever 
Shall  fun  that  morrow  lee. 
Your  face,  my  Tbatty  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  flrange  matters :  to  beguile  the  time 
Look  like  the  time,  bear  welcome  in  your  eye, 
Your  hand,  your  tongue  •,  look  like  the  innocent  flower. 
But  be  the  ferpent  under't.    He  that's  coming 
Muft  be  provided  for ;  and  you  fhall  put 
This  night's  great  bufine^  into  my  difpatch. 

Vol.  V.  Hh  -Which 
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Wbiqh  fhall  to  all  our  nighcs  and  days  to  come 
glv«  folcly  Ibvereign  fway  and  [naftad<uii. 

Mttcb.  We  will  fpcak  further. 

Lady.  Opty  look  up  clear : 
To  alter  fovour,  eva"}  U  to  fear. 
Leave  all  the  rclt  tpme.  ££»m* 


SCENE     VIII. 
The  CafiU  Gate. 

HauilxrfS  ami  Torches.     Enter  Kit^t   Malcolm,    Don^ 

jiiteitdsnls. 
JEifff.npHacaftle  hath  a  plealant  ieat  i  the  air 
X     Nimbly  and  fweedy  recommendi  it  felf 

Unto  our  gentle  fcnfes. 

Ban.  This  gueft  of  fumtner. 
The  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve 
By  his  bv'd  malbnry,  that  hciven's  breath 
*  'Smells  Tweet  and  wooingly^  here.     No  jutdng  fiieee^ 
Buttrice,  nor  coigne  of  vant^;e,  but  thu  bird 
Hath  made  his  pendant  bed*  and  procreaot  cradle : 
WheFe  they  mofl  breed  and  haan^  I  have  obfcrv'd 
The  air  is  delicate. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 
'   Kii^.  *'SeeP  our  honoured  hofiefi! 
The  love  that  follows  us,  Ibmetimcs  is  our  trouble 
'Which  ftill  we  thank  as  love.    Herein  I  ttacb  you. 
How  you  ^'fhall  bid  Godild''  us  for  your  pain% 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 

L/idj.  All  our  fervice 
In^very  point  twice  donc^  and  then  done  doubly 
Were  poor  and  fingle  buTinels  to  contend 
Ag^nh  thofe  honours  deep  and  bro^d,  wherewith 

Yoi> 

4.  shells  wooingl/        5  ^,  fcer       6  Ibould  bid  god-ejlii 
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Your  Maielly  loads  our  houfe.     For  dtoTe  of  old. 
And  the  utc  dignides  heap'd  up  to  them, 
W^e  reft  your  hercnio. 

Xo^.  Where's  the  fbaiu  <^  Cawd»r  t 
'We  cours'd  him  st  the  hceb,  and  had  a  parpole 
To  be  his  pirfveyor :  but  be  rides  well. 
And  hij  great  love,  Quip  as  hii  fpur,  hath  holp  lum 
To*s  home  before  us ;  nir  and  noble  hofte&» 
We  are  your  gueft  to-night. 
ZM^^  Your  fervant!  ever 
Have  chein,  themfelvcs,  and  what  is  theirs,  in  oompC, 
To  maJce  their  audit  at  your  Highne6*  ple^ue. 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

Kii^.  Give  me  your  hand ; 
ConduA  me  to  mine  hoft,  we  lore  him  hig^^. 
And  Ihall  continue  our  graces  cowards  him. 
By  your  leave,  hoftels.  4  C^metf, 


SCENE         IX. 

jin  Apartment  in  the  CafiU. 

HdathajSy  Torches.    Enter  £ven  Seraanti  with  ^bes  md 

fervice  ever  the  St^e.    Tbn  Macbeth. 
Mu^.  TF  it  were  <6w,  when  'tb  done  t  then  'twere  w«U 

It  were  done  quickly :  if  th*  aflaffinatjoo 
Could  tramell  up  the  confequence,  and  catch 
With  its  furceal^  fuccefs }  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  Be-all  and  the  End-all  btrey 
Here  only*  on  this  bank  and  ^  ''ihoaP  of  time  t 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come.     But  in  thefe  cafes 
We  ftiU  have  judgment  bere^  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  inftrudions,  which  being  taught  rctura 
To  plague  th'  inventor :  even-handed  Jufttce 
Raums  th'  ingredients  of  our  poilbi/a  cbalios 
Toon  own  lips.    He's  here  in  double  truft: 

Hhi  Virtt, 

7  fijiorf    .  .  ,  MtJif,  0'ari.  tmndt 
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Firft,  as  I  am  hu  kinfman  and  his  Tubjcft, 
Strong  both  agaiiill  the  deed  :  then,  as  his  hoft. 
Who  fhould  againft  his  milrth'rcr  fliut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  my  felf.     BeGdes,  this  Duncam 
Hath  born  his  facul:ies  fo  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
Will  dead  like  angds  trumpet-tongu'd  againft 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking  off: 
And  Pity,  like  a  naked  new--born  babe 
Striding  the  blaft,  or  heav'n's  chenibin  horsM 
Upon  the  fightlefs  "eourfers''  of  the  air, 
ShaiHalow  the  horrid  deed  in  ev'ry  eye. 
That  tears  Ihall  drown  the  wind.  — —  I  have  no  (pur 
To  prick  the  fides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulcing  Ambitioo,  which  o'er-kaps  it  felf. 
And  falls  on  » 'th*  other  fide/ 

S      C      E      N      E         X. 
Etiter  Laif  Macbeth. 

How  now?  what  news?  {chamber? 

Lady.  '  'He  hath^  almoft  fupp'd ;  why  have  you  left  the 

Maeb.  Hath  he  ask'd  for  me? 

Lad^,  Know  you  not  he  has  ? 

Macb.  We  will  proceed  no  funher  in  this  bufinds. 
He  hath  honour*d  me  of  lace ;  and  I  hare  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  forts  of  people. 
Which  fhould  be  worn  now  in  their  newcft  glol^ 
Not  cafi  afide  fo  foon. 

Laify.  Was  the  hope  drunk, 
Wherein  you  dreft  your  felf?  hath  it  flept  fince  ? 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  fo  green  and  pale 
Ac  what  ic  did  fo  freely  ?  from  this  time, 
Such  I  account  thy  tove.     Arc  thou  a&aid 
To  be  die  iame  in  thine  own  a£t  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  defire  ?  wouldft  thou  have  ttuc 

Which 
"  I  comiers    . . .  tlitiit,  Warh.  enuni,      9  di'  (kIict.       i  He*» 
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"Which  thou  efteem'ft  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  eftecm  f 
luetting  I  t/are  net  wait  upon  I  would. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'th' adage.  ■ 

Much.  Pr'ythec,  peace : 
1  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man  i 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

La^,  What  beaft  was't  then, 
't'hat  made  you  break  this  cnterprJze  to  me  ? 
When  you  durll  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man  ; 
And  to  be  more  than  what  you  were  you  would 
Be  fo  much  more  *  'than^  man.    Nor  rime,  nor  place 
Did  then  co-here,  and  yet  you  would  make  both : 
They've  made  themfclvcs,  and  that  their  fitncfs  now 
Do's  unmake  you.     I  have  giv'n  fuck,  and  know 
How  tender  *tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me, 
I  would,  while  it  was  fmiling  in  my  face, 
Have  pluckt  my  nipple  from  his  bondefs  gums. 
And  dalht  the  brains  out,  had  I  but  fo  fwom 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 

Matb,  Ifweihouldfail?— — 

Ladf.  We  fail! 
But  fcrcw  your  courage  to  the  flicking  place. 
And  we'll  not  fail.     When  Duncan  is  adeep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  fliall  this  day's  hard  journey 
Soundly  invite  him)  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  I  with  wine  and  wafTcl  fb  convince, 
That  memory  (the  warder  of  the  brain) 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reafon 
A  limbeck  only  :  when  in  fwinilh  fleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lye  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 
Th'  unguarded  Dmcm?  what  not  put  upon 
His  fpungy  officers,  who  fhall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quelW 

H  h  J  Math. 

{■]  72/  frrotrb  bin  mianl  is  tbii.  The  cat  loves  filh  bat  darei  not 
wet  her  fleet, 
z  the 
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Mdct.  Bring  forth  men-cbtlditn  Do]y ! 
For  thy  undaunted  mecal  fbouM  atmpaSe 
Nodiing  but  mala.    Will  u  ooc  be  receiv'd, 
When  we  have  mark'd  with  bkiod  tbole  Oecpy  two 
Of  his  own  dumber,  and  iB*d  their  very  daggers. 
That  they  have  done't  ? 

Lady.  Who  dares  receive  it  other. 
As  we  Ihall  make  our  griefi  and  clamour  roar. 
Upon  his  death  i 

Macb.  I'm  fettled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corp'ral  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  wi^  faireft  Ibow : 
Falfe  lace  muft  hide  what  die  falie  heart  doth  know. 

[£)Mtf. 

A  C  T    II.      SCENE      1. 

ji  Hall  in  Macbeth'i  C^ie. 

Enter  Banquo,  end  Flcance  with  a  torch  before  him. 

Ban  <i,u  o. 

HO  W  goes  the  night,  boy  ?  [dock. 

Be.  The  moon  b  down:  I  have  not  heard  the 
Ban.  And  fhe  goes  down  at  twelve. 
Fie.  I  take't,  *tis  later.  Sir.  [heav'n. 

Ban.  Hold,  take  my  fword.    There's  husbandry  in 

Their  candles  arc  all  out.  ■ Take  thee  that  too. 

A  heavy  fummons  ]yes  like  lead  .upon  me, 
And  yet  I  would  not  fleep :  Merciful  pow'rsi 
Reftrain  in  me  the  curfed  thoughts  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repofe. 

Enter  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant  with  a  torib. 
Give  me  my  fword : 
Who's  there  ? 
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Jl^ci.  Afnend. 

Ban.  What,  Sir,  not  yet  at  reft  ?  the  King's  a-bed, 
lie  hath  to-night  been  in  annlbalpleafure, 
And  fent  great  large&  to  your  omcers ; 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  th'  name  of  molt  kind  hoftefs,  '  'and's  ihut^  up 
Id  meafurdefi  conttnt. 

Mac^.  Being  unprepar'd, 
Odt  will  became  the  fetrant  to  delvft. 
Which  eife  fhould  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  ♦'All's  very  well.^ 
I  dreamt  laft  night  of  the  three  wcTrd  lifters : 
To  you  they've  ftiew'd  fomc  truth. 

Mach.  1  think  not  of  them  •, 
Yet  when  we  can  inlreat  an  hour  to  (erve, 
"Would  fpend  it  in  fbme  words  upon  that  bufinels. 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Bmt.  At  your  kind  leifure. 

Math.  If  you  iliall  cleave  to  my  confent,  when  *tis. 
It  ftiali  make  honour  for  you. 

Ban.  So  1  loGi  none 
In  leeking  to  augment  it,  but  ftill  keep 
My  botbm  franchis'd  and  all^^ce  clear, 
1  Ihall  be  counfetl'd. 

Macb.  Good  ren^  the  while ! 

Ban.  Thanka,  birj  the  like  to  you. 

{_Exemtt  Banquo  md  Fleance. 

SCENE        II. 

Jl^ck.  Go,  bid  thy  miftrels,  when  my  drink  is  ready. 
She  Rnkc  upon  the  bell.     Get  thee  to  bed.    [^Exit  Sernatt. 
Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  fee  before  me. 
The  handle  tow'rd  my  hand  i  cnme  let  me  clutch  thee  — 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  fee  thee  flill. 
Art  thou  iMt,  ^tal  vilion,  fenfible 
To  feeling,  as  to  fight  ?  or  art  tboa  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind,  a  hlfe  creation 

Hh4  IW 

3  and  Jbnt  4  AU'cwdl. 
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|Froceeding  from  the  hea^opp^el&d  brain  I 
fee  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 

As  this  which  now  I  draw 

Thou  marfhal'ft  me  the  way  that  I  was  going. 

And  fuch  an  inftmmcnt  I  was  to  ufc. 

Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'  th"  other  fen(es» 

Or  elfc  worth  all  the  reft 1  fee  thee  ftill. 

And  on  thy  bUde  and  dudgeon,  gouts  of  blood. 

Which  was  not  fo  before. There's  no  fuch  thing—    - 

It  is  the  bloody  bufinefs  Which  informs 

This  to  mine  eyes — ; —  Now  o'er  one  half  the  world 

Nature  {eems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abufe 

The  curtain'd  fleep  j  now  Witchcraft  celebrates 

Pale  Hecate's  ofierings  :  and  wither'd  Murder, 

(Alarum'd  by  his  lentinel,  the  wolf, 

Whofe  howl's  his  watch)  thus  with  his  fiealthy  pace. 

With  farquiiis  ravilhing  (trides,  tow'rds  his  dengn 

Moves  lilte  a  ghoft Thou  found  and  firm-fct  eanfi. 

Hear  not  my  ftcps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  ftones  prate  of  '  'that  we're  ^xiut,'^ 
And  take  the  prefent  horror  from  the  time. 
Which  now  fuits  with  it— Whilft  I  threat,  be  lives -~> 
iAieUri^. 
I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan,  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  fummons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  hell.  [ExU. 

SCENE         III. 

Enter  Laif  Macbeth. 

.    Lai^.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk,  hath  made 

me  bold : 
What  hath  qucncht  them,  hath  giv'n  me  Are.  Harkf  peace! 
It  was  the  owl  that  Ihriek'd,  the  fatal  bell-man, 

Whick 

(a)  —  he  lives. 

Words  to  the  hut  of  deeds  too  cold  bmtb  givn. 

I  go,  i^e. 

5  my  where  about: 
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"Which  gives  the  ftcm'ft  good-oighe be  is  about  it — 

The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  furfeited  grooms 
-Do  mock  their  chafge  with  fitares.  Fve  drugged  their  pofiets. 
Xhat  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  tnem, 
"Whether  diey  lire  or  die. 

£sf<r  Macbeth. 

Macb.  Who's  there?  what  ho!  •— ^ 

iMtf.  Alack !  I  am  afraid  they  have  awak'd, 
;  And  'lis  not  done  1  th*  attempt,  and  not  the  d«d 

Coorounds  us  — —  hark ! 1  kid  their  daggers  read^, 

He  could  not  mifs  'em.  —  Had  he  not  refembled 
My  father  as  he  (lept,  I  had  donc't My  husband ! 

Macb.  I've  done  the  deed — didft  not  thou  hear  a  noife  ? 

Utdf.  I  heard  the  owl  fcream  and  the  crickets  cry. 
Dkl  not  you  fpeak  ? 

Maeb.  When? 

Lo^.  Now. 

Macb.  As  I  defcended  ? 

Ladf.  Ay. 

Macb.  Hark ! — who  lyes  i'  th'  fccond  chamber? 

Zj^.  Danaibain. 

Macb.  This  is  a  lorry  fight.  [Leeks  en  his  bonis, 

Ladf.  A  fbolilh  thought,  to  hj  a  forry  light. 

Mub.  There's  one  did  laugh  in's  fleep,  and  one  cry'd, 
Murlber! 
They  wak'd  each  other;  and  I  ftood  and  heard  them; 
But  they  did  fay  their  prayers,  and  addreft  them 
^^n  to  fleep. 

Laif.  There  arc  two  lodg'd  leather. 

Macb,  One  cry'd,  God  btefs  us!  and  jlwien  the  otheTj 
As  they  had  feen  me  with  thefe  hangman's  hands. 
Lift'oing  their  fear,  I  could  not  &.y  Jmen, 
'When  they  did  fay,  God  bkfs  us! 

JjLdj.  Confider  it  not  fo  deeply. 

Macb,  But  wherefore  couki  not  I  proDonnoe^M^ 

Ihad 
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I  had  moft  need  of  Ucffin^  and  .^pm 
Stuck  in  my  thrott. 

Lsdf.  Thefe  deeds  muft  not  be  '  'tbn^ht  oo^ 
After  thele  ways  i  (o,  it  will  make  us  mad. 

Mub.  Mcthoughc  I  heard  a  voice  cry,  Slttf  m  anl 
Macbeth  ^tb  mwrtbtrfieep ;  the  inmceittfieep,  ' 
^be  itatb  efeach  da/s  tife^  /ore  isboKr*j  batb. 
Bairn  of  bttrt  minds,  great  tiatm'e'j  fiemd  eour/i. 
Chief  murifiser  in  life's  fei^. 

IMf.  What  do  you  mean? 

Macb,  Stilt  it  cry*d.  Sleep  no  mm,  to  all  thefaoultv 
Glamis  h<ab  wartber'd  fieep,  md  tberefore  Cawdor 
SbMUficep  no  mere;  Macbeth  fiailjleep  m  more! 

Lady.  Who  was  it  that  thas  cry'd  ?  why,  wonhy  ?I* 
You  do  unbend  your  m^le  ftren^.  to  think 
So  Iwain-fickly  of  things  j  go,  gee  (bmc  wattr. 
And  wa(h  this  filthy  witncls  from  your  hand. 
Why  did  you  bring  thefe  daggers  from  d»  place? 
They  muft  lye  there.    Go,  carry  them,  and  itnett    ■ 
The  (Icepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Mtth.  I'll  go  no  moret 
I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  hare  donet 
Look  on*c  a^in  I  dare  not. 

LaJj,  Infirm  of  purpolc! 
Give  me  the  da^ers  ;  the  (leeping  and  the  dead 
Arc  but  as  pit^res  t  'tis  the  eye  of  child-hood, 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.    If  he  bleed, 
I'll  gild  the  (aces  of  the  gitionu  withal, 
T<a  it  muft  fecm  their  guilt.  [Si' 

Knock  within. 

Maeb.  Whence  is  that  knocking?  [Sifftii' 

How  is't  widi  me,  when  every  noife  appalls  me? 
"What  hands  are  here  i  hah!  they  pludc  out  mine  ef^ 
Will  all  great  Neptwu'a  ocean  warn  this  Mood 

Oat 

(a) MwottW 

SIcBp  that  kniti  up  therircll'd  fleere  of  ciret' 
The  ieuh  of  bft. 
t  thought, 
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can  frcMn  my  hand  t  no,  ^  my  band  will  rather* 
!ake  the  green  ocean  rod  — 

Zj^.  My  hands  are  of  yoor  colour)  hot  I  flame 
'o  wear  a  heart  fo  white.    I  bear  a  knocking      £ fiwat. 
ix  the  Ibuth  entry.     Retire  we  toour  dtambcn 
^  little  water  cleats  in  of  thb  deed. 
rlow  eafie  is  it  then  i  your  confiancy 
tlach  left  you  unaranded— hark,  more  knocking  I  [SmA, 
3et  on  your  night-gown,  left  occaGon  call  us, 
And  ihcw  us  to  be  watchers  i  be  not  loft 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts.  [lelf. 

Mtub. '  'T'  unknow'^  my  decd«  'twere beft  not  know  my 
IKTake  DMKinr  with  this  knocking:  would  thou  coddftf 

[Exeioa.  k  ' 
SCENE 

(a) willntliw 

TJiT  multicodinoiu  lea  tncanudine, 
klalciiig  the  men  one  red. 

Smtr  Ulj  Mubech.  i^e. 
(b) would  thoa  conldfl  I  [EmmMt. 

SCENE    IV. 


Ptrt.  Here'i  i  kmckiiig  iadeed :  if  %  mui  ikk  pofter  of 
«tc  be  fbouU  lum  old  tDming  the  ke)r.  [JCnfi.]  Knock,  ' 
feBOck.    Wko't  there,  i'ch'Dune  of  AA»A«^f   here' 


haog'd  himfelf  in  th'  expc&tioti  of  plenty :  oooe  in  time,  karc  b«b- 
Imucnoieb  abont  7011,  hoe  foall  fiveU  fbr't.  [Ajwfi.]  Kaoefc, 
knock.  Who's  therein  th' other  devil'inuief  '&ith,  here'*  an  eqni- 
Tocitor,  that  could  farcar  in  both  the  fetlci  ^aioft  cither  ftale,  wIm 
«■"— ^i'T^  tmron  cBon^  for  God't  lake,  vet  could  not  eqniroaue  10 
hciT'it-.  oh  come  ip,  cquiiucMur.  [IDtvci.]  Knedc,  knodc,  knodc. 
Wbo'i  there  1  '&idi,  bete'a  an  SMgii/k  tailor  cook  kithcr  kt  tiriitt| 
.ooiorafrAKikofc:  comm  in,  tailor,  here  joo  ma)r  roaft  Toargoow. 
[Ajwri.]  Snodc,  knock.  Never  at  qnietl  what  aic  jmt  bnt  tUi 
piice  is  coo  cold  ibr  k^.  rUdenl-pomritnofiirther:  1  had  tkoogkt 
to  hire  let  in  Imne  of  all  ptoftfiont,  that  « the  priauefe  wi^  10  **-* 
""«*-]  Ahd.  I 


[bfti^  bcatixt.  {£mti.}  Ahd.  anoo,  1  pnj  701  n 

MMttr 

7  To  know 
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SCENE         IV. 

Enter  Macduff,  Leiunc  atid  P»ter. 

Maed,  Is  thy  nufter  ftirring? 
-»Our  knocking  tusawak'd  him;  here  he  comes. 

Lea.  Good  morrow,  noble  Sir. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Macb.  Good  tnorrow  both. 

Maed.  Is  the  King  ftirring,  votitiy  Tbane  ? 

Math.  Not  yet. 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on  him; 
Pre  almoft  dipt  the  hour. 

Mach.  1*11  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd.  I  know  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you  : 
But  yet  *tis  one. 

Macb,  The  labour  we  delight  in  ■  phyficks  pain  i 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd.  I'll  make  fo  bold  to  call. 
For  *iis  my  limited  fcrvice.  [Exit  Macduff 

Lot.  Goes  the  King  hence  to-day  ? 

Macb.  He  did  apppint  fo. 

La. 

£«Ur  UadttK,  ««^  Lenox. 
S^tJ.  Wu  it  fa  late,  frinid,  ere  yoa  went  to  bed, 
TIiu  you  do  lye  (o  late  i 

P*rt.  'Faith,  Sir,  we  were  caroufing  'tilt  tbe  fecond  cock  : 
'    And  drink.  Sir,  it  a  great  provoker  of  three  thinga. 

Matd.  WhAt  three  thing*  doth  drink  efpcctall)'  prorokef 
Ptrt.  Marry,  Sir,  oofe- pain  ting,  fleep,  and  nrine,  Letcbefy,  Sir, 
it  provoke*,  aikdiinpiovokeiilt  proTokeithedefire,  battt  take*awif 
the  performaocc.  Therefore  much  drinlt  ■nay  be  laid  to  be  in  eqitire- 
ca tor  with  letchery  {  it  makei  him,  and  it  man  him;  it  Icti  hiia  te, 
and  it  take*  him  off;  it  perfwades  him,  and  difiMarteiu  bin  ,■  mate 
him  ftaad  to;  aad  not  ftand  to ;  in  conclu&on,  catiivoatahiiB  at* 
a  Ileep,  and  giving  him  the  lie,  leara  him. 

Msetl.  I  believe  drink  gave  thee  tbe  lie  M  night. 
Ptrl.  ThM  it  did.  Sir,  i'  th'  verj  throat  on  me  i  but  I  reqnittd  lim 
jbr  hu  lie,  and  I  think,  beii^  too  &nn^  for  kim,  thovgli  he  uok  ^ 
mv  1%>  fometime,  yet  I  nude  a  Ihift  to  caA  him. 
SCENE,  fci-f. 

(a)  Hait  tr  cnrei  fain. 
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,Z^eM.  The  night  has  been  "unruly  j  where  wc  lay 
>ur  chimneys  were  blown  down  :  and,  as  they  fay, 
^.amentings  heard  i'  th'  air,  ftrangc  fcrcams  of  death, 
\nd  •  'prophefyings^  with  accents  terriWe 
>f  dire  combuftions,  and  confos'd  events, 
S^ew  hatch'd  to  tb'  wofiil  time:  the  oblcure  bird 
Ciatnour'd  the  lire-long  night.    Some  lay  the  earth 
Was  fcv'rous,  and  did  fhaice. 
A^i.  'Twas  a  rough  night. 
X/».  My  young  remembrance  cannot  parallel 
A  fellow  10  it. 

Enter  Macduff! 
Macd,  O  horror!  hturor!  horror! 
Or  tongue  or  heart  cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee  — 
MaA.  and  Lot,  What's  the  matter? 
Maci,  Confufion  now  hath  made  his  mafter-piece^ 
Moft  facrilcgious  murthcr  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  ftole  thence 
The  life  o'  th'  building. 

Mach.  What  is't  you  fay  ?  the  life  ?  — 
i>«.  Mean  you  his  Majefty?—^ 
J^dacd.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  deftroy  your  fight 
With  a  new  Gorgon.     Do  not  bid  me  fpeak  \ 
See,  and  then  fpeak  your  felves;  awake!  awake  !^^ 

\Exnmt  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 

Ring  the  alarum-bell murthcr !  and  ireafon !  — - 

Banquo,  ^nd  Donall>aine !  Malcolm!  awake! 
Shake  off  this  downy  flcep,  death's  counterfeit. 
And  look  on  death  it  fclf  - —  up,  up,  and  fee 
The  great  doom's  image!  Malcolm!  '''Donalbain!'^ 
As  from  your  graves  nfe  up,  and  walk  like  fprights, 
.  To  countenance  this  '  'horror. ^ 


8  popWying  9  Btnjiaf 

I  iiorror.    ung  the  bell  . . .  eldtdii,  Tbtai,  trntud. 


SCENE 
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*s     c     E     N     E        V. 

BtU  rvfs,    Bmer  Laif   Mar4^yrt| 

taif.  Whafs  ths  bufinefi, 
Thic  fiidi  u>  hkleous  tnimpet  catb  lo  parley- 
Hie  fleepera  of  the  hotde?  fptaik. 

Macd.  Gentle  Lady, 
*Tis  not  for  you  n>  heir  wbat  I  esn  (pedc. 
The  repetition  in  a  woman's  ear 
Would  munhcr  as  it  fell. 

JSff/«r  Banquo. 

0  SaK^t  BMpUt 

Our  rcTsI  mafter's  murther'd. 

lo^.  Woe.  alas! 
Wbac,  in  our  houfef     ■   ■ 

Bm.  Too  cruel,  any  where. 
MacinWy  I  pr'ythce  contradii%  thy  lelf. 
And  uiy>  it  u  not  fo. 

Bxter  Macbeth>  Lencot,  mi  Rofle. 

Mael.  Had  I  but  dy'd  an  hour  before  this  dufact^ 

1  lud  liVd  a  blefied  time :  for  ftom  this  infbnt* 
There's  nothing  ferious  in  mortality ; 

All  is  but  toys  t  renown  and  grace  *  'atc^  dead  \ 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  ana  the  mere  lecs 
<  'Are^  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

EiUtr  Malo^,  mi  DonaUiun. 

Don.  Whatisamils? 

MAch,  You  are,  and  do  not  know't : 
The  fpriog,  the  head,  the  fbunuin  of  yoiv  blood 
Is  ftopt  \  the  very  fource  (^  it  is  fh»t. 

Maei.  Your  royal  latha's  murther'd. 

Md.  Oh,  by  whom  \ 

Lm.  Thofe  of  his  dumber,  u  it  fecm'd,  had  doae^; 
•         ,  Thes 
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Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  bad^^'d  with  blood, 
>0  vrcre  their  doners,  which  unwip*d  we  found 
Jpon  their  pillows;  ihey  ftar'd,  and  werediftnidcdj 
'As  no*^  man's  life  was  lo  be  tnifted  with  them. 
ISi^ack.  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fiiry, 

rhat  I  did  kill  ihcm 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  you  lb  ? 
Mack,  Who  can  bewileama^d,  cemp'meandfiiriotHh 
Loyal  and  neiitnl  in  a  tnonwDi?  no  tun. 
The  expedition  t^  tny  violent  love 
Out-run  the  paufer,  Reafon.    Here  Iiy  Dmkw, 
His  lilver  skin  lac'd  widi  his  goaiy  blood, 
And  his  gafli'd  fhbi  look'd  like  a  brcKh  in  immrck 
For  ruin's  waftehil  entnuice;  there  che  murthercrs, 
Stee[^d  in  the  colours  c^  thdr  trade,  their  daggers 
Unmannerly  breoch'd  with  gore:  wh»coukl  ttSraia^ 
That  had  a  heart  to  Ion,  and  in'  that  heart 
Couraget  to  make's  love  known  ? 

La^.  Help  me  hence,  ho!  ISeemt^to  fdiia, 

Macd.  Look  to  the  Lady. 
Mai,  Why  do  we  hokl  our  tongues. 
That  mod  may  claim  this  argument  fot  oun  ? 

Don.  What  Ihould  befpoken  here, 
"Where  our  fete  hid  within  an  augre-holc. 
May  nilh,  and  feize  us  ?  Let's  away,  our  oars 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

il&/.  Nor  our  flrong  fiMtow  on 
The  foot  of  motion. 
Bm.  '  'Look  there  ui^  die  I^y : 

[Za^  Macbeth  is  carried  out. 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid, 
That  itSkx  in  expofure  \  let  us  meet. 
And  qucftion-this  moft  bloody  piece  of  work, 
'      To  know  it  further.     Fean  and  ftmples  ihake  us : 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  ftand,  and  thenc^ 
Arainft  the  undivulg'd  pretence  I  figfit- 
OT  trcas'nous  malice. 

Mach. 
4  No  J  Look  ta 
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Mach.  So  do  I. 

M.  So  all. 

Macb.  Lee's  briefly  put  on  manljr  readinefi. 
And  nicet  i*  th'  haU  uwetbcr. 

jtU.  Well  autenced.       lEictml  ail  but  MaL  orndDat 

Mai.  What  will  jrou  do?  let's  not  confbrt  w'vdx  ebon: 
To  fticw  an  unfelt  foirow,  is  an  cffice 
Which  the  fidfe  man  dott  ealie.    I'll  to  Ei^amd. 

Don.  To  Irelakdt  I ;  our  feparated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  lafcr  %  where  we  ar^ 
There's  daggers  in  mens  fmlles»  the  near  ia  blood. 
The  nearer  b!oody. 

Mai.  This  murderous  Hiaft  that's  fliot; 
Hath  not  yet  lighted  j  and  our  £ifeft  way 
Is  to  avoid  the  aim.  Therefore  to  horfe, 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  c^  leave-taking, 
But  lliift  awayi  thepe's  warrant  in  chat  theA:, 
Which  fteals  it  Telf  when  there's  no  mercy  left.      [Exeai. 


SCENE         VI. 

Witboul  the  Cafile. 
Enter  Roile,  with  an  eld  Man. 

Oid  A£i».'*T^Hreercore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well, 

•■■  Withinthevolumeof  which  time,  I'veJces 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  flrange }  but  this  Jbre  oigbt 
Hath  trified  former  knowings. 

Rop.  Ah,  good  father. 
Thou  fceft  the  heav'ns,  as  troubled  with  man's  a£c^ 
Threaten  his  bloody  ftage:  by  th'  clock  'tis  day. 
And  yet  dark  night  ftrangles  the  travelling  lamp: 
Is't  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  Oiame, 
That  darknefi  does  the  face  of  earth  intomb. 
When  living  light  Ihould  kifs  it  i 

Old  M,  'Tis  unnatural. 

Even 
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Kven  like  the  deed  that's  done.    On  Tuefky  Jafl, 
A  faulcon  uowVing  in  her  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  a  moufing  owl  hawitt  at,  and  kill'd.      fartainf) 

Hqjfi.  And  Duncas*s  horfcs,  (a  thing  moft  ftrange  and. 
Beauteous  and  fwift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 
Turn'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  ftaJIs;  flung  Qur» 
Contending  'gainfl  obedience,  as  they  would 
Make  war  with  man. 

Oid  M.  'Tis  faid,  they  eat  each  other. 

R^e.  They  did  lb  ^  to  ch'  amazement  of  mine  eyes. 
That  look'd  upon't. 

EtOtr  MacdufF.   - 

Here  comes  the  good  MaeJi^. 
How  goes  the  world,  Sir,  now  ? 

?nUcd.  Why,  fee  you  not? 

R^e.  Is*c  known  vhodid  thismorethaabloodydeed? 

Macd.  Thofe  that  Macbtlh  hath  flato. 

Rejfe.  Alas  theday^- 
What  good  coutd  ch^  pretend? 

1^1.  They  were  fobom'd  % 
Mticebitt  and  DenaHah,  the  King's  two  Ions, 
Are  ftoI*n  away  and  fled,  which  puts  apon  them 
SuTpicion  of  the  deed. 

ki^e.  'Gainft  nature  ftill } 
Thrifdefs  ambition,  that  will  ravtn  op 
•  'Its^  own  life's  means.     '  'Why  then  it  is"*  moft  like 
The  fovercignty  will  fall  upon  Machetb. 

Mad.  He  is  already  nam'd,  and  gone  to  Scone, 
To  be  invefted, 

Kofft.  Where  is  JiMC93i%  body  ? 

MMd.  Carried  to  ■  Gabnidl, 
The  lacred  ftore-houle  of  his  predeceObrs, 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

i^d^;!  Will  you  to  f^ffWf' 

voi:.  V.  I  i  ,■  M«d. 

(a)  Colmkil  ij  M(  ^/^  wr/7«rff  ^/i^Sootlaad,  ttkiro^  tain 
Jobs. 
-    ,    6  Thine  7  Then  *tii 
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Mud.  No»  coufin,  ril  to  Fife. 

Rojje.  Well,  I' will  thither.  ^. 

Macd.  Wcit !  may  you  fee  thihgfi  well  done  there  I  at&s. 
Left  our  old  robes  ftt  caGer  thui  our  new.. 

Ro£i.  Farcwel,  father. 

03  M.  God's  benifoD  go  with  you,  and  with  tho£ 
That  woukl  nuke  good  of  bod,  and  friends  of  foes.  £  Exaal. 


ACT    III.      SCENE     L 

Eiittr  Banqoo.. 

THou  haft  it  nowt  King,  Caioder^  Glamis,  all 
The  weird  women  promis'd  1  and  I  fear 
Thou  plaid'ft  moft'fbiiU^.  for'c:  yet  it  w;^  Cud 
It  (hould  not  Hand  in  thy  poflcrity. 
Bat  that  my  k^  flHwld  be  the  root,  and  fiither 
Of  many  Kings,     If  there  coqk  truth  from  them*  j 

As  upon  thee,  Macheih,  their  fpeeches  fhioc,  I 

Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  nudC'  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  orula  as  wdl. 
And  fee  me  (^  iq  hope  ?  l)ut  hufh,  no  vaum 

^rm^tt  found.    Entv  Macbeth  ai  Kingy  Xa^  B^hcboJi, 
LenoXt  Rofle,  Lords  and  Jttendaats. 

Mach.  Here's  our  dttef  gu^ 

tadf.  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 
It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  oar  great  faft. 
And  all  things  unbecomina. 

Mach.  To-night  ¥k  bora  t  fekaaa  fii(iper»  Sir,  i 

Asd  ril  requeft  your  prefeoce. 

Bm.  Ijiff  jniur  Hfghiuis* 
Comouod  upon  me,  to  the  which  my  duties 

Are 
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?ar  ever  kriicr 

JSofi.  Ay,  my  goGrf  L6rdl  ■' 

■A&rf.  Weihould  have  elfii  driiM    '  -  ■■■: 

ITour  good  advice  (*Mth  ftill  hath  bcdrbdih  grtv*   ■ 
And  profperousj  in  this  day's  council  j  bat 
We'll  take  to-morro*-.  '  Is  it  faf  you  rrdef 
)    Ban.  As  fer,  my Ldrd,  as  will  fill  uf)the  timt ;         ; ' 
'Twixt  this  and  fuppcr.    Go  hot  tfiy  horfc  dw  bWter,   ■. 
[  muft  become  a  borrower  of  the  night  ■  '.■:.. 

Pot  a  dark  hour  or  tWain. 

Maci.  Fail  not  cur  fait.  *         . 

Bam.  My  Lord,  I  will  not'. 
Mack  Wc  hear,  our  Moody  couflfls  are  bdtow^ 
In  Et^Idndj  and  in  Iretmdi  not  confcffing 
Their  cruel  panicide,  filliiig  their  hirers 
'With  ftrange  invention  j  but  of  that  to-morfow> 
lAThen  thetewithiil  we  fhall  hav(i  oiufe  of  fbte, 
'Craving^us  jointly.    Hie  to  hOrfe:  adieu, 
'Till  you  return  at  pi^.     Goes  FUakte  widf  youF 

Ban.  Ay,  my  ^^lOA  Lord  i  our  time  dot's  otll  lipdri  ui ' 
Mack  I  wUh  your  hoTfes  f«tlft,  and  fist  of  fodt : 
And  (b  I  do  rommcnd  y6a  to  tfidrbacldl 
Farewel.  C^***  Barttjuoj- 

Let  ev*fy  man  be  Aiafter  of  hli  diW         ' 
'Till  levcn  at  night  j  to  make  Ibciety    : .  . 
The  fwcecer  wekume,  wc  will  keep  our  felf 
'  TiB&pper-tmttaJoht:  •til!  rtitfn,  Gtii  be  with  youf 

[txeuHt  i!^  Macbeth,  and  tf^, 

S    C    E    N     t  ■ .  n.    ... 

Mauni  Macbeth  and  a  Sefvait, 

*   Simh,  a  word  *ith  you  :  attend  thoft  A^ri 
Our  plftUiire  ? 
Sir.  They  are,  my  Lord,  without  tiie  palace  gate. 

I  i  2  Mack 
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Math.  Kingthcmbctijreus— -Tobethas,  is  imdiiog; 

But  to  be  (afely  thus :  ouf  lean  in  BoKqm 

Stick  deep,  and  in  hii  royalty  of  nature 

Reigns  that  which  would  be  fear'd.     Tis  much  he  dare. 

And  to  that  duindels  temper  of  his  mind. 

He  bath  a  wtldom  that  doth  guide  bis  vaiour 

To  a&  in  fafety.     There  is  none  but  he, 

Whofc  being  I  do  fear :  and  undo-  him 

My  genius  is  rebuk'd  i  as  it  is  laid 

jita^%  Vas  by  •  'Cejar'i."'     He  chid  die  lifters. 

When  (irft  they  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me. 

And  bad  them  fpeak  to  him  i  then  prophet-like;. 

They  hail'd  him  father  to  a  line  of  Kings. 

Upon  my  .head  they  {^*d  a  fruitlefs  crowa, 

And  put  a  barren  (ccpter  in  my  gripe. 

Thence  to  be  wrcnch'd  with  an  unlineal  band. 

No  fon  of.  mine  fucceeding.     If  *tis  £), 

For  Banquo'i  ifllie  have  I  'fil'd  my  mind : 

For  them,  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I  murther'd  % 

Put  ranooura  la  the  vdSel  of  my  peace 

Only  for  themt  and  mine  eternal  jewel 

Giv'n  to  the  common  enemy  of  man. 

To  make  them  Kings  i  the  feed  of  Banpa  Kings  : 

Bather  than  fo*  come  fate  into  the  lift. 

And  champion  me  to  th*  uttetancei  ~~  who's  chcie? 

Enter  Servant^  and  two  MMriheren. 
Go  R>  the  door,  and  ftay  there  'till  we  call.  [£»/  ServA 
Was  k  not  yefterday  we  fpoke  tg^ther? 

M«r.  It  was,  lb  plcafe  your  Highnels. 

Maci.  Welt  thnt,  now 
You  have  confider'd  of  my  fpeecbesf  know 
That  it  was  he^  in  the  times  paft;  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune,  which  you  ttunight  had  been 
Our  innocent  Iclf^  this  J  made  gfod  ^  you 
In  our  laft  conf 'rence,  paft  in  probatiba  with  70U 


•  Ca/ar. 
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How  you  were  bom  in  hand,  how  ooft;  the  inftnuntntSK 
Who  wrought  with  them:  and  ail  things  elfe  that  mighc. 
"Vo  half  a  foul,  and  to  a  notion  craz'd. 
Say,  7%«f  ^  Banqua 

I  Afw.  True,  you  made  it  known. 
Aiatb.  I  did  Jo ;  and  went  further,  whidi  ii  now 
Our  point  of  fecond  meeting.    Do  yoa  find 
ITour  patience  fb  predominant  in  your  Datutc, 
That  you  can  let  this  go  ?  are  you  lo  gi^ieU'd, 
To  pray  for  this  gocxl  nan  and  for  his  imc^ 
"Whofe  heavy  hand  hath  bow*d  you  to  the  gntv^ 
And  bcggar'd  yours  for  ever? 

I  A/ur.  We  are  men,  my  U^. 
Mach.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  moi. 
As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mungreh,  fpaniels,  ms%t 
Showghcs,  water-rugs,  and  demy-wolves  are  ck|^d 
AM  by  the  name  of  dogsi  the  valued  61e 
Dillti^ifhes  the  fwift,  the  Aow,  che  &btle. 
The  houfe-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  ta  me  g^ft  which  bounteous  nators 
Hath  in  him  clo^d ;  whereby  he  docs  receive 
Panicalar  addition,  from  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  alike  c  and  ia  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  have  a  ftation  in  the  file, . 
And  not  in  the  worft  rank  of  manhood,  fay  it  1 
And  I  will  put  the  buflne&  in  your  bofoms, 
Whofe  execution  takes  your  enemy  oS^i 
Grapples  you  to  the  hean  and  love  of  us. 
Who  wear  our  health  but  fickly  in  his  XiSi^ 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfeft. 

2  I^.  I  am  one, 
Whom  the  vile  bknn  and  bufiets  of  the  world 
Have  lb  inccniMa  that  I  am  rxklcls  what 
I  do,  to  fpite  the  world. 

I  MvT.  And  I  another, 
£0  weary  with  diliUlers,  tugged  with  forton^ 
That  1  would  fet  my  life  on  any  chanoe. 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  oo't. 
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.  JUm^,  ftu^Af  yoK  .      . 

Knpv  Bauat  was  your  CDcmy. 

Jlfw.  Tnie,  my  Locd. 

Jllsc^.  So  13  be  mine:  and  in  fuch  tiacdy  diOtMce* 
That  every  minute  of  hit  beiag  tbmits 
AgainA  my  nciHft  of  life  i  and  ttiwigh  I  ooglt)    . 
W  ith  bare-^'d  power  fweep  him  frpm  my  Rg^iU 
And  bid  my-wiH  avwch  it  r  yet  I  mttftnat, 
Ftf  certaiji  frisnds  tictsfc  both  his  and  itiinc*  ' 
Whofc  loves  ]  may  noc  dropt  but  dmI  his  faU 
'Whom  I  my  lelf  ibtickxlown:  and  thence  U  is^ 
That  I  to  your  ailiftance  do  mahc  knr* 
Masking  the  bulinelk  ftcm  the  cgnmon  cy« 
For  faodry  weighty  reafons. 

aJtfw.  Wcflial!,  myLord, 
Peif<»m  what  you  command  a>...  . 

1  Mur.  Tboogh  our  UvesM-r-  [oA 

Mack.  Yoiu-f^in&MMihnn^liyftfi.    lAdusiiQur.y 
I  will  advife  you  whem  tq  plant  your  ^vea* 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perfed  ipy  o*  t^^  Pmc, 
The  moment  oa'tt  ksH  muft  be  donr  totnighi. 
And  fomeihing  fitim  the  palace:  (always  mii^t 
That  I  require  axlearnds)  and  with  him, 
(To  leave  no  mbs  itor  botches  in  the  work) 
FleaiKe  his  f«n  that  keeps  him  compaoy^ 
(Whole  abfenca  is  no  J*fi  maieriri  m  nw. 
Than  is  his  fathec*!)  muft  embnfe  the  fait  •    ; 

Of  that  dark  hour.     Refoive  youc  fehtts  ft^pu^  ' 

I'll  comt  to  you  anoa. 

jWar.  Weare»'refolv*d.^       . 

Mach.  I'll  call  upon  you  (Iraight  i  ibiit  withte. 
It  is  concluded }  Maupio  thy  foul's  fli^. 
If  it  5nd  heav'n,  muft  8aA  it  out  loriiight  l&ttm. 

g  rrfolf'd,  w  tori  ' 

SCENE 
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S    C     p  :'N     E       m. 

Enter  ta^  Macbetjh,  and  aSmioa. 

La^s  Is  Baaim  ,gpnc  ftom  Court? 

5ct-.  Aj^4  Madam>  bu  retunu  again  lo-night. 

Lad^f.  Say  to  the  King,  I'would  atteod  his  leiiiir^ 
For  a  few  words. 

StiSf  Jklftdam,  I  svil].  ££Kfi 

'  /^.  Nought's  had,  all's  IJwil^ 
"Where  oar  defire  is  gjK  V'*^^  content:        ^ 
*Tis  *  fbccter^  to  be  that  whurh  we  deltroy. 
Than  by  dcftnidtoa  dveU.w  doubtful  j<^. 

£"«/»■  MadDfcth. 

How  OOV1  Bt}*  Lord,  whjc  do  you  keep  alone. 
Of  forrreft  wicies  your  tombotiions  makuigi 
Ufing  thoie  thoughts,  which  Ibould  indeed  have  dy*d 
Widi  thtm  tbcy  think  on  ?  things  *  'wiihgot  rcmctiy'' 
Should  be  without  regard  \  wiiat's  done,  is  done; 

JWflfJ.  We  have  '  'fcoich'd^  the  fnafcc,  not  kiU'd  i^ 
She'll  obfc,  and  be  hei  felf  ^  whilft  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  dancer  pf  her  former  tooth. 
But  let  both  worlds  disjoint;  and  all  thingi  lijEer, 
Ere  we  will  eac  our  meal  in  fear,  and  Deep 
In  die  affliction  of  thcje  terrible  dreams^ 
That  Huke  us  pightly.    Better  be  with  the  dead, 
(Whom  we,  to  gain  our  place,  have  feu  to  peace,) 
Than  on  the  torture  of  cjic  mind  to  Ive 
lartfilelsccftafie^  —  Human  is  in  his  graves 
After  life's  £tfut  fever,  he  flecps  well  \. 
Treafon  has  done  his  worft }  nor  Heel  nor  poiliM» 
Malice  domeftick,  foreign  levy,  nothing 
Can  touch  him  further. 

}jai0.  Come  on ; 

I  i  4  Gentle 

t  faJer  2  withont  all  retniedf 

)  rcorck'd  ,  .  .lU tilt.  Tireti.  laknJ. 
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Gentle  ny  Lord,  flodc  <^er  your  ra^icd  locte. 
Be  bright  and  jovial  'mong  your  gucfts  uynight. 
Mack.  So  fliali  I,  love ;  and  fd  I  pray  be  yoa  ; 
Let  your  remembrance  fiill  apply  -to  Banqm. 
Frefent  him  eminence,  borh  with  eye  and  tongue: 
Uniafe  the  while,  that  we  mufl;  lave  oar  honours 
In  thefe  fo  flatt'ring  fh-eams,  and  make  our  l^ocs 
Vizards  I'  our  hearts,  difguifing  what  they  are. 
Zady.  You  muft  leave  this. 

7micB.  Oh !  full  of  fcorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wifc^ 
Thou  know'ft  that  Banqug  and  his  Fkaaee  *  'Irve.^ 
L^y.  But  in  them  nature's  copy's  not  eremal. 
Macb.  There's  comfort  yet,  they  arc  affailablei 
Then  be  thou  jocund.     Ert;  tlie  bat  hath  flown 
His  cloyfter*d  flight,  ere  to  black  He'caf^  fummoDS 
The  fliard-bom  beetle  with  his  drowlieiiums 
Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,  there  (hall  be  done 
A  deed  of  dreadful  note. 
Lady.  What's  to  be  done  f 

Macb.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowJedge,  deareft  cJiitcJ^, 
'Till  thou  applaud  the  deed :  come,  fccling  ntghc. 
Scarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day, 
And  with  thy  bloody  and  invifible  hand 
Cancel  and  tear  to  pieces  that  great  bond, 
Whick  keeps  me  pale !  Light  thickens,  and  the  crow 
Makes  wing  to  th'  rooky  wood : 
Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowTC, 
Whiles  night's  black  agents  to  their  prey  do  rowze. 
Thou  marvcll*ft  at  my  words ;  but  hoW  thee  ftiil  j 
Things  bad  begun,  make  ftrong  themfclves  by  ilJ : 
So  pr'ythee  gowith  me.  [£w3nr. 

.     .  •  S  CENE 
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S       C       E       N       E       IV. 

A  Parky  the  Cafile  at  a  dijtance. 

Eater  three  A&rtberers. 
I  MurXiVT  who  did  Ind  thee  join  vtdi  us? 
O      3  Myr.  Muietb. 
2  A&r.  He  mcds  not  our  miflnift,  fiiice  he  ddiven 

{Sfeakh^tBlbeJ^, 
Our  pfiiccs,  ind  what  we  have  to  do, 
7o  the  dircfiion  juft. 

I  Mur.  Then  ftand  with  ns. 
The  weft  yet  glimmers  with  Ibme  ftreaksof  dajr: 
Now  fpun  the  Jated  tnTcUer  apace, 
To  gain  the  timely  inn,  aod  near  apptoachei 
'     The  liibjeft  of  sur  watch. 

3  Mir.  Hark,  I  hear  bwla. 
^         Bame  toithhi,  *  'Give  light''  dierc^  ho ! 
'■         I  Myr.  Then  it  is  he ;  the  reft 
'     That  are  within  the  note  of  cKpeOadoD, 
Already  are  i*  th*  Coort. 

I  Mw.  His  horfcs  ^  about. 
3  Mur.  Almoft  a  mile : 
But  he  does  ufually,  lb  all  men  do. 
From  hence  to  th*  palace  gate  make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Banquo  and  Fkance,  mth  a  tereb, 
zA&r.  A  light,  a  light. 
^Mur.  'Tis  he. 
I  Mur,  Stand  to*t. 
Boh.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

1  Mur.  Let  ,it  come  down.  [^^  affauU  BanquOt 

Ban.  Oh  trachery !  Fly,  Tlemce^  fly,  fly,  fly. 
Thou  may'ft  revenge.  C^flavel    {Diei.  Fleance  ejc^et, 
I  Mur,  Who  did  ftrike  out  the  light? 

I  Mur. 
S  Gire  ni  l^ht 
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1  Mar.  Wa^t  oat  the  way  ? 

^Mur.  There's  but  one  wwo^tbe' Ion 
IsBcd. 

2  Mur.  We*«  loft  bcff  half  of  bar  affiir. 

1  Mur.  Well,  let's  aw;^,  apd  l^f  howumjch  is dooc. 

{Earn. 


S   C  E   N ;?  .  V. 
^  RftWf  9f  State  in  the  Cafile: 

A  Banjuet  prtpar*d.      Enter  Madjcrii,  £a^  NbcMk 
RoQe,  Lenox,  Lords^  and  Auendaars. 

Meth^OM  know  your  owa  dfigrsfit  Ce  dnmas 
-^    And  firll  and  laft,  tbe  bevfy  wdocmfc 

X«rii!f.  Thftfilu  id  your'Ma^y. 

Matb.  Our  felf  will  mingle  withbaeqi^' 
And  play  the  humble  hoft :  . 

CXir  hoftcfs  ki^  her  ftgtc,  bqc  in  t}eft  uoe 
We  will  require  her  welcome.  l^^Jt- 

Ladf.  PronouDce  it  for  me,  Str»  •ojII  our  frtends. 
For  my  heart  fpcaks,  they're  weleonie. 

Enter  jfijf  Mvtierer. 

Macb.  See  they  encounter  thee  with  thnr  hearts  thaab 
Both  fides  arc  even  :  here  I'll  fit  i'  th*  midft  j 
Be  Urge  in  mirth,  anon  we'll  drink  a  meafure 
The  tabk  nued  T-^  Thefe*s  blood  open  thy  ftce. 

[to  tke  Mo-tbertr  ejide  at  tie  tbr. 

Mur.  *Tis  Bani}m*&  then. 

Maeb.  *Tis  better  theewithout}  than  ''hlm^  withh. 
Is  he  difpatch'd  i 

Mur.  My  Loid,  his  throat  is  cijt,  I  did  that  for  him. 

Maeb,  Thou  art  the  beft  of  euc-throats ;  yet  he's  Rood, 
That  did  the  hkc  foe  Fleensi:  i£  thou  didd  u. 
Thou  arc  the  noii-pareil 

tflie 
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Mnr.  Moft  royal  §ir^ 
FUaace  is'fcap^d.. 

Abf^.  Then  comcs'tny  fit  ag^in:  Ih^dcllebeenperfieft} 
Whole  as  t^e  marble,  founded  as  the  rpck. 
As  broad  and  gcn'ral  ai  the  cafing  air :         ' 
But  now  I'm  cabin*d,  cribb'd,  coofjn'd,  bound  In 
To  fiwcy  doubts  apd  fwrsj  '  Sift  Batt^uo's  fafe?  — — 

Mur.  Ay,  my  jgooA  L6r(J  ;  fafc  in  a'ditch  he  bides. 
With  tWeHty  trenched  gafhes  on  his  head ; 
The  Icaft  a  death  p  nature. 

Macb.  "Thanks 'for  thitj    '  ■ 
There  the  gfown  fcrpeht  lyes ;  the  worm  that's  fled 
Haih  nature  that  ih  liihe  Will  *enom  breed, 
No  tceiK' for  th*  prefcnt.     Get  thccgon^  to-na(HT0w 
We'll  *  'hear  thee''  our  fttvcs  again,  lExit  Murtbertf, 

Ladf.  My  royal  Lord, 
Y^w  ^o  not  give  the  cheer  \  the  fraft  is  cpid 
That  b  not  oftep  vouched,  -while  'tis  making, 
Tis  giv'a  wjrfi  welcome.    To  feed,  were  bcft  ai  home) 
From  thence,  the  fawce  to  meat  is  ceremony. 
Meeting  were  bare  without  jt. 

{•The  Gbe^  tff.Banquo  rifes^  andjits  in  MacbethV,p<Sw. 
Mad.  Sweet  rcmembr^cerl 
Now  good  digeftibn  wait  on  appetite, 
And  health  on  both  I 
,    JC^.  ^to't  picafc  your  Hi^nels  fit  ? 

Macb.'  Hfcrc  had  w<f  now  our  country^  hooour  rooPd, 
Were  the  grac'd  perfon  of  our  Banqm  prefcnt  ■  ■'■  - 
Whom  may  |  rather  challenge  fbr  unkindnels. 
Than  pity  for  mifchance! 
Rojje.  His  abfence,,  Sir, 
Lays  blame  upon  his  promile.    Flcafe't  your  Hi^uwfi 
To  pace  us  with  your  royal  company  ? 

Ma(.  TIb  table's  fill!.  IStarting, 

Lot,  Here  is  a  place  reftrv'd,  Sir. 

Maci.  Where? 

l^.  Here,  my  apoil/:^ 

What 
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What  u*c  that  tnovci  your  Highnefi  ? 

M^^.  Whidi^>ou  have  doiK  this ?     ' 

herds.  What,  mygoodLndf 

MtKb.  Thou  can'ft  not  lay  I  did  it :  never  fhake 
Tby  goary  locks  at  me. 

Rejfe,  Gentlemen,  rilej  his  Hiehnds  is  not  well. 

Ladf.  Sit,  worthy  friendst  my  Lord  is  often  thus. 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth.     Pray  you  keep  feu. 
The  fit  is  momentary,  on  a  thou^t 
He  will  ^in  be  wdl.     If  mUch  you  note  biro. 
Too  Oiall  o0cnd  him,  and  gctend  his  paflion ; 
-  Feed,  and  regard  him  noL    Are  you  a  man  ? 

[r«  Macbeth^ 

Math.  Ay,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that 
V^hich  might  appall  the  devil. 

Ladf.  Proper  ftuff! 
This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear ;  \.^i^ 

Thb  is  the  air-drawn  dagger,  which  you  &id 
I^  you  to  DuiKon.    Oh,  thele  flaws  and  ftarta  i 

(Impoftors  •'of'  true  fear,)  would  well  become 
A  woman's  ftory  at  a  winter's'  fire, 
Authoriz*d  by  her  grandam.    Shame  it  Icif! ■■  ••m 
V/hy  do  you  make  fuch  faces?  wbea  all's  donp 
You  look  but  on  a  ftool. 

Mach.  Pr'yihee  fee  there ! 
Behold  I  look  J  lo  .'  how  fay  you  ?    \PaaUm  to  the  Ch^. 
Why,  what  care  I  ?  if  thou  canfl  ntn,  fpieak  too. 
If  charnel-hoijles  and  our  graves  muft  fend 
Thofe  that  we  bury,  back  j  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  [The  GBo^  vag^. 

JLa4f.  What  ?  quite  unmann'd  in  folly? 

Maeh.  If  1  ftand  here,  I  faw  him. 
.  Lady.  Fie  for  fhame  I 

Maci.  Blood  hath  been  Ihed  fcre  now,  i*  th*  olden  cim^ 
Ere  human  ftatute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal :  1 

Ayi  and  fince  too,  munhcrs  have  beeft  perform*d 
Top  terrible  for  th'  car :  the  times  have  bcra, 

Thtt 
S  M 
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That  when  the  brains  were  out.  the  man  would  die, 
And  there  an  end  y  but  now  they  rife  again 
With  twenty  mortal  murthcnon  their  crowns^ 
And  pu(h  us  from  our  floclsi  this  is  more  flntnge 
Than  fuch  a  munhcr  a. 

LaSy.  My  worthy  Lord, 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Jldach.  I  forgot  •^— 
Do  not  mufe  at  me,  my  moft  worthy  friends, 
I  have  a  llranse  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  chofe  that  Know  me.    Love  and  health  to  all  1 
Then  I'll  fit  down :  give  me  feme  wine,  Bll  full  — 
I  drink  to  th'  general  joy  of  the  whole  tabky 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Banjuo  whom  we  mils, 
'WouM  be  were  here  [  to  all,  and  him,  wc  third. 
And  all  to  all. 

Tjirii.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

\fbe  Ghofi  rifts  again. 
Mact.  Avant,  and  quit  my  fight!  let  the  earth  hide 
Thy  bones  are  marrowkls,  thy  blood  is  coldi         [thcef 
Thou  baft  no  fpeculation  in  thofe  eyes 
"Which  thou  doft  glare  with. 

iMfy.  Think  of  this,  good  Peers, 
But  as  a  thing  of  cuflom  ^  'tis  no  other. 
Only  it  fpoils  the  pleafure  of  the  time. 

Mm^.  What  man  dare,'  I  dare : 
Approach  thou  Uke  the  rugged  Rv^om  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  l^caniaH  tyger. 
Take  any  fhape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shai)  never  tremble.     Be  alive  again, 
)       And' dare  me  to  the  defart  with  thy  fword  > 
,lf  trembling  I  inhibit,  then  proteft  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.     Hcnc;p,  horrible  fhadow. 
Unreal  mock'ry,  hence  I  Why  fo,-; —  be  gone  — — 

[25^  Gbi^  vamjhes^ 

I  am  a  taan  a^in :  pray  you  fit  ftill.  [7Z>^  Lsrd:  rife. 

La^.  You  have  difplac'd  the  mirth,  broke  the  good 

WIlH  moft  admir'd  dilorder.  [meetiDg 

MuF. 
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Maci.  C^n  ftich  things  b^ 
And  over-come  us  like  a  rummer's  cloud' 
'Without  our  rpecial  wonder  f  yoa  make  me  (hantt  I 

E»*n « 'at^  the  diljjoGtidn  that  I  ow,     ■ 
«'Now  when^  I  chink  you  can  behold  fuch  lighft,. 
And  keep  the  natural  rubjr  of  your  *  'dniek,^ 
When  mine  is  blanch'd  with  nar.  ' 

Rep.  What  Gghts,  ,my  Lord  ? 

Ladf.  Iprayyoufpeaknot;  he  grows  worleiiridirod^ 
Quefiion  enragn  him  :  at  once,  good-night. 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  yotir  going, 
Butgoatoncff. 

Lttt.  Good-night,  and  better  hfifth 
Attend  his  Majelty  t 

Ladf.  Good-nighrtoa!I.  {ExeawLerdt. 

Maci.  Ir  will  have  blood,  thcyjfay  bkxxl  wiH  have  bknd: 
Stones  have  been  known  to  mo«e,  K\d  treei  to  ipeak  ; 
Augun  that  underifood  relations  have 
By  mag-pies,  Imd  by  chougHi  and  rooks  brought  ferdi 
The  fecrefflr  man  of  blood.    What  is  the  night? 

I^.  Almoft  at  dddi  With  momirtg  vhich  is  ^rfiicfi. 

Mecb.  How iay'ft thou,  that JMfla&^deaicshisjjerfcB 
At  our  great  bidding?  ' 

Lady.  Did  you  fend  toKtttt,  SJrf 

Mat^.  1  hear  it  by  the  »iyj  bat  I  »iir  fetiAi 
» There's  not  a  fbatu^  of  thdn,  bat  in  his  hdufe 
I  k«p  a  fcrvftit  fecM.    I  will  to^mwro*- 
(Betimes  I  will)  onto  thft  weird  flftefs. 
More  fliall  Oitylpeiki  for  no*  J-m  bent  »  know. 
By  the  worft  means,^  the  worft,  for  rnme  own  gddds 
All  caufcs  Ihall  gift  way,  I  afti  iff  bfobd     , 
Stept  in  fo  hvt  that  fiiould  I  wade  no  mor^ 
Returning  were  a>  tedious  as  ♦'aoing^  o'it  r 
Sirange  thirds  I  have  in  head,  uiac  will  to  hanc^ 
Which  uniirbe  a6led  ere  they  may  be  fcaan'd. 

jU^.  Toa  lack  the  feafbn  of  all  oacotc^  iSttp. 

j^  fp     1  Wken  now     s  cbcdu,     g  ThewaBOtooe  , . . Mtdh. 
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::ome,  we'll  t(J  fleep;  my  ftrange  and  fcff-;tfjufc 

is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  uft: 

We*rc  y«  but  young  »'in  deeds.'^       -  -     ■         ffisMotf. 


SCENE     VI. 
The  Heaik 

^IhMdtr.    Muter  the  tbraWtUbu^  mttiiig  Hccue. 

i0^tch.\Ji7HYt  how  now,  Hvaf?  you  look  angerif. 

....    jfy      /^,  Hftve  I  not  reafeit^  bektem^  a»  yen 
Sawcy,  and  ovo-'bold,  how  did  you  dare  [aref 

To  trade  and  traffickwith  Macbeth, 
In  riddles  and  aSairs  of  death  ? 
And  I  the  miftrefi-of  yoar  charms 
The-ctofe  coDtrirer  of  all  huau» 
Was  ncwr  wUi'd  to  b^K  f^y  por^ 
Or  fiww  the  glory  of  our  art  i 

And  whicb  U  wotfe,  alt  yfw  have  d(WC 

Hath  been  but  ioc  a  wc^tnid  1m» 

SpightfD)  and  wrathfiiL  who,  as  oihen  d(^ 

l.,oves  for  hta  own  ends,  not  for  yo«. 

But  nakA  iu)Miiid4.now«  £et  you  aoM, 

And  at  Uk  pit  of  iJjptffw  .    ; 

Meet  me  i*  tV  morui^ :  thither  he 

Willcomt,  to  Imm>»  lu»4rfiny» 

Your  veflels  and  yqw  fpcUft  provide^.  . 
I  Your  dwfipfc  and  cvpry  t^iag  befidt 
I    I  am  for  tV  air :  this  Jwbt  I'll  ^pcnd 

Unto  a  difmal,  fatal  end. 

Great  bufinefs  muft  be  wrought.eri'iwmk.  - 

Upon  the  cori^  d£  |ba  meon 

There  hangi  a  yap'rooi  dn^  Ffofwadi 

ni  caKh  U  ere  it  cone  n  KinAd : 
And  that  diAUl'd  by  sa^gick  fl^ht^ 
I  ShaU 

I  S  indeed. 
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Shall  xufe  luch  artifidal  ^»udia» 

As  by  die  ftrengdi  of  tbar  ilkiGoi), 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  coofiilion. 

He  fliall  fpura  fate*  fc<Hii  death,  and  bear 

His  hopes  *bore  wifiJcm,  grace,  and  fcar : 

And  you  all  know,  fecurity 

Is  mortal's  chiefeft  eoeniy.  IMt^t  aad  <  S^ 

Hark,  I  am  call'd :  my  little  fpirit,  ke. 

Sits  in  the  foggy  cloud,  and  flays  for  me. 

r^Aff  vritbin :  Come  away»  cotne  away,  fk 
I  mteb.  Come,  let's  make  hafie,  fltt'il  Jbon  be  txt 

SCENE       VIL 
Enter  Lenox  aad  amtberLerd. 

JjK.  ^Ui^  former  fpeechn  have  but  hit  ytnir  thoi^R^ 

i"-  Which  can  ijKcrprecfitftbcr:  only  I  fiy 
Thing!  have  been  ftrangely  born.    The  gracious  Dm» 
Was  mded  of  Maehetb  ——  marry  he  ms  dekd : 
And  we  rig^t  valiant  Bmpa  w^M  too  late. 
Whom  you  may  lay,  iPt  pleale  you,  ^tmee  kiU*d, 
For  f2nM»fled:  men  muft  not  walk  too  late. 
^Tou^  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  mtrnftrous  too 
It  was  for  ^^Uclm,  and  for  Demdbait 
To  kill  thdr  gracious  tither,  damned  ftAI 
How  did  it  grieve  Maclvib?  did  he  not  Unighe 
In  [wws  rage  the  two  delinquents  tear, 
liiat  were  the  flares  of  drink  and  thralls  of  fleep  t 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  i  ay,  wifely  too  -, 
For  'twould  have  anger'd  any  hevt  alive 
To  hear  the  men  deny't.    So  that  I  Jay 
He  has  born  all  ihino^  welt,  and  I  do  think 
That  had  he  Dwicm's  Cons  under  bis  key, 
(As  an't  plcafe  heav'n  he  Ihall  not,)  they  fhould  Bod 
What  'twere  to  kill  a  iathcr :  fo  fiiiould  Fletmce. 

But 
6  Who 


feut  peace !  for  from  broad  words,  and  'caufe  he  fail'd 
His  prdEence  ac  the  tyrant's  feaft,  I  hear 
Macduff  lives' in  difgrace.    Sir,  can  you  telj 
"Wh^e  be  bellows  hittifelf  ? 

Lord.thti'ioa'oiDuMiatt^ 
^rom  whom  this  tvrant  holds  the  due  of  birth^ 
Uves  in  the  Englifi  Court  and  is  receiv'd 
Of  the  mod  pioiu  Edward^  with  fuch  grace. 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  rcfped.     Thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  King  upon  his  aid 
Xo  walie  Nerthumherland,  and  warlike  StwarJi 
That  by  the  help  of  thefc,  (with  Him'  above 
To  radfie  the  wwk,)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat;  flecp  to  our  nights; 
Free  from  our  feafts  and  banquets  bloody  knives  j      "    " 
jDo  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours, 
AH  which  we  pine  for  now.     Arid  this  refwrt 
Hath  fo  exafp'rated  the  King,  that  he 
'  Prepares  for  feme  attempt. 
ten.  Sent  he  to  MaiAff?' 
Lord.  He  did  %  and  with  iii  abfolute,  Sif-y  not  t^ 
The  cloudy  mcflenger  turrit  me  tus  back, 
'   And  hums  j  as  who  Hioutd  fay,  ybu'll  rue  (he  tiide '    ' 

'That  ck^  me  with  diis  anfwer, 
'        Len.  And  that  well  tfiight 
Advife  him  to  a  care  to  hold  what  diftance 
His  wifdom  Cin  provide.     Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  Court  of  Ej^land,  and  unfold 
His  meflagc  ere  he  eome !  that  a  fwift  bleOlng 
May  fbon  return  to  this  our  Itifiering  country. 
Under  a  hand  accura'd  I 
Lord.  I'll  fend  my  prayers  with  him.  {^xet/itf. 

7  finu  ...  »U  tiili  Thiti.  tmikj. 


Vot.V.  K  Ii AGt 
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A  C  T    IV.      S   C  E  N    E      L 

jfdark  Oue,  in  the  middk  agnbf  Cat//3rm  htrtm^ 

Thmtder.    Bnitr  tht  three  -mtebu. 

I  Witch. 

THrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  fflew*d. 
2.  fFUcb.  •  'Twice'*  and  oftcc  the  hedge-i^g  whia 
3  fflicb.  Harper  crys,  'lis  cime,  'ris  dmc. 

1  fPilcb.  Round  about  the  cauldrdn  go, 
]n  the  poifon'd  entrails  throw. 

l^iTf  march  reunH  the  'CauldroHy  and  throw  in  tbefi- 
verai  inff'edienis  as  for  /be  preparation  of  ti^ 
charm. 
Toad,  that  under  the  cold  ftbne. 
Days  and  nights  >'haft^  thirty  ode, 
Swelter'd  venom  flecping  got  i 
Boil  thou  firft  i*  th'  cnarmcd  pot. 

AU.  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble » 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldronbubble. 

2  Witcb.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  fnake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  balce  \ 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frogi 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  d(»  j. 

Adder's  fork,  and  blind- worm's  Iting,  i 

Lizard's  leg,  and  owlet's  wing : 

For  a  charm  of  pow'rful  trouble,  I 

Like  a  hell-broth,  boil  and  bubble. 

JU.  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble  \ 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

3  H^tch.  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  WOlf, 
Witches  mummy  i  maw,  and  gulf 

•  lUce    : . .  tUtditi  p*ti.-ntn4.        9  hat 
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Of  the-nraiiitg  lalt  fea-'fluu-k  1  ' 
Root:  of  hcmloek  d^d  i'th'darkt 
Liver  of  :b1arphem)ng  J^m: 
Gall  of  goM,  and'flipi  erf'  ytm, 
SHver'd  in  thcmoon'S'ealiple:! 
Nofe  of  9«Ht,  and  Tor/dr'c  ]ipS| 
Finger  of  bicdMtnuigtod  babe 
Ditch-ddiver'd  bya  ondi-i 
Make tbt  gruel  thick,  ood'fltb. 
Add  thereto  a-tyger^  chwvdtMi, 
For  ih*  ingredients  of  ■«ur<auk)ron. 

Jii.  Double,  double,  toil  and  troubk-t 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  buU>le. 

2  If^tch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  Uood, 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

iSmir  HecBtcv  Mtf  o$btr^jm  WS^s. 

Hee.  Oh !  well  done !   I  commcDd  joiir  pan^ 
And  every  one  Ihall  flian  i'  th*  gabtt : 
And  now Bboattbe caaUroa ftog 
Like  elves  and  ftirias  in  a -ring 
Inchanting  all  that  yoH-pac'in. 

Mt^k  and  A  Seng, 

Biaekjpirits  ofidvfbift, 

£lue^rits  and  grtj^ 

Minglty  mingle,  mingle, 

Tou  fbatmi^kmay. 

a  ffitcb.  By  the  pricking  of  ray  thumbs 
Sonethii^  wicked  this  way-comes: 
Open  locks,  whoever  koocks. 

S     C     P     N     E        11. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

,^ifyti.  How  now,  you  fecret  hbok  «nd  midai^  h«g>l 
Wkat  is't  you  do? 
/III.  A  deed  without  a  name. 

Kk  2  Maa, 
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Mach.  I  conjure  you,  by  that  whidi  jrou  proliefs* 
(Howe'o-  you  come  to  know  it)  anrwcr  me. 
Though  you  untie  the  winds,  ud  let  them  fight 
Againft  the  churches^  thou^  the  ycfty  waves 
Confound  and  fwaibw  navigation  upi 
Though  bladed  corn  be  lodg'd,  and  trcfs  bloxm  dc^^^ 
Though  caftles  topple  on  ttKir  warders  heads  » 
Though  palaces  and  pyramids  jdo  Hope 
Their  heads  to  their  foundatioiu  i  though  the  Crcafioe 
Of  nature's  '  'gennins^  tutnble  aJi  togetbcTi 
Ev'n  'till  deftruaitm  lickea :  anfwer  me 
To  what  I  ask  you. 

I  fTfUb.  Speak. 

2.fyitcb.  Dqhaad. 

3  mub.  We'll  anfwer. 

\Wttcb.  Say.iftb'had'ftnufacr  bear  it  from  our  moutbt, 
Or  from  our  maftersf 

Maeb.  Calf  'em :  kt  rae  fee  'em. 

I  Wiicb.  Four  in  fow's  blood,  chat  hath  eateo 
Her  nine  ferrow:  greafethafsfweatctt 
From  the  munh'rer^  gibbet,  tluow 
Into  the  Qame. 

All.  Come  high  or  tow : 
Thy  felf  and  office  deftly  Jhow.  {TbmUer. 

Apparition  of  oh  armed  Head  rifts. 

Mach.  Tell  m^  thou  unknown  power -.« 

I  mteb.  He  knows  thy  thought : 
Hear  his  fpeech,  but  &y  thou  nought. 

App.  Machtb!  Macbeth!  Macbelb!  hcwarc  Maedup^    \ 
Beware  the  rbatu  of  Fife — difinifi  me — enough.        - 

Maeh.  What-e'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution  thanks.    I 
Thouft  lurp'd  my  fear  aright.    But  one  word  tnore— 

tmtcb.  He  will  not  be  commanded;  here's  anodicr 
More  potent  tlun  the  6rft.  [Thnitr 

^^ 

.»U44ii,7hitl,tmm4.  I 
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Tie  7^^^^tff  Macbeth,      ^ly 

^pparitim  ef  a  Nm^  Qnld  rifts. 

yfpp,  Macietb!  AUcbetb!  Macbeth} 

jClaci.  Had  1  three  ears,  I'd  hear  thee. 

.^typ.  Be  bloody,  bold,  and  refolutci  laugh  to  IcorB ; 
*Fhe  pow*r  of  man ;  for  none  of  woman  born 
Shall  harm  Macbeth.  {Defiends. 

Mach.  Then  live,  Mac^ff:  what  need  I  fear  of  thee  i 
But  yet  I'll  make  allurancc  double  fure. 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate  %  thou  Ihalt  not  live. 
That  I  may  tell  pale-heamd  fear,  it  lies^ 
And  deep  in  fpight  of  thunder.  [Thunder. 

Apparititm  of  a  Child  crowned^  with  a  tree  ia  his  batidt  f^f' 
What  is  this, 

That  riles  like  the  iflbe  of  a  King, 
And  wears  u|>on  his  baby-brow  the  roand 
And  top  of  lovereignty  ? 
jtU.  Liften,  but  Iprafc  not. 
jfyp.  Be  lion-metcied,  proud,  and  take  no  care, 
"Who chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  confpirers  are: 
Macbeth  Ihall  never  vanquifh'd  be,  untiU 
Great  Bimam  wood  to  Dun/itiane's  high  hiU 
Shall  cofnc  againft  him.  [Defcends. 

Macb.  That  will  never  be: 
Who  can  imprefs  the  foreft,  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root?  Sweet  boadments !  goodl 
"RcbcllioqV  ^ 'head,^  rife  never,  'till  thewood 
,     Of  Bimam  rife ;  and  our  high-plac'd  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  leafc  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  lime  and  mortal  cuftom.     Yet  my  heart 
:     Throts  to  know  one  thing;  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  tell  fo  much)  fhall  Banq^'s  iffuc  ever 
Reign  in  this  kingdom  P 
AU,  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

[7£f  cauldron  fi^  into  the  ground. 
I  Kk  3  Maet. 

t  Kcbdlioiu       3  dead,  ...tU liit.  Tini.  tmtBj. 
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Maci.  I  will  be  latisfy'd.    Diniy  me  this. 
And  an  eternal  curie  fell  on  you  I  lee  me  know. 
WhT  finks  that  caiiUnur?  and  wfau  noUe  b  ihkt 

tfyitd.  9iewi 

2  mtcb.  Shew! 

3  Wifcb.  Shew! 

'    M.  Shew  hi3  eyes,  and  grieve  Us  heift. 
Come  like  fludowSy  fo  depart. 

{Eight  Kings  tt^ear  md  p^  tmer  mttJer,  tti54 
holding  aghfi  in  kit  bmi:  vrith  "Banqfio  faOtmi 
them. 

Mach.  Thou  art  too  like  the  fpirit  of  Bmjmoi  danl 
Tby  crown  dois  iear  mine  cye-baH!}.  — —Amf  Ay  imk 
(Thou  other  gold-bound  brow)  it  like  die  firft— — 
A  third  is  like  the  former,  filthy  hap! 
"Why  do  you  ftiew  me  this? — A  /©urth?'  Start  eye!— 
"What,  will  the  line  ftreichout  to  th'CTackOf  doom?  — 
Another  yet?— A  fcventUI  I'ltlee  no  more— — 
And  yet  the  eighth  a^^xaR,  who  bbirs  a  glats» 
Which  (hews  me  many  move;  and  iome  I  fee 
That  twofold  balls  ana  treble  icepters  carry. 
HcMTible  fight !  nay,  now  I  lee  'tis  true. 
For  the  blood -bolrer'd  Batiquo  fmilei  upon  mev 
And  points  at  them  for  his.    What,  is  this  fo  i 

I  mtcb.  Ay,  Sir,  aU  this  is  lb.   But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazcdJy  i 
Conic,  fiftcn,  chear  we  up  lui  fprightSi 
And  Ihew  the  beft  of  our  delights ; 
J'll  charm  the  air  to  give  a  found. 
While  you  perform  your  antique  pound: 
That  this  great  King  may  kindly  &y. 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay.  E^^^ 

(The  Caches  daiKi  tud  iwqi. 

Macb.  Where  are  they  ?  gone  ?— Let  this  peralciaB 
Stand  ay  accurfed  in  the  kales^.  ^ov 

Come  in,  without  there ! 
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Enter  Lentnc 

Xwi.  "What's  your  Grace's  wiU  ? 

Afsci.  Saw  youtbe  wei'td  Qflcrs? 

Lett,  No>  QiyLoid. 

Macb.  Came  they  not  by  ](qu  ? 

Ltn,  No  indeed,    my  Lood. 

M^h.  Inlrfted  be  tbJe  ak  nhercDii  they  rid«. 
And  datnn'd  all  thofe  that;  truft  than !  I  did  hear 
The  gallopiog  of  horie.     Who.  was*t  came  by  f 

Len.  'Tis  two  or  three,  ray  Lord,  that  bring  you  word* 
Matiuf  is  fled  to  Et^lm^?- 

Macb.  Fled  to  England  t 

Len.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Macb.  Time,  thou  antkipat'ft  my  dread  expbiei : 
The  Qigtity  purpode  vtiva  is  o'er>took 
Unle&  the  deed  ga  with  it     Fton  this  momenr. 
The  very  firftUngs  of  my  hon  fhaU  be 
Tbefirftliogaof  my  hao:).     And  even  aov 
To  crova  my  tboi^ghts  with  a£b,  be*t  thought  and  dooe: 
The  caftic  of  Mac^g  I  wiU  farprife. 
Seize  ujx)B  Rf«^  give  to  th*  edge  o^  th*  fword 
His  wit^  lui  tsbss,  and  all  unnrftitiate  fbuU 
That  trace  htm  in  bis  Hoe.    No  boafting  like  a  foql. 
This  deed  I'll  (b  hefbrc  ♦'the^  purpoft  cool. 
But  no  more  lights.    Where  are  theft  genttenmi  ? 
Come,  bring  mc  when  they  are.  [£JM»i/. 


S    C    E    N    B     IIL 

Macdtiff'i   C^h   at  Fife. 

Enter  Lgt^  MftO^sflP,  ier  Sm,  atd  Rofie. 

L.  Jt^<v<^TX7Hat  had  be  done,  to  make  him  fly  the  land  i 
'V     Re^e.  You  muft  have  patienc*,  Madiun. 
L.  Afatd.  He  had  nonet 

Kk4  His 

4  thit 
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His  flight  was  madnefs ;  when  our  anions  do  ooc, 
iDur  fears  do  make  us  iraiton. 

Rofe.  You  know  not, 
V/hether  it  was  his  wiltJom,  or  his  ie2r. 

L.  Meed.  Wildom  ?  to  leave  his  wife,  U  leave  his  babs, 
His  manfion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himfelf  docs  fly  f  he  lows  us  not. 
He  wants  the  nat'ral  touch ;  fat  the  poor  wren^ 
The  mod  diminutive  of  birds,  willnght. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  neft,  againft  the  ami: 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love ; 
As  little  is  the  wifdom  where  the  flight 
So  runs  againft  all  realbt). 

Rojfe.  Deareft  coufin, 
I  pray  you  rcboolyour  felfi  but  for  your  husband. 
He's  noble,  wife,  judicious,  and  beft  kaows 
The  fits  o^  th*  rime.    I  dare  oot  fpeak  much  further, 
Put  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors. 
And  do  not  '  'lcnow't>  our  lelves :  when  we  hold  nimov 
JFnm  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear. 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  fea 
Each  way,  and  more.     I  uke  my  leave  of  you  ^ 
*  '"T  DiaJl^  not  be  long  but  I'll  be  here  ^;ain: 
Thi;igs  at  llie  worll  will  ceafe,  or  dfe  climb  upward 
To  what  they  were  before :    My  pretty  coufin, 
Blefling  upon  you  1 
.'    i.  Macd.  Father'd  he  is,  and  yet  he's  &tberle& 

Re£e.  I  am  fo  much  a  fool,  fliould  I  ftay  longer. 
It  would  be  my  difgrace,  and  your  difcomfort. 
1  take  my  leave  91  once.  {Exit  Reft. 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah,  your  father's  dead. 
And  what  will  you  do  now?   how  will  you  live? 

Son.  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L.  Macd.  What,  on  worms  and  flies? 

Son.  0()  what  I  get,  and  fo  do  they.  [lime, 

i.  J^/flfi/.  Poor  bird  I  thou'dft  never  far  ^e  net,  nor 
The  pit-fall,  nor  the  gin. 

S  know        6  Shall 
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'  Sdm.  Why  ftwuld  I,  mother  ?  poor  trirds  they  are  not  ret 
Mjr  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  laying.  [  For. 

Z..  Macd.  Yes,  he  is  dead  j  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  fa- 
Son.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  husband  f  [iher  ^ 

£.  ALied.  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any  market. 
Som.  Then  you'Jl  buy  'cm  to  fell  again. 
L.  Macd.  Thou  fpcak'ft  with  all  thy  wit,  and  yet  i'  faith 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother  i 
i.  Maed.  Ay  that  he  was. 
Son.  What  is  a  traitor? 
l»'Mac4-  Why,  one  that  fwears  and  lies. 
Som.  And  be  ail  traliors  that  do  fo  f 
L.  24acd.  Every  one  that  docs  fo  is  a  traitor,  and  mull 
,  bebang*d. 

Sm.  And  muft  they  all  be  hang*d  that  fwear  and  lie  ? 
,       L.  Macd.  Every  one. 

Sex,  Who  muft  hang  them  p 
L.  Macd.  Why,  honeftmen. 

Son.  Then  the  lian  and  fwearers  are  fools ;  for  there  are 
lian  and  fwearers  enough  to  beat  the  honeft  men,  and 
bang  up  them. 

L.  Meed.  God  help  cbee,  poor  tnonkey  I  but  hov  wtft 
;   thou  do  fcM- a  father? 

Sm.  If  he  were  dead,  yo^M  weep  for  him :  if  yoa 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  ugn  that  1  fliould  quickly  have 
a  new  father. 
A  Mud,  Poor  pratler,  bow  thou  talk'ft ! 

.  Enter  a  Meffn^. 

Mtf.  Blels  you,  fair  dame !  I  am  not  to  you  known. 
Though  in  ycxir  fiate  of  honour  I  am  perfeft ; 
I  doubt  Ibme  danger  does  approach  you  nearly. 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice. 
Be  not  found  here;  hence  with  your  little  ones. 
!  To  fright  you  thus  methinks  I  am  too  favagei 
Todo  ''iels,^  to  you  were  fell  cruelty. 

Which 
7  wort, 
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Which  b  too  ria^  your  pcrioa.    fbavV  prsftrve  yu^\ 
1  dare  abide  no  longer.  I  Exit  M[^ma 

L.  JHud.  Whiibcr  fhould  I  fty  ?  ^  ' 

I'lwdpne  no  hacm.    But  I  remeoibflr  now 
Fm  in  this  eaichly  world,  whera  ta  do  harm 
Is  often  laudable,  to  do  good  fo^Mtime 
Aaxwiued  dang'cous  folly.     Wf«y  tbct^  alas. 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defepcC) 
To  hy  I'd  done  no  hat m— *«h:^  arc  thefe  &ce»  ? 

EHter  Ahrthererr. 
Mur.  Where  is  your  husband.? 
L.  Maed.  I  hope  io  no  place  lb  uofu^ficd 
What  luch  as  thou  nuy*ft  Jiod  him. 
Mur.  He's  a  traitor. 
Sou.  Thou  ly'A,  thou  Qxig-ear*d  villato. 
Afw.  What,  you  egg?  tSiaiUgim. 

Young  fry  of  treachery?  ""'* 

^0s.  He  *as  killHl  me,  mothfir, 
Run  away»  pray  you. 

lExitLadi  Macduff  fryw^awr/^i  Mivtktrasm 
Jut  her. 

SCENE     IV. 
*rh  Kit^  (f  Enghtnf  f  Palace. 

Mai.J  ET  tisfeekowtftHned^fotoefliade^  and  there 
-*-'  Weep  our  fad  bofoms  empty. 
Maed.  Let  us  rather 
Hold  faft  the  mortal  fword  j  and  like  good  mm 
Bcftride  our  downfkl  birth-doom :  each  new  (noriL 
New  widows  hoy!,  new  orphans  cry,  new  fi^ws 
Strike  hearen  on  the  feoe,  that  it  r«(bonds 
As  if  it  felt  with  ScotUmd^  and  yelW  out 
Like  fyllables  of  dolour. 

MA 
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Mai.  What  I  bcdiBve>  lH  waili 
'Whacknow,  iKiicvQs  aodwhat  Icmiadicfiw 
As  I  (hall  find  the  um*  M  friwd,  I  wH. 
"What  you  have  fpoke*  jt  may  he'Si  pOcfaMbf. 
This  tyrant,  whole  folB  nunc  UiflsMOtv  M^piB^ 
AVas  once  theugbi  hanafti  yoa  ham  ibvM  fain  v*!^ 
He  hath  not  touch'd  yoa  yeC    I'm  jnon^  hMC  iMMUm 
You  may  *^delervc^  a^  hin  ehreiiglh  rk^  'limiaiiM 
To  offer  up  a  weak  poor  innocent  loBb^ 
T*  appeafc  an  angry  God. 
Macd.  1  am  noi  tfCBwhettjiML 
Mai.  But  Macbeth  it. 
A  good  and  vtrtuoutnttun  miy  itolik 
In  an  imperial  chai^.    I  cnve  ytiur  panka : 
That  which  you  are.  fpif  thoughts  cannu  tnxAtAt 
Angels  are  bright  ftill,'  though  the  brigjOsft  Ml  3 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wtv  the  biem  tf^wfl. 
Yet  grace  mtft  JtiH  look  fa 
j£Kd.  I've  loft  my  hopeL 
Mat.  Perchance  cv'nuierCjIifaaK  I  did  find  rtydMto. 

Why  in  that  rawne&  tofi  ydu  wife  and  chilAni* 

Thole  precious  naocive^  tbo&  flroi^  kAots  of  hive» 

Without  kive-taluag? 

Let  not  my  jealouBes  bt  your  dtflionoon. 

But  min«  owa  bStxki :  yoa  n^  be  ri^iily  juf^ 

Whatever  I  fhall  thinks 
Macd.  Bleed,  blaed,  fioorcoDBCryl 

Great  tyranny,  lay  iboii  thy  baGii  ftr^ 

For  goodnefe  dares  not  check  tbee  I  Wear  ihcu  dn  imigs^ 

His  title  is  afieer*d .     Pais  ^ec  well.  Lord  s 

I  would  not  be  the  viUun  thai  tho«  thmk'ft 

For  the  whole  fpue  ihu'i  ia  tbo  lynut'igrafp^ 

And  the  rich  c«ft  to  boot. 
Mai.  Be  not  ofiended  i 

I  fpeak  oot  as  in  abibl«ic  fear  of  yoa. 

J  think  our  country  finks  beneath  the  yoak, 

jt  weeps,  it  bleeds,  and  each  nev  day  a  gafii 

Is 

8  difcem    ...tii tdit.  ^fi. tmtwd. 
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Is  added  to  her  wouodt.     I  think  withal. 
There  woutdlie  huids'up-lifted  in  my  right ; 
And  here  from  grackms  Engiaiid  have  I  oficr 
Of  goodly  cboubfidK,    » 'But  yet  for''  all  this, 
When  I  Uttl^cteadupon  the  tyrant's  head, 
Or  wear  k  on  my  fword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Slull  have  mere  vices  dian  it  had  before, 
More  faSsr,  atid  more  fundry  ways  than  ever. 
By  him  that  Ihall  iuacwd. 

3\fycd.  What  Ihould  he  be  ?   - 

Mat.  It  is  my  lelf  I  mean,  in  whom  I  know  ■ 
All  the  particulars  of  vice  fo  grafted. 
That  when  they  DUt  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 
Will  feem  asipure  as*  fnow,  and  the  poor  ftate 
Efteem  him'asa  lamb,  being  Oompat'd 
With  my  confindefi  harms. 

Mttti.  Not  in  the  l^icms 
Of  horrid  hell  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd. 
In  ills  to  top  Macbeth, 
.  •■  Mdi.  1  grant  hini  bloody, 
Luxurious,  avaricious,  falfe,  deceitful. 
Sudden,  malicious,  fmacking  of  each  Ra 
That  has  a  name.    But  there's  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  voluptuoufiiefs :  your  wivo,  your  daughters. 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  filTup 
The  ciftcm  of  my  luft  j  and  my  defire 
All  continent  impeUiiDcnts  would  o'er-bear 
That  did  oppofe  my  will.    Better  Maekeik, 
,Thaa  fuch  an  one  to  «eign. 

Matd.  BouikU^  intemperance 
In  nature  is  a  tyranny  ;  it  hath  been 
Th'  untinjely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne, 
And  fall  of  many  Kings.     But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours:  you  m^ 
Convey  your  pleafum  in  a  fpacioui  plenty, 


(a]  Till  tanfiTtmet  »f  Malcolm  fmlth  Macduf  it  laiin»u»fdt 
tbmiclii  »f  Scotland.  Pope.    ■ 
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And  yet  fecm  cold :  the  thne  you  may  fo  hoodwink j      •' 

"We've  wiping  daqia  enough,  there  cannot  be 

That  vulture  in  you  10  demur  &>  nuuiy,     '    i.  -'. 

As  will  to  greatncfs^  dedicate  tbmilelva, 

Finding-.it  fo  incHn'd;   ■ 

iktf/.  .With  thut-dxre grows  ..' 

In  my  moft  iH-cotppos'd  afieftion,  fiich  ' 

A  ftanchlc&  avarice,  that  were  I  King.'- 
I  fhould  cut  off  the  AObles  for  their  landa  1  - 
Defire  bis  Jewell,  and  this  other's  hoii&,  1 

And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  fawee 
To  make  me  hunger.more ;  that  I  fluutd  forge 
Quarrelsunjufliagajaftihe^oodiaadioya),  < 

Dcftroying  them  for  woakh.  .      ■  ,  ;j 

Mstd.  This  avarice  i 

■  'Strikes^  deeper  %  grows  with  more  pankiouiroot  .     I 
Than  *  'fiimmer-teeming^  luft  %  and  it  hath  been 
The  fword  of  oar  flain  Kings :  yet  do  not  iear,  1 

Scotland  iiath  foyfons  to  fill  up  your  will  .1 

Of  your  mere  own.     All  thde  are  portabb^  r 

"With  other  graces  weigh'd.  .  ; 

Mai,  But  [  have  none;  the  King-becomiag  gncos,    - 
Asjuftice,  verity,  ttmp'rance,  ftaWenefi,  .    I 

Bounty,  perfev'ranoe,  mercy,  lowlinds. 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  ^Mtitudei-  ..    . 

I  have  no  reliJh  of  them,  Init  abound 
In  the  divifion  of  each  feveral  crime, 
A£ting'  it  many  ways.    Nay,  had  ]  powv,  I  JhouU 
>'Sow'r''  the  fweet  miUc  of  concord  into  *'hva:^    = 
Uproar  the  univOial  peace,  confound 
PCX  unity  on  earth. 

Macd.  Oh  Scotland!  Scotland!        ■  -     ' 

Mtl.  If  fuch  a  one  be  fie  to  gonrn,  Ipcak ; 
I  am  as  I  have  ipoken. 

Macd,  Fit lo govern? 
•   No»  not  10  live.     Oh  natkn  mijeraUe  I 


With 
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Witb:aBiii>uc)Bd  tyrant,  Uoa^-liaeptrcd, 
'When  {haltthoiixicbywhde&aiedigs^a 
Since  tlut  che  tniqft  if&c  of^^ume 
By  hii  own  inter4i&t«n  AMrds^oanft, 

And  does  bbTpheme  bts  breed?  Thjr  nonl  t 

Was  a  moft  iainied  King)  the  Qwm  tbac  boie  Am, 

Oftnerupon  1^  kmes  ctnuioatiKr  feet, 

Dy'd  every  day  Ihe.iiv'd.    Oh  bre  tbre  wd^ 

Thcfe  evils  thou  rcfioal'ft  upontl^  Gdr, 

Have  banilh'd  me  tem  JmiiKiL    >Oh  mjr  bm|ft  t 

Thy  hope  ends  bnc  - 

Mai.  MmJt^^  tbk  ddUe  yaffiMi, 
Child  of  intt^rityf  fntb  fnMn  ngr  foul 
Wip'd  [be bUck  Icruples,  reconcitrd  any  d— nliiii 
To  tfaii  good  truth  and  honour.     Idcvilifli  tJCmchaA 
By  navy  «fffafifc;lnunB  hath. fou^  •owio  me 
InrahispowV:  aBdmadeft  wilfiom  {JudttMe 
From  oveTTtTcdalauiibafle ;  bytOod  above 
Deal  between  thee  aad  lae!  forcMn-nov 
I  put  my  felf  ^  jfay  direfiion,  and 
Unfpeak  mine  own  dctradton ;  here  iks^xt 
The-vniB  nd Jdoian  I  Uid  apoamf  ittf. 
Fw  ftrangen  to^mgrnabire.     I  am  y« 
Unknown  to  wonMo,  newer aMsyetibrfvom, 
Scarceljr  have  coycttd  what  was  mine  own. 
At  no  time  broke  my  teh,  would  not  betn^ 
The  devil  to  his  fellow,  a>d  liettght 
NoUb'in itnith,  ^lilife:  «iy  firft &lle  Ipoaking 
Was  this  upon  tnyjdf.    What  I  aoi  irfily 
Ii  thine,  and  my  pcBr  ciKiQtry*sto  comoiand : 
Whither  indeed,  before  thy  here^approaob. 
Old  ^muri,  with-tcn -thouiMd  warlike  Tnn 
Allready  atajaint;  wn fetdng  £ntli. 
Now  we'll  rogecher,  and  ' 'our  chance,  HlVgocdiafi 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel!  Why  areytxrAentV 

}>^i,  Suchwfckenciand-ainkani&iAingii.KCMi; 
*Xts  hard  to  reconcile. 
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Afal.  Wtfl,  mart  anon.  CbiMstheKing^brth,  Ipny 

That^feynh-cint;  their  malady  wJnvinCtt 
The  great  aflay  df  art.    &t  at  histoadi. 
Such  fiHftoyTuth  heavhi  gmn  his  hand, 
They  prefcntly  amend,  ■  ffitti 

Mai.  1  thank. you,  Dodbsr. 
jetaoL  "What's  the  tiifeafe  he  radins  ? 
Afo^.  'TU  called  the  Evil, 
I    A  moft-mtrtcdloifi  wttfk  in^Jifa  good  Xine,  ■ 
I    "Which  often  fince  ray  hcre-remam  in  Ew^ni 
l*ve  Icen  him  do.    How hefolicics  heav'n 
Himfdf  beft  knows  ;  but  ilrangely-vifited  p£Opl^ 
All  fwol'n  and  ulc'rous,  ptt^l  to  cfa&eye. 
The  mere  defpair  of  furgery^  he  cures » 
Hanging  ■%  golden  Ramp  about  their  netks 
Pot  on  with  holy  prayers:  and  'tis  fpdken. 
To  Ae  fuccceding -royalty  he  Itava 
The  bcaKng  bcncdiftion.    With  this'ftraage virtue; 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  bF pmphecy. 
And  fundry  bleiTings  bang  about  his  thttjnCi 
That  fpeak  htm  full  of  grace. 

SCENE        Vt. 
Emr  Rdfle. 

Jt^Ki.  S«^«lK>e«Bieslieicl 
Md.  MycoiMitry-iaui  but  yctldnwlfaiamK. 
MacL  My  ever-gcatle  icoafin,  wdoome  luther. 
Mai.  I  know  him  now.    Oood  GodrbecioMiTeinoTie 
The  ^eans  that '  'nuke^  wUlrangent 

Macd. 
i  nuka 
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Maed.  Stands  Stotlaid  where  It  did  } 

R(^e.  Alas  poor  country, 
Almoft  afraid  to  kiiov  it  lelf.    It  canott 
Be  cail'd  our  mother,  but  our  graven  where  nothlngi 
Sut  who  knowf  nothing,  is  once  feen  to  finUe: 
IVhcre  Gghs  and  groans,  and  ihricks  that  rend  die  atr 
Are  made,  not  maik'd  j  where  violent  fdrrow  feeras 
A  modern  ecflafie :  the  dead-man's  kneli 
Is  there  fcarcc  askM,  for:  whom  ?  and  good  inena  lives 
Expire  before  thi  flowers  in  their  caps. 
Dying  or  e'er  they  ficken. 

Macd.  ">  '^Relarien,  oh  IV'too  nice,  and  yet  coo  trnc. 

M^.  What  b  the  newelt  grief? 

Rejfe.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hils  the  IpeikcTy 
Eatji  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

A/^cd.  How  docs  my  wife? 

Reffe.  Why,wcll. 

MacS.  And  all  my  chiMren? 

R^e.  WcUtoo. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their  pea^? 

Roffe.  No,  they  were  well  at  peace  when  t  did  leave  'em 

Macd.  Bcnotani^ardofyotirfpcech:  howgocsit? 

Rojff,  When  I  came  hither  to  tranfport  the  tidings 
Which  1  have  heavily  born,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out. 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witnefs'd  the  rather, 
For  that  I  faw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot ; 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  foldiers,  and  make  women  %ht« 
To  ddT  their  dire  diftrefles. 

Mai,  Be't  their  comfort 
We're  coming  thither:  eracious  Ei^Lmd\i2Ai 
Lent  us  good  Smerd  and  ten  thousand  men  j 
An  older,  and  a  better  foldier,  oone 
That  cbrifteodom  gives  om. 

Refe.  Would  I  coukl  anfwer 
This  comfort  with  the  like!  But  I  havt  mrdt 

TW 
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t'hat  would  be  howl'd  out  in  the  defiirt  air, 
'Where  hearing  fhould  not  catch  them. 

Macd.  What?  concern ihcy 
The  gftn'ral  caiifc  ?  or  is  it  a  fee-grief 
I>ue  to  fomc  finglc  breaft  ? 

Rcjfe.  No  mind  that's  honeft 
But  in  it  ihares  fomc  woe,  though  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

M»cd.  If  it  be  mme. 
Keep  it  not  from  me<  quickly  let  mc  hare  it. 

Rj^,  Let  not  your  cars  defpife  my  tongue  for  evci:^ 
"Which  fhall  pofic&  chem  with  the  hcavidl  ibitnd 
That  ever  yet  they  beard. 

Maed.  Hum !  J  guets  at  It, 

Reffi.  Yoar'caftktsfivpEiz'd,  yoor  Wife  and  babe} 
Savagely  (laughter'd ;  to  rdate  the  manner, 
Were  on  the  quarry  of  thefe  jnurther'd  de«r 
To  add  the  death  of  you, 

Mai.  Merciful  heav'ji  f 
"What,  man !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brotts  i 
Give  forrow  words  \  the  grief  that  does  not  fpeak 
'WhiTpcrs  the  o'er-fraughi  heart,  and  bids  it  breaks 

Maed.  My  children  too !  ~^- 

Bfi^.  Wile,  children,  fervants^  all  that  could  be  found^ 

Macd.  And  I  muft  be  from  thence !  my  wife  lulled  too  \ 

Roffe.  I've  faid. 

h^l.  Be  comforted.' 
Ijet*8  make  us  med'cincs  of  our  great  revengcy 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief 

Macd.  He  has  no  children. 
"What,  air  rtiy  pretty  oiies?  did  you  fay  all i^ 
"What,  alJ?« 

Mai.  Endure  it  like  a  man. 

Vo  L.  V.  LI  Mac4, 

(,) oh  hell-kite!  whac,  >U?. 

What,  all  my  preny  ehidccDt,  and  their  du^ 
ilt  one  fcU  fwoop  i 

Mai.  EodmH,  Ut. 

«  All  ^ 
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Macd.  I  fhall : 
Buc  I  mud  alfo  feel  it  as  a  man. 
I  cannot  but  remember  fucb  tfaii^weK, 
That  were  moft  precioos  tD  mc :  did  htav^  Idolt  «B 
And  would  not  take  their  pan?  fuAA  Maedi^ 
Thcf  were  all  ftruck  for  tfaeel  naoght  tbaC  I  tm^ 
Not  for  their  own  demeriis  but  for  mine 
Fell  Oaugtitercui  their  fouls:  hcav*n  nft  diem  now  I 

Mai.  Be  diis  the  wbetftone  of  mat  iwo^  s  Jet  grief 
Convert  to  wrath,  Uunt  not  die  nean,  enrage  ic   ' 

Matd.  O,  I  could  play  the  wooan  with  mufceyc^ 
And  braggart  with  my  tot^iDc.     But  geade  btBv*B ! 
Cut  (hort  all  intermiffion :  ftxmt  id  froat 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Jcaftba/ and  ifiy&tf  i' 
Within  my  fword*Tlei^  fa  him,  ifte'fa^y 
Then  heaven  for^TC'hon  taa! 

Mai.  This  tone  goes  manly: 
Come«  go  we  to  the  King,  our.povrtr  a  nadf^ 
OuF  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leaVa    Madeti 
Isripefbrfhalciqg,  andtiiepiNnnabfrK 
Put  on  their  inftiuineDtt.    Receive  wfaatttecr  700  ta$fi 
The  night  is  long  that  never  finds  the  d^,  IBxtmi. 


A  C  T     V.       SCENE!. 

^  Jnti-cbamher  in  MacbethV  Qi/iU, 
Enter  a  Dctfar  pf  Ply/tft*  «^  «  Gaukmmm, 

DOCTOK. 

I  Have  two  nights  watclf  d  with  you,  but  can  pat)eA<  no 
truth  in  your  report.    .When  wai  it  Ihe  laft  walk*d? 
Gent.  &nct  )u»  M^efty  went  into  die  field,  i  favre 
feen  her  rife  from  her  bed,  throw  her  lugji&eaim  tqipo 
her,  unlock  her  clofet,  take  forth  pa^>  dm  it,  tatK 

IIpOQ% 
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•poo't,  raid  it,  upwards  feal  it,  and  ^in  rccurQ  to  bod  j 
yec  ai)  this  while  in  a  moll  ^  fleep. 

Doff.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature!  to  receive  at  once 
the  benefit  of  flecp,  and  do  the  effcds  of  watching.  In  this 
flumbry  agitation,  befides  her  walking,  and  other  actual 
performances,  what  (at  any  time)  have  you  heard  her  fay? 

Gait.  That,  Sir,  vhich  I  wiU  not  report  a&cr  her. 

J)tS.  Voa  ony  K>  me^  and  'tis  moft  meet  yeu  fhould. 

Gmt.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  ooe,  having  no  wttncfs 
tt>  confirm  my  fpecch. 

EaUrXady.Mzdbeth  with  a  t^er. 
Coyoal  here  fhe  oomei :  this  is  her  very  gatle,  and,  open 
my  life,  &ft  aOeep  -,  obfcrve  her,  Aaad  oofe. 

i)«0.  How  came  fhe  by  that  light? 

Gim.  Why,  it  flood  by  her :  uahm  light  t^  her  con- 
tinually, 'tis  her  command. 

Z)off.  You  fee  her  eyes  are  open. 

Cent.  Ay,  bac  thdr  fenfe  is  ftoc 

Db^.  What  iiitibc^xa  now?  look  hiw  flie  rubs  her 
^fawds. 

Gent.  It  is  an  accuftom'd  adion  vidi  -her,  to  fesm  thus 
wafliing  her  hands :  1  have  known  her  continue  in  this  s 
quafttr  -o^  an  hour, 

Lad^.  Yet  here's  a  fpot. 

"DoS.  Hark,  flie  fpeaks.  I  will  fct  down  what  comes 
from  her,  to  fiwisfy  my  remembrance  the  more^rongly. 

Laiy,  Out!  damned  Xpotj  out,  I  lay onci  twos 

why  then  'tis  rime  t»  tto*t — hell  is  murky.  Fie,  my 
Lord,  fie,  a  foldier,  and  afraid  ?  what  need  we  fear  who 
knows  it,  when  none  can  cail  our  power  to  acooum  ?  — 
yet  who  would  have  thought  the  cud  man  to  have  had  ib 
■much  blood  in  him  ?  ■ 

T)o^.  Do  you  mark  that  f 

Ladf,  The  Tbane  of  Ftfe  had  a  wife  i  where  is  flie  now  ? 

what,  will  thefc  hands  ne*cr  be  clean  ? no  more  rf 

>th«,  my  Lard,  no  more  o*  that:   you  marr  all  with 
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Deil.  Go  Co,  go  CO}  you  have  known  what  yon  Ibaii  I 
not. 

Gent.  She  has  fpoke  what  fbc  ffaould  not,  I  am  fine  of 
that :  hcav'n  knows  what  flie  has  known. 

La^.  Here's  the  fmdl  of  bkxxl  fiill :  all  the  perfana 
of  Jraiia  will  not  fweeten  this  litde  hand.     Ob  !  oh  !  ohl 

DoS.  What  a  figh  u  there?  the  heart  is  forely  chais^d. 

Giiif.  I  woukl  not  have  fuch  a  bcait  in  my  bofiMn,  far 
the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doa.  Well,  well,  well 

Gent.  Pray  God  it  be.  Sir. 

DoS.  This  difeafc  is  beyond  my  praSice:  yet  I  hne 
known  thofc  which  have  wallu  in  cncir  Qeep,  who  hnc 
died  holily  in  their  beds. 

Lady.  Walh  your  hands,  put  on  your  night-gown*  look 
not  fb  pale — I  tell  you  yet  again,  SaiifM*%  buried ;  be 
cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 

DoS.  Even. lb? 

l^.  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knocking  at  the  g^: 
come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your  hand ;  wte^ 
done,  cannot  be  undone.     To  bed,  xo  bed,  to  bed.  [£&(• 

DeS.  Will  Ibe  go  now  to  bed? 

Gent.  Diredtly. 

DeS.  Foul  whiAj'rings  are  abroad  i  anna^ral  deob 
Do  breed  unnatural  troubles.    Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  difcharge  their  fecrets. 
More  needs  Ihe  the  Divine  than  the  FhyQcian. 
Good  God  forgive  us  all !  Lcok  after  her. 
Remove  Irom  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance. 
And  ftill  keep  eyes  upon  her  i  fb  good-night. 
My  mind  flu^as  mated,  and  amaz'd  my  nghL 
I  think,  but  dare  not  fpeak. 
Cent.  Good-night,  good  Dodca-.  {^Extat. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      II. 

A  Field  toitb  a  Wood  at  a  dijiance. 

Enter  Menteth,  CathncG,  Angus.  Lenox,  and  SeUiers. 
JWw/.T^HE  EngUJb  power  is  near,  led  on  by  Makohn^ 

JL    His  uncle  Smard,  and  the  good  Mac^^. 
Revenges  burn  in  them :  for  their  dear  caufes 
Would  to  [he  bleeding  and  the  grim  alarm 
Excite  the  mortified  man. 

Ang.  Near  Bimam  wood 
Shall  we  well  meet  them  ■■,  that  way  are  they  coming. 

Cath.  Who  knows  if  Donal^n  be  with  his  brother? 

Len.  For  certain.  Sir,  he  is  not:  I've  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry  i  there  is  Siward's  fbn. 
And  many  unrough  youths,  that  even  now 
Proteft  their  firft  of  manhood. 

Affli;,  What  does  the  tyrant? 

Catb.  Great  Dun/inane  he  ftrongly  fortifies; 
Some  lay  he's  mad :  others  that  leHer  hate  him 
Do  call  It  valiant  fuiy:  but  for  certain. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  diflemper'd  caufe 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

yj!«g'.  Now  does  he  feel 
His  lecret  murthers  fticking  on  his  hands; 
Now  minutely,  revolt  upbraid  his  faith-breach  t 
Thole  he  commands  move  only  in  command. 
Nothing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loole  about  htm,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfifh  thief. 

Ment.  Who  then  fliall  blame 
His  pcfter'd  fenfes  to  recoil,  and  fiart,  ' 

When  all  that  ii  within  him  does  condemn 
Itfelf,  for  being  there? 

Catb.  Well,  march  we  on. 
To  give  obedience  where  *ds  truly  ow'd : 

L I  3  Meet 
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Meet  wc  the  mcd'cin  of  the  fickly  weal. 

And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge, 

Kach  drop  of  us. 

Im.  Or  fo  much  as  it  needs. 
To  dew  the  fovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Bimam.  \Exeat. 


SCENE       m. 

DUNSINANE. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Do3or^  and  jkUndoMtt. 

^iM^.TlRing  me  no  more  reports,  let  them  fly  all: 

J-'  'Till  Bimam  wood  ronove  to  DrnfiHaMt, 
]  cannot  taint  with  (ear.     What's  the  boy  Makobm? 
Was  he  not  born  of  woman  i  Spirits  that  know 
All  mortal  confcqucnces,  have  pronounced  it: 
Fear  nof,  Macbetn ;  no  toon  /baft  btm  ^  womam 
Shall  ^er  have  power  t^xm  thee.  —  Fly,  fidie  Tbeaus, 
And  mingle  with  the  Ei«Ufi}  epicures! 
The  mind  1  fway  by,  ana  the  heart  I  bear. 
Shall  never  lag^;  with  doubt,  nor  fhake  with  fear. 

■Enter  a  Servant. 

The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-iaif  d  k>«a  f 
Where  got'ft  thou  that  goofe-look  } 

Ser.  There  arc  ten  thoufand » 

Mach.  Gecfe,  villain? 

Ser.  Soldiers,  Sir. 

Maeb.  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy  lcar» 
Thou  lilly-Iiver'd  boy.    What  Ibldiers,  patch? 
Death  of  thy  foul !  thofe  tinnen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counfellors  to  fear.     What  Ibldiers,  i^y-&ce? 

Ser.  The  Englijh  force,  fo  pleafc  you.  [f***»^ 

Mach.  Take  thy  face  hence  — 5'«j*»/  — I'm  Ocfc  at 

When  I  behold Sejt^y  1  fay l——> this  pufli 

Will 
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VTUl  cheer  me  ever,  6r  difisie  me  dow. 
I  havo  U¥*d  long  enough :  my  way  of  life 
Is  fairn  into  die  tear,  the  yellow  kaf : 
And  due  which  ffaould  wxoin|any  oid  age. 
As  hoaoiir,  loi^ei  obedience,  ttxiops  of  friends, 
I  muft  not  look  to  have:  but  in  their  ftead, 
Curies  not  loud  buc  deep  i  moutb-honour,  Iweath, 
Which  die  poor  heart  would  faia  deny,  aad  dare  tyau 

Ejtter  Seytoo. 

Sty.  What  is  yoi»  graciaua  fdeafiue? 

Math.  What  news  more  ? 

Sey.  All  is  confirm'd,  my  Lord,  which  was  reported. 

Mach.  Y\l  fight,  'till  frooi  my  bcmes  my  6dh  is  hackt ; 
Gire  me  my  armour. 

Stf.  'Tis  not  needed  yet. 

Aiatb.  1*11  put  it  on : 
Send  out  more  horfes,  skirr  the  country  rcMmd, 
Hang  thole  that  Calk  of  fear.    Give  me  mine  armour. 
How  does  your  patient,  Dodor  i 

Hott.  NotfofKk,  niyLord, 
As  fhe  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies, 
That  keep  her  from  her  reft. 

Mach.  Qire  her  di  that : 
Canft  thou  not  minifler  to  minds  difeas'd. 
Pluck  ftxHn  the  memory  a  rooted  fbrrow. 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 
And  with  fome  fweet  oblivious  antidote, 
Cleanfe  the  full  bofom  of  that  perilous  ftuff 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart? 

HoS.  Therein  the  patient 
Muft  minifter  unto  himfelF. 

Mich.  Throw  phyfick  to  the  dc^,  I'll  none  of  it— - 
Come,  put  my  armour  on,  give  me  my  ftafF. 
Sgr/fls,  lend  out  —  Dodlor,  the  fbanes  fly  from  me- 

Come,  Sir,  difpatch IPthoucould'ft,  Doftor,  caft 

The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  difeafe, 
And  purge  it  to  a  found  and  priftine  health, 

L I  4  I  would 
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I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 

That  fliould  appLiud  again.     I\ill't  off,  I  &y  •      ■'  ■ 

What  rubarb,  fenna,  or  what  purgative  drt^. 

Would  fcour  thcfe  Ei^li^  hence?  hcar*ft  thou  of  them  J 

D03.  Ay,  my  good  Lord ;  your  royal  preparatioa 
Makes  us  hear  fomething. 

Macb.  Bring  it  after  mti 
J  will  not  beafrai4  of  death  and  bone, 
'Till  Birnam  fordt  come  to  Himjinaae. 

Do£f.  Were  I  from  Duiykane  away,  and  clear, 
pro6l  again  fhould  hardly  draw  me  here.    [Afide.    Exeust. 


SCENE       IV. 

Birnam  Wood. 

Enter  Malcolm,  Siward,  Macduff,  SiwardV  Son^  Mcoieih, 
Cathncis,  Angus,  and  Solders  marcbo^. 

Mal.f^O^^m.,  I  hope  thp  days  are  near  at  hand 
v^  That  ch4mpers  will  be  fafe. 

Ment.  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Sruo,  What  wood  ia.ihis  before  us? 

Mint.  The  wood  of  Birnam. 

Mai.  Let  every  foldicr  hew  him  down  a  bough. 
And  bear't  before  him-,  thereby  Ihall  we  fhadow 
The  numbers  of  our  holt,  and  make  difcov'ry 
prr  in  report  of  ps. 

^old.  It  (hall  be  done. 

S'na.  We  learn  no  other  but  the  confident  tyrant 
Keeps  Hill  in  Dutijmane,  and  will  endure 
Our  fptting  down  bcfore't. 

Mai.  'Tis  his  main  hope: 
For  iv)iere  there  is  advantage  to  be  given, 
jBqth  more  apd  leis  have  given  him  the  revolt } 
And  none  fcrvc  with  him  but  ajnflraincd  things 
\Yhofe  hearts  arc  ^blcnt  tpo, 
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Matd.  Letourjultcfofitret 
./Vccend  the  true  evenc,  and  puc  we  oa 

Jnduftrious  faldierlhip. 
,       Siw.  The  time  approaches, 
I  That  will  with  due  dedfioo  make  us  knpw 

"Whac  we  Ihall  fiy  we  have,  and  what  we  owe; 

Thoughts  fp^lative  thdr  uafure  hopes  relate. 

But  certain  iflue  ftrokes  mull  arbitiate: 

Towards  which,  advance  the  war,         \Exemit  nmeih^. 


.SCENE         V. 
Ppns;name. 

Bnttr  Macbeth,  SeytCHi,  md  Soldiers  vntb  drums  and 
colours, 
JHof^.TJAng  out  our  banners  on  the  outward  walb, 

Xa  The  cry  is  Hill,  Tbej  come :  our  cattle's  ftrength 
>yill  taugh  a  fi^  to  fcorn.     Here  let  them  lye, 
*T1I1  ^mioe  and  the  aeue  eat  them  up : 
Were  they  not  ''forc'd  with  thofe  that  Hiould  be  out^ 
We  might  have  met  them  darehil,  beard  to  beard. 
And  bctt  them  backward  home.     What  is  that  noife? 
\^A  cry  wiihin  o/fTomn, 
Sey.  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  Lord. 
Maci.  1  have  almoft  forgot  the  tafte  of  fears: 
The  time  has  been,  my  fenfes  would  have  cool'd 
7*0  hear  a  night-fhriek,  and  my  fell  of  hair 
Would  at  a  difmal  treatife  rouze,  and  ftir 
As  life  were  in't.    I  have  » 'furfeited^  with  horrors, 
Direnefs  lamiliar  to  my  {laught'rous  thoughts 
Cwinot '  'now^  ftart  me.    Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 
Se;/.  The  Queen  is  dead. 
Mach.  She  Ihould  have  dy'd  hereafter} 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  fuch  a  word. 

To- 
(a)  f#r  K'infbrc'd. 
^  fnpt  full  f  OHM 
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To-nKHTOw,  vnA  co-momns  *Bd  ^O'saoaaim 

Creeps  in  this  petty  ncafroin  day  tadqr. 

To  the  laft  fyllable  of  recorded  time* 

And  all  our  ycfterdays  have  Uf^aed  ibolt 

Thewayto^'dukj^^deith.    Om,  om,  ^nef  cmM 

life's  but  a  walkkij^  flMdon,  ■  poor  pfawer. 

That  finits  aod  bea  hii  bour  upon  the  fiagp^ 

And  then  is  heard  oo  nfxc:  it  n.a  tale 

Told  bf  ta  idioc,  full  of  found  and  finy^ 

Sigoilyins  nothing;. 

Enter  a  Meffe^er. 
Thou  com*ft  to  ufe  thy  tongue:  thy  ftory  qukdclj. 

MeJ.  My  gracious  Lord, 
I  fhould  report  that  which,  •  Td^  iay,  I  iaw. 
But  know  HOC  how  to  do'C 

Macb.  Well,  lay  it.  Sir. 

Mtf.  A&  I  did  ftand  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
I  look'd  toward  Bintam^  and  anon  mcchoi^hc 
The  wood  be^  to  move.  | 

Maeh,  Liar,  and  flave!  \_StTiiit%  hm^ 

Mtf.  Lee  me  endure  your  wrath,  tf*t  be  not  fii;  | 

Within  this  three  mile  you  may  fee  it  coming}  ' 

I  Cty,  a  moving  grove.  I 

Miui.  Ifthoufpeak'ftfatfe,  *  I 

Upon  the  next  tree  fhalt  thou  hang  alive  | 

'lill  famine  cling  thee :  ff  thy  fpeech  be  tooth, 
I  care  not  if  rhou  do'ft  for  me  as  much.  — — 
I  pull  in  relblucion,  and  b^n 
To  doubt  th*  equivocation  ot  the  Send, 
That  lies  like  truth.    Feartut^  'ijil  Bimam  mood 
Do  eome  to  DunOnane,  and  now  a  wood 
Comes  toward Z)&ff/J»d»^.    Arm,  amii  and  out! 
If  this  which  he  avouches  does  appear. 
There  is  no  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  herej  { 

I  'gin  to  be  a  weary  of  the  fun. 

And 

Ca)  Dvky  gnvo.    Rid.  3.  373.  m^  tit  bftrnsJ  G»d  it  (»ifi 
do^y  Pis,  Ttmf.  ^S' 

z  Aa&y ...tU tdit,  Thttb.  tm»i.  %  I 
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Ajid  mlh  Ac  ftitte  o*th*  world  were  now  undone, 
R.ing  the  alarum  bell,  blow  wind,  come  wndc, 
>^t  leaft  we'll  die  with  harnefi  on  our  back;        {Saima. 


SCENE       VI. 

Beftre  Duofinane. 

E$Uer  Mdcolm,  Siward^  Mtcdu^  and  tbtir  jtwf, 
wUb  Boughs. 

I  Mai.'\TOVf  Dear  enoi^bi  your  kavy  fcroens  throw 
i-^        down* 
And  fhev  like  thofe  you  are.    Ten  (worthy  uncle) 
Shall  with  my  coufin,  your  right  noble  foa» 
Jjoji  our  Brft  baitd.    Brave  Macduff  vtA  we 
Shall  take  opon's  what  eUe  remains  to  do^ 
According  to  our  order. 
Sho.  ¥xK  you  well: 
I    Lee  UB  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-nig^ 
I    Let  U3  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 

Macd.  Make  dl  our  trumpets  fceak,  give  them  all  breath, 
Thofe  dam'rous  haibij^en  of  Uood  and  death.  [Emmt. 
l^Sartaus  amtpmtd. 
Enter  Macbeth. 

Maih.  They've  ty'd  me  to  a  ftakc,  I  cannot  fly. 
But  bear-like  I  muft  fight  the  courfe.    What's  he 
That  was  not  bom  of  woman  F  fuch  a  ooe 
Am  2  to  fear,  or  none. 

Euter  Tow^Svmxd. 

T».  ShB.  What  is  thy  name  ? 
Macb.  Thou'lt  be  an^id  to  hear  it. 
T«.  Siw.  No :  though  thou  cal]*ft  diy  felf  a  hotter  name 
Than  any  is  in  helL 
Mact.  My  name's  Macbeth. 

To.  Siw, 
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Ta.  Skp.  The  devil  hitnfelf  could  noc  pronounce  a  oA 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 

MKk.  No,  irar  more  fearful. 

Ta.  Siw.  Thou  lieft,  abhorred  tyrants  with  inj  fwcri 
I'll  prove  the  lie  thou  fpeak'ft. 

[figbi,  mdyotatg  SiwardV,^bn 

Mttcb.  Thou  waft  born  of  woman ; 
But  fwords  I  fmile  at,  wcapoiu  laugh  to  fcorn, 
Brandiih'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  born.  f£)^ 

alarums.    Enter  MzadaS. 

Macd.  That  way  the  noile  is:  Tyrant,  fliew  diy  fxt\ 
If  thou  bc*ft  flain,  and  with  no  ftroke  of  mine. 
My  wifie  and  childrens  ghofts  will  haunt  me  ftiU. 
I  cannot  ftrike  at  wretched  Kenu^  whofe  arms 
Are  hir*d  to  bear  their  ftaves :  Or  thou,  ^tchetb. 
Or  elle  my  fword  with  an  unbatterM  edge 
1  flieath  again  undeeded.     There  thou  fhouJd'ft  be— — 
By  this  great  clatter  one  of  greateft  note 
Seems  bruited.     Let  me  find  him|  fortune!  and 
More  I  beg  not.  [Exit.    ^lanm. 

EjUer  Malcolm  and  Siward. 

5iiB.  This  way,  my  Lord  %  the  calUe's  gently  rendet'd; 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  Odes  do  fight. 
The  noble  tbants  do  bravely  in  the  war. 
The  day  almoft  it  fclf  profdTes  yours. 
And  linlc  is  to  do. 

Mai,  We've  met  with  foes 
That  ftrike  bcfidc  us, 

Si-as.  Enter,  Sir,  diecaftle,  [£»iatf.     Alanm. 

SCENE       VIL 

Enitr  Macbeth. 
Macb.  Why  Jhould  I  pJav  the  tUtmu  fool,  and  die 
On  mine  own  fwonl  ?  wbilli  1  fee  lives,  the  gaflies 
Do  better  upon  them. 
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To  bim,  enter  MaaiaSi 
Macd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 
Mach.  Of  all  men  elfe  I  have  avoided  thee: 
But  g^t  lHcc  back,  my  foul  is  too  much  charg'd 
"VSTtth  blood  of  thine  already. 

Mad.  I've  no  words, 
tAy  voice  is  in  my  fmird.    Thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out  I  C^*'.    Alarum. 

Mach.  Thou  loleft  labour, 
Ai  eafie  may'it  thoa  the  intrenchant  air 
"With  thy  keen  fword  impreB,  as  make  me  bleed: 
X^t  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crefb, 
I  bear  a  charmed  hfe,  whtth  muft  not  yield 
I    Xo  one  of  woman  born. 

Macd.  Defpair  thy  charm. 
And  let  the  angel  whom  thou  ftiil  haft  ferv'd 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

MiKh.  Accurfed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  fb  t 
,      For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man : 
And  be  thele  ju^ing  fiends.no  jnore  believed. 
That  palter  with  us  in  a  double  fenfe ; 
That  Keep  the  word  of  promife  to  our  car, 
,      And  break  it  to  our  hope ! .  I'll  not  fight  with  thee. 
Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  live  to  be  the  fhew,  and  gaze  o'  th'  time. 
We'll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monflen  are. 
Fainted  upon  a  pole,  and  under-writ, 
Hert  majjmfet  the  Tyrant. 

Mach.  I'll  not  yield 
To  kifs  the  ground  before  yoan^  MakoMi  feet. 
And  to  be  tuited  with  the  rabble's  curfe. 
Though  Birtiam  wood  be  come  to  DunfinanCt 
And  duxi  oppos'd,  being  of  no  woman  born; 
Yet  I  will  try  the  laft.    Before  my  body 
]  throw  my  warlike  fiiield.    Lay  on,  Mac^y 
And  damn'd  be  be,  that  firfl  cries  hold,  enough. 

[Exetmtfybtm.    Alanm. 
SCENE 


r:,9,N..<ib,G00gIe   A  . 


54*     1*P  ^«^  "f  Macbbtk. 

S   C    E   N^E     vm. 

Retrtat  aai  Tlourift}.    Eater  •miihj>tm  tmd  Olom-St  Mi* 
colm,  Srwird,  Rof&,  Shuet,  and  Salibrr. 

Md.  I  would  the  fnetids  we  mifcnRFc  £de  »Tiv^L 

StK.  Some  tnuftfio  iaff;  and  yecbv  tfacle  J  fee, 
9b  great  a  day  oa  this  is  cheaply  bou^it. 

Md.  Macduff  is  mtfTing,  and  your  aoble  fiw. 

Regt.  YourfoB,  my  Lad,  lns-pudsJEbUiD's^ftC{ 
He  on^  liv'd  tnt  till  hie  was  a.  mail. 
The  which  no  fooner  bad  kb  ^''prowefi^  tasnfimiM 
In  die  unfhriiUbngfittiDn  wIktc  lie&agbt; 
But  like  a  man  he  dy*d. 

Sva.  Then  is  he  dead  ?  /n« 

Jfo^.  Ay,  and  brought  cfiT  die  field:  yoarcaofeoffa- 
Muft  not  be  ineafiir'd  6y  his  woitli,  Ibrthai 
It  hath  no  end. 

^rv.  Hsliieharti  bc&K? 

Ruffe,  li^ft  on  the  front 

Sra.  Why  then,  God*8ibtdierbe  he! 
Had  I  aa  many  Tons  as  I  have  haks, 
1  would  not  wfli  them  to  alurer  dath: 
And  fb  his  Junll  is  knoil'd. 

Md.  He's  worth  more  Ibnw, 
And  that  I'll  fpend  for  him. 

Sim.  He's  wotth  no  more } 
They  iay  he  parted  well,  and  paid  hts  ico». 
So  God  be  with  him  [  Here  conieB  newer  caatfwt 

£Mtr  Btfecdoff  wNt&  Macbeth'^  ^W. 

Macd.  Hail,  King!  for  ^  thou  art.    Behold,  wJmr 
Th*  afiirpcr's  curfed^eadi  the  time  is  fiw:  Jflaods 

I  Tee  thee  compall  with  thy  kingdom's  poei^ 
That  rpeak  my  &Iutadon  in  their  minds: 
Whidfe  voices  I  deTiFC  aloud  «idijniac. 
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Hail, 


Tffg  Tfra^dy  o/'MacBBTH.     ^^i 

Hail,  King  of  ^'Stotkoid!  hail!^ 

.^.  Hail,  King  of  Scotlandl  [Fbur^. 

Mai.  We  fliall  not  fp^d  a  large  expence  of  time, 

Seforc  we  reckon  with  ^our  fev'raj  loves, 

A.nd  make  us  even  with  you.    ^hmet  and  kinfinen, 

,  Henceforth  be  Earls,  the  firft  that  ever  Stotland 
In  fuch  aa  honour  nam'd.    What's  more  to  do 
'Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time. 
As  calling  home  our  exil'd  ft-ieods  abroad 
That  fled  the  fnarcs  of  watchfiil  tyranny, 
Produdng  forth  the  cruel  minifters 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  Queen ; 
(Who,  as 'tis  thought,  by  felf  and  violent  hands 
Took  off  her  life  \ )  this,  and  ''whatV  needfiil  clfe 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  heaven 
We  will  perform  in  meafure,  time,  and  places 
So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one, 
Whom  we  invite  to  fee  us  crown'd  at  Seetu. 

{Fbipi/b.  Exeunt  rniuu 
5  SitthmJt  6  what 
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